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Eematlt£( 


KING LEAR. 

The Tempe'kt and King Lear Reetn to be the opposed and extreme 
Jjnks of the chain which connects imagination with reality ; in the 
ilrst are the creatures of the wildest and most unbounded fancy ; in 
the latter is a faithful picture of the human mind in its ordinary 
habits. The action of the play, coloured as it is by the manners 
of a barbarous period, tends to blind us to this truth ; we feel that 
neither kings nor daughters could be so situated in the present state 
of society ; y*ct, still their passions and feelings are those of our 
own day; the race of unjust fathers and ungrateful children is not 
}et extinct. 

This tragedy alone is a sulbcient proof that Shakspeare was not 
the rude uncultivated genius which it has been the fashion to sup- 
pose him ; it would lie difficult in the whole circle of the drama, 
ancient or modern, French or Grecian, to point out a single play of 
so much dramatic skill ; great as is Shakespeare’s merit in the deli- 
neation of individual character, it is not in that he has deserved 
the greatest praise ; it is in the mutual action and re-action of the 
characters on each other; in the whole numerous groupe there is 
not a single figure, whether it stand in light or in shadow, which 
does not tend to heighten the effect of the principal character. The 
assumed idiotisiii of Edgar, the satire of the fool,* the cruelty of 
Regan and Guneril, and even the folly of Oswald, are made essen- 
tial to this point ; there is no moral description in the whole play, 
the language and actions of the several charades iire sufficient to 
their illustration. It is this that the modern dramatist never can 
accomplish, and which the best of the French writers never have 
endeavoured to accomplish ; character is profusely described hot 
it is never called into action : in witnessing a modern English 
play or a French ^one of any period, we seem to be caWed upon to 
gaze at a lifeless picture, while the author acts the part of a 

* Now wholly omitted in Representation. 
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tone.— This is the most noble and most terrible Apostate ** 
is the Lady Evadne/' &c. &c. &c. In this indictment, * 

is not stated, that the said Apostates and £j|Q^fi^y^^ong *io 
the moon or the evening star, for certainl^^P^doTt^appertain 
to earth. 

Much has been said against the horrible catastroplb of this play, 
and the dictum of Dr. Jobnspn has been held forth against all who 
were rash enough to prefer Shakspeare to Nahum Tate. Johnson has 
left it on record that nothing but his duty of editor could induce 
him to re^peruse the play^ but it is not easy to conceive what 
the Doctor’s nerves have to do .with the point in dispute *, the me- 
rits of the question must be tried on other grounds than that of 
individual feeling. Is not the restoration of Lear to felicity, after 
so much suffering, an anti-climax ? Is not death the only thing 
that could be super-added without untuning the mind of the 
spectator, wrought up to the highest pitch of sensation ? But 'as 
authority weighs more than argument with the many, let us en- 
quire what were the opinions of Addison and Scblegel, men as ho- 
nourably distinguished in^ the annals of literature as Dr. Johnson. 

Aristotle considers the tragedies that were written in either of 
these kinds (with happy or iiubappy catastrophes,) and observes, 
that those which ended unhappily had always pleased the people, 
and carried away the prize in the public disputes of the stage, from 
those that ended happily. Terror and commiseration leave a 
pleasing anguish in the mind, and fix the audience in such a seri- 
ous composure of thought, as is much more lasting and delightful 
than any little transient starts of joy and satisfaction. The best 
plays of' this kind are the Orphan^ Venice Preserved^ Alexander 
the Greats TUe^^dosiuSy All for Lotte, CEdipus, OroonoJto, Othello^ 
&c. King Lear is an admirable tragedy of the same kind, as 
Shakspeare wrote it \ but as it is reformed according to the chime- 
rical notion of poetical justice, in my humble opinion it Aas lost half 
its beauty:* Spectator, No. 40. 

The German Critic is no less decided in its opinion 

Man hat ihren Tod zu herbe gefundeu, und das Stuck wird in 
England mit der Veranderuiig aufgefubrt, das lie siegreich und 
gttickUch bleibt. Ich gestehc es, ich begreifa nicht, welcbe Vor- 
stelluDjg^n von der Kunst und dem dramatischen Zusammenhangi;, 



di^nigen haben^ welche glauben, man k5nne einen Trauerspiele 
tejiac'ti ‘Qplieben einen doppelten Ausgang anpassen; einen trauriger 
I -fOr hartber.'^'^^^'l^baiier, und einen frulichenfiir weichgeschaifene 
.*'ir so vieles iiberstandeij, kanii er nur am, 
Scbmerz iibep Curdw!ia*s Tod auf eine tragische Art sterben^ und 
goli er g'leichtdls gei^'tet werden und noch eine gliickliche zeit 
erleben, so ve;fliert das Gauze seine Bedeutung. 

“ ZwOlfte Vorlesung,*’ 

^ Her death (Cordelia’s death) has been fouild too dreadful^ and 
in England the piece is represented with a change, in whfbh she 
remains victorious and happy. 1 confess I do not understand what 
jdeas of dramatic art and combination they have, who fancy that 
one can at pleasure fit a double catastrophe to a piece — a melan- 
choly one for^iiard-hearted spectators, and a happy one for tender- 
hearted souls. After Lear has gone through so much, he can only^ 
in a tragic style, die of grief upon C’ordelia's death, and the whole 
loses its meaning if he is saved and lives happily." Twelfth Lecture* 
The poetry of this piece is of the highest order ; it combines the • 
excellencies of Euripides and the sublimity of iEsclnlus; it is even 
superior to them, by as much as reality is superior to description. 
The Greek poet describes his storm; Shakspeare brings it actually 
before our eyes ; of course we do not allude to the mechanical imi- 
tation of the tempest, but to the poetical contrivance of either: all 
this however will be made more plain by bringing together the two 
storms, and leaving the reader to form his own judgment. 

** Blow, wind, and crack your cheeks ! rage I blow ! 

You cataracts, and hurricanoes; spout 

Till you have drench'd our steeples, drown’d the cocks !-*- ^ . 

You sulphurous and thought-executing fires, 

Vaunt-couriers to oak-cleaving thunder-bolts. 

Singe my white head \ And thou, all-sbakmg tlSulBer,' 

Strike flat t^e thick rotundity o’the world ! 

Crack nature's moulds, all germens spill at once. 

That make iugrateful man. 

Rumble thy belly full! Spit, fire ! spout, rain! 

I^or rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters; 

1 tax not you, ye elements, with unkindness ; 

1 never gave you kingdoms, call'd you children ; 



You owe me no subscription, why then let fall 
Your horrible pleasure !** 


' <* ■■ -Let the great gods, 

.That^keep this dreadful puttier o*er our headi(^^^ 
Find out their enemies now. Tremble, thoiLW retch, - 
That hast within thee undivulged crimes, ' t 

Unwhipp'd of justice : Hide thee, thou bloody hand / 
Thou peiyur'd, and thou simular man of virtue 
That art incestuous': Caitiff, to pieces shake, 

That Andcr covert and convenient seeming 
Hast practis’d on man's life ! — Close pent-up guilts. 
Rive your concealing continents, and cry 
These dreadful aummoners grace, 

“ Poor naked wretches, wheresoe'er you are. 

That bide the pelting of this pitiless storm, 

How shall your houseless heads, and unfed sides. 

Your loop'd and window'd raggedness, defend you 
From seasons such as these ? O, 1 have ta'eu 
Too little care of this ! Take pbysick, pomp ; 

Expose thyself to feel what wretches feel ; 

That thou may’st shake the superflux to them. 

And show the heavens more just." 


Ketl jxrv Bpyoj xoujtsTi jxuOco* 

Xdojv (recrotXijTur 


BpovT^j, eAixej 8*6xXa]U.7r«<ri 
^TspoToj? ^UTTUpoiy gpopi^fSot Be xoviv 
EiAicra ti<n • (rmpra 8* avefjt^oav 

iravTojyj etg aAAijAa 
2va<riv avTiTTVHV a7ro§g/xvo|X6va* 
^vi^reroLpaxTah ttovtco. 

ToiuB' ew-ljuLoi piTDj Aio9ev 
Tev^tta-u (fofiovy (rrei^si 

12 ft»)TpOC (TS^aj, W TrOLVTOiV 

AArip xoivov ^OLO^ siAnrcroov, 
E<rT<ropotf pi/wi exB^Xa ;ra(r^co, i 


preferred the common reading to Schaeffer’s Emendation. 
Kai jxi)V epyov xsxsTt ptu9of . 



'Notin words, but in reality, the earth beg;ftis ta^bak^; the 
ihoarsecoar of the thunder echoes, the blazing volumes of light- 
‘ning flqsh, i:^"^^.>,V{hirl winds scatter the dust ; all the winds leap 
anu iusii 'n I'-'^ainst each other; the air is confounded with 

the sea ; so dreadful .a torment does Jove direct against me ! O, di- 
vinity of my iT'Other ! O, air, rolling the common light, you see 
what and hov unjustly 1 suffer.*' 

ripOjXIfjJsUf AE(rfACOTYjg 

AD FlNEM. 

The praise of sublimity can not be denied to this description, ^ 
which must, of course, lose considerably by a prose translation ; 
but yet how much is it out of place ; Prometheus, who is in fear ' 
and agony, gives this elaborate description. To pursue the argu- 
ment farthci* by extending the extracts would little suit our pre- 
scribed limits ; but let the reader seek for himself ; the more he 
compares the drama of other writers with that of Shakspeare, the 
more reason he will find to join in our ojdnion. The little space 
that is yet left to us we wish to allot to a copious extract from Ho- 
lingshead, not so much to gratify curiosity as because it will serve 
to shew the consummate skill of the poet. 

Leir the sonne of Baldud was admitted ruler oucr the Britaines, 
in the ycare of the world 3l0r», at what time foas reigned in Iiida. 
This Lcir was a prince of right noble demeanor, gouerning his land 
and Bubiccts in great wealth. He made tlie towne of Cacrleir now 
called Leicester, which standeth vpon the riiier of Soi'C. It is writ- 
ten that he had by his wife three daughters without other issue, rvhosc 
names were Gonorlllu, Regan, and Cordeilla, which diuighters he 
greatly loued, but especially Cordeilla the yoongest farraabouc the 
two elder. When this Leir, therefore, was come yores, and 

began to waxe vnw'eUlie through agc,.^ vnderstand the 

affections of his daughters towards him, and preferre hir whoine he 
best loiiecb to the succession ouer the kingdomc. Whervpou he first 
asked (ionoiilla the eldest, how well she loued him : who ealling 
hlr gods to record, protested that she loued “ iiim more than hir 
owne life, which by right and rcasomslioidd be most deere vnto hir. 
With which ansVer the father being well pleased, turned to the se- 
cond, and demanded of hir how well she loued him : who answered 
(confirming hir saiengs with great othes) that she .loued him more 
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than toongiould expresse, and farre aboue all other creatures oiabc 
i^orld/’* 

Thc^ called he his yoongest daughter CordcUM^ ^ him , and 
asked of liir what account she made of him,S|P^h(une^ 'lie made 
this answer as follow^-th : “ Knowing the great lone and fatlierlie 
xeale that you haue alwales borne towards me (for the which I male 
not answere you otherwise than 1 thinkc, and as my conscience 
Icadeth me) I protest vnto you, that 1 haue loued you euer, and will 
continuallie (while i liuc) lone you as my natural! father. Ann I' 
you would more rndcr&taiid of the loue that I beare you, as^ertaine 
your bolfc, that so much as you haue, so much you arc woorth, and 
'so much I kmc you, and no more. The father being nothing content 
with this answer, married his two eldest daughters, the one vnto 
Heuninus the duke of C ornewall, and the other \nto Maglanus the 
duke of Albania, betwixt whome he willed and ordcined that his 
land sliouhl be dinided after his death, and the one half thereof im- 
mediullic should be assigned to them in hand : hut for the tliird 
daughter Cordeilla he rescrued nothing *' 

Ncuertheless it fortuned tlgit one of the princes of Gallia (which is 
ilow called France) whose name was Aganippus, iKariug of the 
beautic, womanhood, and good conditions of the said C ordeilla, de- 
sired to haue her in mairiage, and sent oner to hir father, requiiing 
lliat he might linue hir to wife . to wUoine answer uas made, that 
he might haue his daughter, but as for anie dower he could haue 
none, for all was promised and assured to hir other sisters ulreadie. 
Aganippus notwithstanding this answer of deiiiall to leeeiue anic 
IjUng by way of dower with Cordeilla, tooke hir to wife, only moned 
wj^to ([ laie) for respect of hir person and amiable vertues. This 
Aganippus yuis^ne of the tuelue kings that riiteJ (lallih in those 
dales, as in t(ik^}iritish liistoric it is rerorded. But to pVocecd. 

After tliat Leii^Ww raifin into age, the two dukes that had mur- 
ried his two eldest daughters, thinking it long yer tlie gouernment of 
the land did cdi^e to their bauds, arose against him in armour, and 
reft fiom him the gouemance of the daud, ypon conditions to be 
continued for terme of life : by thy which lie was put to his portion, 
that Is, to liua after a rate assigne^d to him for the maintenance of 
|i)s estAte, which in proce.>se of time was diminished ns well by Mag- 
hust os by Hennlnus. But ihe greatest giicfc thatLeir tooke, was 
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to $'/l the vnkidnes 3 e of his daughters, which Bcemed to ihinke that 
^11 was too much which their father had, the same being neuer so 
little : in bi, miiph^that going from one to the other, he was brought 
to that naiscrie, i,l’,#.r+,'carslie they would allow liim one seruant to 
wait vpon 

In the end^ such was the vnkindnessc, or (as I mule sale) the 
vn natural uesse which he found in his two daughters, notwithstanding 
their faire and pleasant words vttcred in time past, that being con- 
sr>-;.'Aed of nccessitie, he fled the land, and sailed into Gallia, there 
to sccke some comfort of his yongest daughter Cordeilla, whom be- 
fore time ho hated. The ladic Cordeilla hearing that he \i\as arriued 
in poor estate, she first sent him priuilie a certeinc suinme of monic 
to apparell himsclfe withall, and to retcinc a certeinc number of 
seruants that might attend vpon him in honourable wise, as*apjjcr- 
teined to the estate which he bad borne : and then so accompanied, 
she appointed him to come to the court, which he did, and was so 
ioifullic, honourablie, and louinglie rccciued, both by his sonne in 
law Aganippus, and also by his daughter ('ordeilla, that his hart was 
grcatlic comforted : for he was no lesse honoured, than if he bad 
bcenc king of the whole countric himselfe. 

Now when lie had informed his sonne in law and his daughter In 
what sort he had becnc vsed by bis other daughters, Aganippus 
caused a mightie armie to he put in a readinessc, and likewise a 
great nan ic of ships to be rigged, to passe ouer into llritaine with 
Leir his father in law, to s{;e him agalne restored to his kiogdome* 
It was accorded, that Cordeilla should also go with him to take pos- 
session of the land, the which he promised to leaue vnto hir, as the 
rightfull inheritour after his deccsse, notvvithstanding afcy former 
grant made to hir sisters or to their husbands in anie mailer of w ise 

Herevpon, when this ariuic and nauie of ships *fc«idic, Lcir 
and his daughter Cordeilla with hir hiis$&. sea, and arri- 

ving in Britainc, fought with their enemies, and discomfited them in 
battel, ill the which Maglanus and Henninus w'cre shiinc : and then 
was Leir restored to his kingdomc, whicli he ruled after this by the 
space of two yeeres, and then died, fortic yeeres after he first began 
to rcigne. His bodie was buried at Leicester in a vaut vnder the 
chanucll of the riuer of Sore beneath the towne. 

Cordeilla the yoongest daughter of Leir was admitted f 
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prcme gouetnesse of Britaiuej in the y/^ro of the world 31!>!i,}tl)C^ 
foie the bylding of Rowe 5i, Vzia then reignin!;: In Irnlii, and Jc^ 
boam oner Ibriell. This CordcilU after hir UtJyj'flA J^ase. njed 
the land of Brit line rii^Iit worthilio during 3 '<ereH, 

in which mean time hir husband died, ana f ben abo a c the cud of 
those flue yccies, bii t^vo noplu ues Maigan and Ciincdag, sonnc*ito 
hir afcresaid sisters, disdaining to be ^nder the goueinmcut oi a wo- 
man, Icuied wane agiin«>t hir, and de^ttoicd a great pint of the land, 
«Lad fmallie (ooLe hir piisoner, and laitl hci fast in ward, wlurcv/ 
bhc*tookc S'jch giich , liciiig a woman of a niaiilic com igo, and dc- 
spaiilng to ictoiicr libcrtic, then she due hor'iclJf, win. i siir had 
reigned (as lu(ore mentioned) the Uarme of hue jeens 

Nahum Tate was the son of Dr. Faithful Tate, and was born at 
*Di?r»inr, in J6.')2, At the age of sixteen he was admitted of the col- 
lege there. He succeeded Shadwell as poet laureat, and continued 
in that oiTice until hisdeith, which happened on the 12th of August, 
in 1715, m the Mint, and was biiriid lu St George's church He 
was remarkable for a duwiictst look, and had seldom much to say 
for himself— hut a free, good-natured, drinking cumpaiiiou. His dra- 
matic TTUfk** »’»•** — “ R**alus of Alba, T. 4to, ir»70.— Ihe Loyal Ge- 
neral, T 4to. 1 (j 80 —King Lear, 7\ altered Irom Shakspeare, 4io. 
1631 — lt*chard 11 ; or, the Sicilian Usurper, ffiti. Play^ 4to, 1681. 
Printed under the latter title, 4to. I6j)l —The Ingratitude ol a Com- 
monwealth ; or, the Fall of t onoianus, T. 4to. 1682. — Cuckold's 
Haven ; or, An Alderman no Conjuror, F. 4to 1685. — Duke and 
No Duke, F, 4to. 1685. Taken from Sir Aston Cokayne's Trappohn. 
—The Isknd Princess, TVogic Com. 4to. 1687.— Injured Love , or, 

The Crw/ Husband, T, 4to, 1707. — Dido and /Eneas, Op, 

w 
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arms and legs 

PAGE to GONERIL* — White tunic, scarlet robe, and white cap, 
PAGE to REGAN — Blue tunic, scarlet robe, and blue cap. 
GONERIL.— White muslin dress, trimmed with gold, scarlet cloth 
robe, trimmed with gold, tiara for the bead, flesh-c<^ured 
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The time this piece takes in representation, is three hours. The 
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Stage Directions, 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I. An Aniithamber in King Lear's 

Palace, 

Enter Edmund, k.ij. 

Edm. Thou, Nature, art my goddess; to thy law 
My services are bound : why uni I then 
J)epriv’d of a son’s right, because I came not 
In Mic dull road that custom has prescrib’d i 
Wliy bastard ? Wherefore base } when 1 can boast 
A mind as gen’rous, and a shape as true 
As honeot madam’s issue? Why are we t 
Held base, who in the lusty stealth of Nature^V 
Take fiercei qualities than what compound t 
The scanted births of the stale 
Well, then, legitimate Edgar, to thy light 
Of law 1 w^ill oppose a bastard’s cunning. 

Our father’s love is to the bastard Edmund 
As to legitimate Edgar ; with success 
I’ve practis’d yet on both their easy natures.-*- 
Here comes the old man, chaf’d with the information 
^Which last 1 forg’d against my brother Edgar : 

A tale so plausible, so boldly utter’d, 

And heighten’d by such lucky accidents, 

B 



2 KING LEAK. 

That now the slightest circumstance confirms him, 
And base-born Edmund, spite of law, inherits. " 

. {Retires a little^ R.n ) 

Enter Kknt and Gi.osTwti, l.h. 

Glost> Nay, good my lord, your charity 
O'ershaots itself^ to plead in his behalf; 

You are yourself a father, and may feel 
The sting of disobedience from a son 
First-born and best-belov’d. — O, villain Edgar ! 

Kent. Be not too rash ; all may be forgery. 

And time yet clear the duty of your son. 

Glost. Plead with the seas, and reason down the 
winds, 

Yet shalt thou ne’er convince me : I have seen 
His foul designs through all <1 father’s fondness. 

Edm. It works as I could wish; I'll shew myself. 

(Aside, Advances.) 
Glost. Ha, {Crosses to Edmund, r.h.) Edmund! 
welcome, boy. — O Kent ! see here 
Inverted nature, Gloster's shame and glory : 

This bye-born, the wild sally of my youth, 

Pursues me with all filial offices ; 

Whilst Edgar, begged of heaven, and born in honour, 
Draws plagues upon my head, that urge me still 
To curse in age the pleasure of my youth. 

Nay, wcejp not, Edmund, for thy brother’s crimes. 

0 boy ! thou shar’st but half his blood, 

^et lov’st\j^i5’ond ihe kindness of a brother : 

|but ni TPwa^ thy Yir^- Follow me. 

|ify lord, you wait .the king, who comes resolv’d 
^ quit the toils of empire, and divide 

realms amongst his daughters. Heaven succeed it ! 
Kp much I fear the change. 

^^ent. [ grieve to see him 

■fth such wild starts of passion hourly sein’d, 

P^^jpder majesty beneath itself. 

P|jEl|prif. Alas ! ’tis the infirmity of his age ; 
his temuer ever been unfixt. 
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Jliofric, and sudden. 

{Flourish of Trumpets and Diums^ r.h.) 

, Hark^ they approach. [Flourish. — Exeunt^ K.n. 

Enter CoKj^^LiA^ l.h. Edgam^ following. 

Edg Cordelia, royal fair, turn yet once moie, 

And, successful Buigundy receive 
The treasure of thy beauties from the king, 

Ere happy Burgundy for ever fold thee, 

Cast back one pitying look on wretched Edgar. 

Cord. Alas ! what would the wretched Edgar with 
The inoic unfortunate Cordelia^ 

Who, in obedience to a father’s will, 

Flies from lier Edgar’s arms to Burgundy's. 

(A Flourish sounds and continues until the 
Scene changes.) 

[Exeunt ; Cordelia^ r.h. ayul Edgar^ l.h. 
SCENE II. — A Room of State in the Palace. 

{Flourish of Drums and Trumpets^ r.ii ) 

Ki> Lkar upon hi\ Throne^ Aibany, Cornwall, 
Burgi ndy, Kknt, Gjostku, Gonkrii, Began, 
CoROKi I A, Captain of the Guards three Knights, 
two Fages^ two Gentlerntn with the Map, two 
Gentleinen with the Crown, Phifsiaan, Herald, 
Runners and Guards, Lords, Ladies • 
discovei ed. 

Lear. Attend, my lords of Albany and Cornwall, 
With piinieB Buigundy. 

Alb. W e do, my liege. 

Lear. Give inc the map.— (TVie Gentlemen who 
hold the Map, i .h. advance a little, and vnroH 
^ ?Y.)— Know, lords, we ha\e divided, 

In three our kingdom, having now resolv’d 
To.disengage from our long toil of state, 

B 2 
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Conferring all upon your younger years. 

. You^ Burgundy, Cornwall, and Albany, 

Long in our court have made your amorous sojourn^ 
And now are to be answered. — Tell me, my daughters. 
Which of you loves us most, that we may place 
Our largest bounty with the largest merit. 

Goneril, our eldest born, speak first. 

Gon. Sir, 1 do love you more than words Ca utter, 
Beyobd what can be valu’d rich or rare ; 

Nor liberty, nor sight, health, fame, or beauty 
Are half so dear ; my life for you were vile ; 

As much as child can love the best of fathers. 


Lear. Of all these bounds, e’en froni this line to this, 
With shady forests, and wide skirled meads. 

We make thee lady ; to thine and Albany’s issue 
Be this perpetual. — What says our second daughter, 
Regan, wife to Cornwall ? 

Meg. My sister, sir, in part, exprest my love ; 

For such as hcr’s, is mine, though more extended : 
Sense has no other joy that 1 can relish ; 

I have iny all in my dear liege’s love. 

Lear. Therefore, to thee and thine hereditary, 
Remain this ample tbiid of our fair kingdom. 

{Whilst Cordelia is speakmg, Leur^ assisted by 
Kent, L.H, a7id Glosier^ u.h. descends Jrom 
the throne^ afid comes forward into the centre ; 
Kent goes below Buroimdy^ ]..n. and Gloster 


remains at Lear 5 a.n. a little behind him,) 
Cerdj Now comes my trial. — How am I distresl. 
That miTst with cold speech tempt the chorric king 
Rather to les^ve me dowerless, than conderhn me 
To Burgundy’s embraces ! {Aside.) 

Lear. Speak now, our last, not least in our dear love, — 
ends my tusk of state, — Cordelia, speak ; 

^What can St thou say to win a richer third, 

^HHH^what thy sisters gained ? 

flUpr/. N$)w must my love, in words, fall sliprt of their s, 
as it exceeds in truth. — {Aside.) — Nothing, 

Nothing? 



KING LEAH. 


rorrf. Nothing. 

Liar. Nothing can come of nothing ; speak again 
^ Cord. Unhappy am I that 1 can’t dissemble : 

Sir, as'! ought, I love your majesty, 

No more, nor less. 

Lear. Take heed, Cordelia; 

Thy for^a'ues are at stake ; think better on’r, 

And mtnd thy speech a little. 

Cord-- O my liege ! 

You gave me being, bred me, dearly loved me, 

And i return my duty as I ought, 

Obey you, love you, and most honour you. 

Why have my sisters husbands, if they love you all ? 
Haply whetfi 1 shall wed, the lord, whose hand 
Shall take my plight, will carry half my love ; 

For I shall never marry like my sisters. 

To love my father all. 

Lear. And goes thy heart with this ? 

'Tis said that I am choFric. Judge me, gods. 

Is there not cause ? Now, minion, I perceive 
The truth of what has been suggested to us. 

Thy fondness for the rebel son of Gloster. — 

And oh ! take heed, rash girl, lest we comply 
With thy fond wishes, which thou wilt too late 
Repent ; for know, our nature cannot brook 
A child so young, and so ungentle. 

Cord. So young, my lord, and true. 

Lear. Thy truth then be thy dower : 

For, by the sacred Sun, and solemn Night, 

1 here disclaim all my paternal care. 

And from this minute hold thee as a stranger 
Both to my blood and favour. 

Kent. This is frenzy. 

Consider, good my liege, — 

Lear. Peace, Kent 1 

Come not between a dragon^ and his rage. 

I lov’d her most, and in her tender trust 
Design’d to have bestow’d mine age at ease, 
yjo be my grave my peace, as here I give 
Mv heart from her, and with it all my wealth ! 

B 3 
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{Lear (roes to Albany and Cornwall y and bt.. 
the Gentlemen who hold the Cromij r.h. * Tht^ 
advance a little towards the King.) 

My lords of Cornwall and of Albany, 

I do invp^it you jointly with full right 
In this lair third, Coidelia's foifeit dow'r, 

Mark me, my loids, observe our last resolve 
Our self, attended by an hundred knights. 

Will make abode with you in monthly course ; 

The name alone of king remain with me, 

Yours be the execution and revenues. 

This u our final will; and to confiim it. 

This coronet part between you. 

Kent. {Kneels.) Royal Lear, 

Whom I have ever honour’d as my king, 

Lov’d as my father, as my master follow’d, 

And, as my patron, thought on in my pray’rs, — 

Lear. Away! the bow is bent, make from the 
«*haft. 

Kent. (Rises.) No, let it fall, and drench within 
my heart ; 

Be Kent unmannerly when Lear is mad ; 

Tby youngest daughter 

Lear On thy life no more. 

Kent. What wilt thou do, old man ? 

Lear. Out of my sight. 

Kent. See better first. 

Lear. Now, by the gods — 

Kefit. Now, by the gods, rash king, thou swear’st 
in vain. 

{Lear^ attempting to draw his sword, is pre- 
vented by Albany, who advances and lays his 
hand on the King's left arm, and By Gloster, 
tvho advances and lays his hand on the King's 
right arm.) 

Lear. Ha, tiaitor ! 

Kent. Do, kill thy physician, Lear; 

Strike thro’ my throat ; yet with my latest breath 
ni thunder in thine ear my just complaint. 

And tell thee to thy face that thou dost ill. 
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Lear. Hear me, rash man ; on tliine allegiance 
liear me : 

* {Lear sheathes his half- drawn sword ; Albany 
and Gloster retire to their places.) 

Since thou hast stiiven to make us break our vow. 

And prest between our sentence and our pow'r, 

Which nor our nature, nor our place can bear, 

We * ariish thee for ever from our sight 
And kingdom : if, when three days arc expir’d, 

Thy k 'ted tiunk be found in our dominions, 

That moment is thy death. — Away ! 

{Lear turns from Kent; and beckoning Qonerilj 
Regan ^ Albany and Cornwall^ to him^ con^ 
fers with them in the centre of the Stage till 
K^nt is gone.) 

Kent. Why, fare thee well, king ; since thou art 
resolv’d, 

I take thee at thy word ; I will not stay 
To sec thy fall, 'fhe gods protect thee, maid. 

That truly think’st, and hast most justly said. , 

x^hus to new climates ray old truth I bear ; 

Friendship lives hence, and banishment is here. 

\Exit, UH. 

Lear. Now, Burgundy, you sec her price is fall’n ; 
Yet, ii the foncliie>s of youi pa>sion still 
Affect her as she stands, duvv’rless/ and lost 
In our csicein, site’s yours ; lake her or leave her. 

Burg. Piudon me, royal Lear, 1 but demand 
'I’he dow'i \ ourself propos’d, and here 1 take 
Cordelia by the hand, duchess of Burgundy. 

Lear. Then leave hei, sir ; foi, by a father’s rage, 
i tell }ou all her wealth. 

( Cordelia throws herself at Lear^sfeeU) 
Away ! Aw ay ! Away ! {Flourish of Trumpets^ 

[ Exeunt all but Cordelia^ L.Hi 

Enter Edgar, r.ii.u.e. 

Edg. Has heav’n then weigh’d the meilt of my love, 
Or is it the laving of a sickly thought ^ 

R 4 
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Cou’d Burgundy forego so rich a prize, 

And leave her to despairing Eldgar’s arms '> ^ 

{Raises Cordelia.^ 

Have I thy hand, Cordelia > Do I clasp it ^ 

The hand that was this minute to have join’d 
My hated rival’? ^ Do I kneel before thee. 

And offer at thy feet my panting heart ? 

Smile, Princess, and convince me ; for, as yet, 

I doubt, and dare not trust my dazzling joy. 

Cord, Some comfort yet, that ’twas no vicious blot 
That has depriv’d me of a father’s grace ; 

But merely want of that that makes me rich 
In wanting it ; a smooth professing tongue. 

0 ristcrs ! 1 am loth to call your fault 

As it deserves ; but use our father well, , 

And wrong’d Cordelia never shall repine. 

Edg, O heav’niy maid * that art thyself thy dow’r. 
Richer in virtue than the stars in light, 
if Edgar’s humble fortunes may be grac'd 
With thy acceptance, at thy feet he lays ’em. 

! my Cordelia, dost thou turn away ’ 

What have 1 done t’offend thee ? 

Cord. Talk’d of love. 

Edg. Then I’ve offended oft ; Cordelia too 
Has oft permitted me so to offend. 

Cord. When, Edgar, I permitted your addresses, 

1 was the darling daughter of a King * 

Nor can 1 now forget my royal birth, 

And live dependent on my lover’s fortune j 
I cannot to so low a fate submit ; 

And therefore study to forget your passion, 

And trouble me upon this theme no more. 

^ {Crosses to r.h.) 

Edg. Thus majesty takes most state in distress. 
How are we tost on Fortune’s fickle flood! 

The wave that with surprising kindness brought 
The dear wreck to my arm$, has snatch’d it back, 

And left me mourning on the barren shore. 

Cord. This baseness of the ignoble Burgundy 
Draws just suspicion on the race of men 3 
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^Jis love was int’rest, so may Edgar’s be, 

And he hut with more compliment dissemble ; 

If [ shall oblige him by denying; 

But, if his love be fix’d, such constant flame 
As warms my breast, if such I find his jmssion. 

My heart as giateful to his truth shall be, 

And cold Cordelia prove as kind as he. 

[Exit^ R.H. 


Enter Edmund, hastily^ l.h. 


Efim, Brother, I’ve found you in a lucky minute; 
Fly, and he safe: some villain has incens’d 
Our father against your life. 

Ec/g, Distrcsl Cordelia ! — but oh, more cruel ! 
Edtn, Hear me, sii ; your life, your life’s in danger 
'Wake, ’wake, sir. 

Edg. Say you brother ? 

No tears, good Edmund; if thou bring’st me tidings 
'fo strike me dead, for charity delay not ; 

*rhat present will befit so kind a hand. 

Edm, Your danger, sir, comes on so fast. 

That I want time t’inform you ; but retire, 

Whilst I take care to turn the pressing stream. 

O Gods ! for heaven’s sake, sir, — 

Edg. Pardon me, Edmund; 

But you talk’d of danger, 

And wish’d me to retire. — Must all our vows 
End thus i — Friend, 1 obey you.— O Cordelia ! 

[Exity R.H, 

Ed7n. f la ! ha ! Fond man ! Such credulous honesty 
Lessens the glory of my artifice ; 

H is nature is so far from doing wrongs, 

That he suspects none : — {Takes out a Letter.)— It 
this letter speed. 

And pass for Edgar’s, as himself would own 
The counterfeit, but for the foul contents. 

Then my designs are perfect. — —Here comes Gloster. 

{Atte^npts to hide the Letter^) 
* B 5 
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Knicr Glostrr, l.ii. 

G/as/. Stay, Edmund, turn ; what paper were you 
reading ? 

¥j(bn, A trifle, ‘^is. 

Glost, What needed then that terrible dispatch of it 
Into your j)Ocket? Come, produce it, ‘'ii. 

Edm. A letter from my brother, sir : I had 
Just broke the seal, bin know not the contents • - 

(Gms the Letter to Gloster,) 
Yet, fearing they might prove to blame, 

Endeavour’d to conceal it from your sight. 

Glost. This is Edgar’s character. 

{Reads,) — This]policy of fathers is intolerahle^ that 
keeps our fortunes from vs 'till age will not suffer 
us to enjoy them ; I am weary oj' the tyranny,. Gome 
to me, that of this I may .speak more. If our father 
would sleep till I luakcd him^ you .should enjoy half 
his possessions^ and line beloved of your brothei'. 

Sleep till I wakM him, you should enjoy 

Half his possessions! Ed.Mr to write this 

’Gainst his indulgent father ’ Death and, hell ! 

{Crosses to R.n.) 

Fly? Edmund, seek him out ; wind me into him,(l) 
That I may bite the traitor’s heart, and fold 
His bleeding entrails on my vengeful arm. 

Edm. Perhaps ’twas writ, my lord, to pro\e my 
virtue. 

Olost, These late eclipses of the sun and moon 
Can bode no less ; love cools, and friendship fails ; 

In cities mutiny, in countries discord; 

The bond of nature crack’d ’twixt son and father. — 
Find out the villain ; do it carefully, 

And it shall lose thee nothing. [Exity r.h. 

Ed7n. So, now my project’s firm; but, to make 
sure, 


(I) Do me thia. 
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i*ll throw in one proof more, and that a bold one ; 

1*11 place old Gloster where he shall o'er-hear us 
Confer of this design; whilst, to ins thinking, 

Deluded Edgai shall accuse himself. 

Be honesty my int*rest, and I can 
Be honest too ; and what saint so divine, 

That will successful villainy decline^ [Exit, R.H. 

JSCKNE in. — The Court before the Duke of 
-N . Albanfs Palace. 

Enter Ki.nt, disguised, L.n. 

Kent, Now, banishVi Kent, if thou tao’st pay thy 
daity, 

In tills disguise, where thou dost stand condemn’d. 

Thy inastei Lear '^hall find thee full of labours 

{Retires a little^ r.h.) 

Enter Kino Lkkh, attended bi/ his Phi/sitian^ and^ 
three Knights^ l.u. 

Lear, In there, and tell our daughter we are here. i 

[ Exit \st Knight^ r.h. 
Now, what art thou '> (Kenty advanceSy r.h.) 

Kent. A man, sir. 

Lear, Wliat dost thou profess, or would’st with us ? 
Kent, 1 do piofess to be no less than I seem, to serve 
him tiuly that puts me in trust, to love him that’s ho-4j 
nest, to converse with him that’s wise and speaks lit* 
tic, to fight when I can’t choose, and to eat no fish. 
Lear, 1 say, what art thou > 

Kent, A very honest-hearted fellow, and as poor as ‘ 
the king. 

Lear, If thou be as poor for a subject, as he is for 
a king, thou art poor enough. — Dost thou know , 
fellow ? 

Kent, No, sir ; but you have that in your counte- ' 
nance, which 1 would fain call master. 

Lear, What’s that ^ 

• B 6 
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Kent. Authority. 

Lear. What services can’st ihou do 
Kent, I can keep honest counsel, mar a curious talc 
in the telling, deliver a plain message bluntly ; that 
which ordinary men are fit for, 1 am qualified in ; and 
the best ot mo, is diligence. 

Lear. How old art thou ^ 

Kent, Not so young, sir, to love a woman for ing- 
ingj nor so old, to dote on her foi any thing: 1 have 
years on my back forty eight. 

Lear, Thy name ^ 

Kent. Caius. 

Lear, Follow me ; thou shall serve me. 

(Kent goei to r.h . of 2d Kniir/U .) 

Enter Oswai d, i .h. singing, and passing King Lear 
carelessly. 

Now, sir > 

Osw, Sii ! — Tol de lol, &c. [Exit singing, r h. 
Lear What says the fellow? call the clodpole back. 

[Esifunt Kent and 2nd Knight, R.n. 
3rd Knight, My lord, I know not ; but, meihinks, 
your highness is entertain’d with slender ceremony. 
Lear. Say’st thou so ? 

Thou but remembei’st me of mine own conception. 

Ite-enter KNicnr, a.ri. 

^hy came not that slave back when 1 call’d him ^ 

Knight, My lord, he answer’d i’th’ surliest man* 
ler that he would not. (Goes to his former place.) 
Lear, 1 hope our daughtei did not so instruct him. 

Dswald brought in by Kent and 2nd Knight, r.h. 
and 2nd Knight go behind, l.h. — 2nd Knight 
goes to his former place. — Kent puts Oswald next 
the King. 

tfow, who am I sir ? 

Oitlr. My lady’s father. 
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Lear^ My ladies father ! My lord’s knave. 

^ {Strikes him.) 

Ohw, ril not be struck^ niy lord. 

Kmt. Nor tript, neither, you vile civet-box, 

{Ttijis up his heels.) 

Lear. X thank thee, fellow : thou serv'st me. 

Kent. sii, arise, away; I’ll teach you dif- 
ferences [Exit Oswahly crying out, r.h.u.k. 

{Kent jmrsues him ivith hh till he is off the 
i^tage^ then returns to the Knights^ l.h. 

Gon. {JFithin^ r.h.) By day and night ! thi» is in- 
sufterable ; 1 will not bear it. 

Enter (jonkrii , r.ii. attended hy Pngf and two 
• Ladies. 

Lear. Now, daughter, why that frontlet on > 

Speak, does that frown become our piesence > 

Gon. Sir, this licentious insolence ot your servants 
Is most unseemly: hourly they break out 
In quarrels, bred by their unbounded n< Is ; 

1 had fair hope, by making this known to you. 

To have had a quick redress ; but find too late 
That you piotect and countenance their outrage ; 

And therefore, sir, I take this freedom, which 
Necessity makes disci cet, 

Lear. Ai e you our daugiitei ? 

Gon. Come, sir, let me intreat you to make use 
Of your discretion, and put off betimes 
This disposition that of late tianslorms you 
From what you rightly aie. 

Lear. Does any here know me ? Why, this is not 
Lear ! 

Does Dear walk thus ? Speak thus ! Where are his 
eyes ? 

Who is it that can tell me who I am ? 

Your name, fair gentitwoman ? 

Gon. Conie, sir, this admiration’s much o'th’ sa- 
vour(l) 


(l) Of the complexion. 
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Of other jour new humours ; I beseech you 
To understand my purposes aright; 

As you are old, you should be staid and wi^e : 

£ ere do you keep an hundred knights and 'squires, 
en so dehauch'd and bold, that this our palace 
Shews like a riotous inn, a tavern, brothel : 

Be then advis’d by her, that else will take 
That which she begs, to lessen your attendants ; 

Take hall away, and see that the remainder 
Be such as may befit vour age, and know 
Themselves and \ou. 

Lear^ Darkness and devils * — 

Saddle my horses, call iny train together. 

Degenerate viper • — I’ll not stay with thee ; 

I yet have left a daughter Serpent ! Monster * — 

Lessen my train, and call ’em riotous ! 

All men appiov’d, of choice and raiest parts, 

That each particular of duty know. 

How small, Coulclia, was thy fault ^ — () Lear, 

Beat at this gate— (AVnArs /us Aearf )— -that let tin 
folly in, 

And thy deal judgment out ! — Go, go, my people. 


Enter Albany, l.ij. 

lugrateful Duke’ — Prepare my horses. — Was this 
your will ^ 

Who stps ’ [Exit Knight. t,h. 

Alb, What, sir ^ 

Leai . Death ! fifty of my followers at a clap ? 

Alb, The matter, madam ^ [To GmeriL) 

Gon, Nevei afflict yourself to know the cause, 

But give his dotage way, 

Lear, Blasts upon thee * 

Th* ttutented woundings of a father’s curse 
Pierce every sense about thee !— Old fond eyes, 
Beweep this cause again. I’ll pluck ye out/ 

And «!(ip^ye, with the waters that ye lose. 

To tNSibf^er clay.— No, Gorgon thou shall find 
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That I’ll resume the shape, which thou dost think 
T have cast off for ever, 

Uon. Mark ye that ? 

Alb^ 1*111 ignorant, - 

Lear. It may be so, my lord, {Lear throws away 
his hat and as he falls on his knees.) 

Hear, natuie, hear; 

Dear goddess, hear ! Suspend thy purpose, if 
Thou (lid’st intend to make this creature fruitful ! 
Intorher womb convey sterility ' 

Dry up in her the organs of ii'ciease ; 

That Iroin her derogate (1) hodv never spring 
A babe to honour her — If she must teem, 

Cieate hei child oi spleen ; that it may live, 

And be ju thwart disnatiu’d (2) toiment to her ! 

Let it stamp wrinkits in her biow of youth ; 

With cadent tears liet channels in hei clueks : 

Turn all hei mother’s pains, and benefits, (d) 

To laughter and conttmpt; that she may icel, 

Plow sharpci than a serpent’s tooth it is, 

To have a thankless child! {ilises) Away, away! 
{Kent and the Physician raise the king and 
bear him away. The !«/. hnight takes up 
his hat and staff \ ) 

\Kxeunl King Lear and his attendants^ i .ii.— 
^llbany^ (tomril^ and their attendants, R,n. 

fc.ND OF \C1 1. 


ACT 11. 

SCENE 1 . — The Earl of Gloster*s Castle. 
Enter Eomunjo, i ji. 

Edm. The duke conies here to night; I’ll take ad- 
vantage 


1) De^j^raded ; blasted. 

2 ) Wanting!; natural aflectioii 
^3) Good offices. 
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Of this arrival to complete my project.— (/i&iocAs, M.n.) 
Brother, a word ; come forth ; it s I, >oui friend * 

Enter EtUGAiXy m.d, (Comes forv^ard^ n.ii ) 

My fpther watches for you, fly this place ; 

Intelligence is giv’n where you are hid! 

Take the advantage of the night. — Bethink, 

Have you not spoke against the Duke of Cornwall. 
Something might shew you a favourer of 
Duke Albany’s paity^ 

Edgn Nothing; why ask you^ 

Edm^ Because he’s coming heie to night in haste. 
And Regan with him. 

Edg. Let him come on; I’ll stay and cletfr myself. 
Edm. Your innocence at leisure may be heard, 

But Gloster’s storming rage as yet is deaf, 

And you may perish ere allow’d the Ijearing. (Gloster 
without^ 1 ,11 ) This wav, this way, 

T hear our fallier coming — Paidon me: — 

In cunning 1 must diaw m\ sword upon you : — 

Draw ; seem todelend yourself; (thet/ draw and fight.) 
now quit you well. 

Yield come before my father ; help, ho, here ’ — 
Fly, brother ; — help, here, help * — Farewell, farewell. — 

[Exit Edgar ^ r.ii. 

Some blood driwn on me wou’d beget opinion 
Of our more fierce encounter 1 have seen 
Drunkards do more than this in sport. 

(Stahs himself in the arm,) 

Enter Gj ostrr and Servants, j.,n. with torches. 

Olost. Now, Edmund, where’s the traitor 
Edm. Here stood he in the dark, his sharp sword out, 
Mumbling of wicked charpis, — (Sheathes his sword.) 
Glost. But where is he > 

Edm. Look, sir, I bleed ! 

(Wraps his arm up in his hmidkerchief) 
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Glost» Where is the villain, EHmund? 

FAm^ Sir, he is fled. When by no means he could — 
Glost. By no means, what > 

Fjduu Persuade me to the murder of your lordship j 
But tlidt Ltold him the revenging Gods 
’Gainst pdiricides did all their thunders bend ; 

Spoke ydtb how manifold and strong a bond 
The (‘hild was bound to the fdthci ; — sir, in fine, 
Seeing how loathly opposite 1 stood 
To this unnatural purpose, in tell motion, 

With his prepared sword, he charges home 
My unprovided body, lanc’d mine arm : 

But when he saw my best alarum’d spirits, 

Bold in the quarrel’s right, rout’d to the encounter, 

Or whether gasted (1) by the noise I made, 

Full suddenly he fled. 

Glost. Lei him liy fai, this kingdom shall not hide 
him. 

The noble duke my patron comes to night ; 

By his authority I will proclaim 

Rewards for him that brings him to the stake, 

And death for the conccalei ; 

Then of my lands, loyal and natural boy, 
ril work the means to make thee capable. (2) 

{Exeunt^ l.h. 

SCENE n . — The Gates of Gloster*s Castle, 

Enter Ki'NT,k.h in disguise, and OswAi d, l.h. 

Osw, Good morrow, friend; beloug’st thou to this 
hpusc 

Kent, Ask them will answer thee. 

Osw, Where may we set our horses ? 

Kent, Fth’mire. 

i 

(1) Frighted. 

(3) Capable of succeeding to tny land, notwithstandiUt^ the legal 
bar tp tby illegitimacy. 
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Osw, I am in haste, pr*y thee, dn*thoii lov'st me, 
tell me. 

Kent, 1 love thee not. 

Osw, Why then, I care not for thee. 

Kent. An 1 had thee in Lipshuiy pinfold, (1) Td 
make thee care for me. 

Osw, Wli.it dost thou mean ? I know thee not. 

Kent, Ilut, miniof). 1 know thee. 

(hw, W hat dost thou know me for ? 

Kent, For a base, pioud, bcgt^arly, white liver’d, 
glass-gazing, super- serviceable, finical logue; one that 
woii'd be a pimp in way of good service, and art no- 
thing but a composition of knave, bcgcrar, coward, 
pander, 

Osw, Wiiat a monstrous fellow art thou*", to rail at 
one that is neither known of thee, nor knows thee ? 

Kent. Impudent slave ! notknovv me, who hut two 
days since, tript up thy heels before the king ? Draw, 
miscreant, or Til make the moon shine thtough thee. 

(Draws his sword.) 

Gsub, What mcatt^ the fellow ? I tell thee, 1 have 
nothing to do v\iih thee. 

Kent. Draw, jou rascal. I know ypiii rogueship’s 
office: you coin#* with letters against the king, taking 
my young lady Vanity's part against her royal father 
Draw, rascal. 

Osw, Rlurdei, murdei, help. 

\^Exity Kent after hiniy n.n.s.i . 

Flourish of Trumpets, Mnier Duke of Cornwaii , 
Regan, Captain of (he Guard, ^ttendants^ 
Glosihi atul Edmund, from the Gates, l.h. 

Glost, All welcome to your graces, you do me 
honour. 

Corn, Gloster, wehavedieaid with soirow that your 
life 


fl) Lxpihury Pinfold may be a cant expression importing the 
same as Lob's Pound . — k pinfold is a pound. 
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Ha^ been attempted by \our impious son 
Rut Rdinund heie has paid you sti iciest duty. 

(whist. lie did bew^^)(l) his practice, and receiv’d 
The hull you see, ^tiiving to aj)preheud him. 
torn ’Is he puisued ^ 
dost, llci**, m\ Loid. 

Use oui authoiity to appiehend 
The trailor, and do justice on his head, 

Ftm;<)u, Edmund, th it have signaliz’d 
Yoiii \i1tuC5you Irom henceforth shall he ours; 
Nciimca of such film trust we much shall need. 

A charming youth, and woith my farlhei thought! 

{Aside.) 

( oin • Lay comfort, noble Giostei, to >our breast, 
As uetoouis. This night be spent in revels. 

We choose you, Glostcr, foi oui host to-night, 

A troublesome expression of our love. 

On, to the spoits before us! {Noise wit hiny a.ii.)-— 
Who are these ? 

Enter OswAri), pursued by Kent. Oswald Cf^ing 
out for help^ runs across the stage to l.h. The 
Captain of Guard draws his sword^ l.h. stope 
Kmf^ R.M, and then retires a little to r.h. 

dost. Now, what’s the matter ? 

Corn. Keep peace, upon your lives 3 he dies that 
strike^. 

Whence, and what are ye ^ 
lleg. The messtngeis fiom our sister, and the king.j 
Corn. Your difference > speak. 

Osw. Fin >carce m bieaih, my lord. 

Kefit. No m mel, you have so bestir’d your valour 
Nature disclaims the dastard; a tayloi made him. 

Cor;i. Speak vei, how giew joui quarrel ^ 

Osw. Sir, this old ruffian here, whose life I spar’d 
In pity town’s beard^ — 

Kent. Thou Essence bottle I 


(T^ Betray. 
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In pity to my beard ! — Your leave, my lord, 

And I will tread the musk-cat into mortar. 

Cdrn. Know’st thou our presence ^ 

KetU. Yes, sir, but anger has a privilege. 

Com. Why art thou angry ^ 

Kent^ That such a slave as this should wear a swoid, 
And have no courage; oflice, and no honesty; 

Not frost and fire hold more antipathy 
Than I and such a knave ? 

Giost. Wliy dost thou call him knave ^ 

Kent^* ills countenance likes me not. (1) 

Co?w, No more, perhaps, does mine, nor his, or hers. 
•Kent. Wain dealing is iny trade ; and, to be plain, sir, 
I have seen better faces in my time, 

Than stand on any shoulders now before me. 

Keg. This is some fellow, that having once been 
prais'd 

For bluntness, since affects a saucy rudeness : 

But I have known one of these surly knaves. 

That in his plainness harboui’d more design 
Than twenty cringing complimentiitg minions. 

Corn. What’s the offence you gave him ^ 

Osw. Never any, sir ; 

It pleas’d the king, his master, lately 
To strike me on a slender misconstruction ; 

Whilst, watching his advantage, this old lurcher 
Tript me behind, for which the king extoll’d him ; 
And, flush’d with the honour of this bold exploit, 
Drew on me here again. " 

* Corn Bring forth the stocks ; ^ Two guards exeunt 
at the gate.) we’ll teach you . 

Kent. Sir, I’m too old to learn ; 

Call not the stocks for me ; 1 serve the king. 
jDn whose employment I was sent to you : 
pK’ou’ll shew too small respect, and too bold malice 
Against the person of rny rdyal master, 
l^tockinghis messenger. 

{Be^eJiter two guards^ they bring forth the Stocks^ 
and seatj which they place r.h. of the gates.) 


(1) Pleases me not. 
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Corn. Bring forth the stocks ; as I have life and honor, 
Thera shall he sit till noon. {Guards seize Kent.) 
Iteg. Till noon, my Lgrd ! Till night, and all night 
loo. 

Kent. Why, madam, if I were your father’s dog. 
You would not use me so. 

Iteg. Sir, being his kna\e, 1 will. 

{Captain signs the Guard ^ w ho lead Kent away y 
and pat him in the Stocks.) 

Gto^t. Let me beseech youi giace^ to forbear him; 
His iault is much, and the good king, his master, 

W^ill check him for’t : but needs must take it ill 
To be thus slighted in his messenger. 

Gon. We’ll answer that; 

Our sister may receive it worse to have 
Her gentleman assaulted. To our business, lead. 
{Flourish. — Exeunt all but Glosterand Osvmld 
into the Castle.) 

Glo^t. I am sorry for thee, friend; ^tbtbe duke’s 
pleasure, 

Whose disposition will not be controuled. 

But ril intreat for thee. 

Kent. Pray do not, sir. 

1 have watch’d and travell’d hard; 

Some ♦ime I shall sleep out, the rest Fll whistle ; 
Farewell t’ye, sir. [Exit Gloster^ into the Castle. 
( Oswald remains on the stage to indulge a few 
vapouring antics with Kt nt. and then follows 
G taster into the Castle.) 

(jood King, that must approve the common saw ! 
Thou out of heaven’s benediction com’st 
To the waim sun — All weary and o’erwatch’d, 

1 feel the^drowsy guest steal on me ; take 
Advantage, heavy eyes, of this kind of slumber. 

Not to behold this vile and shameful lodging. 

(Sleeps.) 

. SCENEIIL— ^ Forest. 

Enter Edgar, l.h. muffled up. 

E<lg. 1 heard myself proclaim’d, 
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U'J 


'And, by the frieiidly liollow of a t)ee, 

Escap'd the hunt. No port ^ free, no place, 

Where guards and most unusual vigilance 

*Do not attend to tdKe me. How easy now 

^Twere to defeat the malice of my trial, 

And leave my giicfs on my sword's reeking point ; 

But love detains me from death's peaceful cell, 

Still whispering me, Cordelia's in distress : 

Unkind as she i**, I cannot see her wretched, ^ 

But must be near to wait upon her lortune. 

Who knows but the blest minute yet may come, 
When Edgar may do service to Cordelia ? 

That charming hope still ties me to the oar 
Of paitiful lile, and makes me too submit, * 

To th’ humblest shifts to keep that life a-foot. 

My face 1 will besmear, and knit my locks ; 

The country gives me proof and precedent 
Of Bedlam hc'ggars, who, with lOiciring voices, 

Strike in their numb’d and nioilify’d bare arms 
Pins, iron spikes, thorns, sprigs of rosemary ; 

And thus from sheep-cotes, villages and mill», 
Som(‘times wills pray'is, sometimes with lunaiick 
hans,(l) 

Enforce their charity. Poor Tuilygood ! poor Tom ! (2) 
That’s something yet. Edgar I am no more. 

\Exiff R.H. 

lb('ENE \\.— Before the Earl of Gloster\^ Castle. 

Ki.Nr, discovired, in the stocks. — {Flourish of 
Drums and Trumpets^ L.n.) 

Enter King Lkar, his Knights^ and Physkian, l.h. 

Lear. *Tis stiange, that they should so depart from 
home, 

(J) To ban, is to cur&e. 

(2^ We should read} Tvrluj,in. Id the fourteenth century there 
was a new species of gipsies called TVt ^Jtatirnify of naktd 
bfggato^ which ran up and down Europe. 
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And not send back our messenger. 

Ke'gt, Hail, noble itiaster! 

. Lear. How ! mak'st thou this shame thy pastime ? 
What’s he that has so much mistook thy place, ' 
To set thee .here ? 

Kent. It is both he and she, sir; your son and 
\ daughter. 

^No. 

Yes. 

Lear. No, I say. 

Kent. I say, yea. 

Lear. They durst not do*t; 

Tliey could not, would not do’t. — 

Resolve me witli all modest haste, which way 
Thou may’sfdeserve, or they impose this usage. 

Kent, My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your Highness’ letters to them, 

Ere I was ris’n, arrived another post, 

Stew’d in his haste, breathless and f}anting forth 
From Goneril, his mistiess, salutations; 

Whose message being deliver’d, they took horse, 
Commanding me to follow, and attend 
The leisure of their answer ; vvhich I did : 

But meeting here that other messenger, 

Whose welcome 1 perceiv’d had |)oisoird mine, 

Jieing the very fellow that of late 

Had shewn such rudeness to your highness, 1, 

Having more man than wit ab(>ut me, drew ; 

On which he rais’d the house with coward cries: — 
This was the trespass, vvhicli your son and daughter • 
'J'liough worth the shame you see it suffer here, 

Lear, Oh ! this spleen swells upwards to my heart. 
And heave^for passage ! — Down, thou climbing rage, 
Thy element’s below. Where is this daughter ? 

Kilter Glostkr, from the Castle^ he advances l.h, 

Kent. Within, sir, at a masque. 

Lear. Now, Gloster ? — Ha ! 

{Glostcr whispers Lear.) 
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Deny to speak with me ? Th'are sick, Ih’are wearv. 
They’ve travell’d hard to-night? — Mere fetches, sir ; 
Bring me a better answer. 

“ Glost, My dear lord. 

You know the fieiy quality of the duke * " —— 

Lear, Vengeance ! death ! plague ! confusion ^ 
Fiery ' — What quality ? — Why, Gloster, GJoster 
rd speak with the Duke of Cornwall and his 
(Host, 1 have inform’d them so. 

Lear, Inform’d them? dost thou iinderstatici me. 
man ? 

1 tell thee, Gloster, 

" dost. Ay, my good lord. 

Lear. The king would speak with Cornwall; the 
dear father 

Would with his daughter speak, commands her service. 
Are they inform’d of this^ My breath and blood ! 
Fiery ? The fiery duke ^ — ^Tcll the hot duke,— — 

No, but not }et; may be, he is not well ; 

Infirmity doth still neglect all office; 

I heg his pardon, and I'll chide my rashness 
That took the indispos’d and sickly fit 
For the sound man — But wherefore sits he there ^ 
Death on my stite ! This act convices me 

{Pointing to the Stocks ) 
That this retiredriess of the duke and her 
Js plain contempt. — Give me my seivant forth. — 

(io, tell the duke and’s wife I’d speak w^ith ’em, 

Now, instantly. Bid ’em come forth and heai 

me ; 

Or at their chamber door I’ll beat the drum, 

'Till it cry, Sleep to death. 

Enter Cornwati, Began, Page, twh Soldiers. 
Captain of the Guard, and Guards, from the 
Castle, I .H. 

Oh ! are vou tome ? 

Corn, Health to the king ! 

Heg, I am glad to see your highness. 

JSiMr. Regan, I think you are : I know whr ^ rau«: 
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I have to think so. Should'st thou not be glad, 

I woufd divorce me from thy mother’s tomb, 
Sepulch’ring an adultress. — f 

{Cornwall signs to Copt, of Guard, Captain to 
the two Guards — they set Kent at libertp^ 
^Avho goes to R.H. of Physician, behind the 
YKnig.) 

i{egan, thou wilt shake to hear 
""WhaUl shall utter; — thou cou’d’st ne’er ha’ thought 
it;— 

Thy sister’s naught ; O Regan ! she hath tied 
Ingratitude like a keen vulture, here ; 

1 scarce can speak to thee. 

lieg. I pray you, sir, take patience ; I have hope 
That you know less to value her desert, 

Than she to slack her duty. 

Lear, Ha ! How’s that ? 

Reg, I cannot think my sister in the least 
Would fail in her respects, but if, perchance, 

She has restrain’d the riots of your followers, 

’Tis on such grounds, and to such wholesome ends, 

As clear her from all blame. 

Lear, My curses on her ! 

Reg. O sir ! you're old. 

And shoa’d content you to be rul’d and led . 

By some discretion that discerns your state 
Better than you yourself; therefore, good sir, 

Return to our sister, and say you have wrong’d her. 

Lear, Ha ! ask her forgiveness ! 

Do you but mark how this becomes the bouse :(1) 

{Kneeling,) 

Dear daughter, 1 confess that I am old : 

Age is unnecessary; (2) on my knees I beg, 

That you’ll vouchsafe me raiment, bed, and food. 

Reg, Good sir, no more of these unsightly passions ; 
Return back to our sister. 

Lear, Neverj Regan ; {Rises,) 

.She hath abated me of half my train, 

(1) The order of families, duties of relation, 
airehasfew wants.> 
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Looked black upon me, stabb’d me with her tonj^ue ; 

All ,tbe stor’d vengeances of heav’n fall 

On her ingrateful head ! Strike her young bones, 

Ye taking airs, with lameness ! — 

Reg. O the blest gods ! thus will you Wish on me. 

When the rash mood^ 

Lear. No, Regan, thou shalt never haft ,^ur&e ; 
Thy tender nature cannot give thee o’er 
To such impiety : thou better know’st 
The offices of nature, bond of childhood. 

And dues of gratitude ; thou bear’st in mind 
The half o’ th’ kingdom, which our love conferred 
On thee and thine. 

Reg. Good sir, to th’ purpose. 

Lear. Who put my man i’th’ stocks ? 

{Trumpet sounds ^ l.h.) 
Corn. What trumpet’s that ? 

Reg. I know’t, my sister’s ;(1) this confirms her 
letters. 


Enter Oswald, t.,h. 

Sir, is your lady come ? 

Lear, More torture still ! 

Out, varlct, from my sight ! 

* {Strikes Oswald : toko runs off^ crying^ 

Corn. What means your grace ? 

Lear. Who stock’d my servant? Regan, 1 have 
hope 

l^hou didst not know it, {Trumpet sounds.) 

Enter Goneril, Page^ and two Ladies, l.h. 

K 

Who comes here ? Oh, heav’ns ! 

If you do love old men j if your sweet sway 
Allow obedience 5 if yourselves are old. 


It seems from this passage, that the approach of -great per- 
sonages was announced by some distinguishing note or tune anoro' 
l^iaidy used by their own trumpeters. 
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i\Jake it your cause; {To Goneril :) send down, and 
* fake my part ! {Crosses to r.h.) 

Why, Gorgon, dost thou come to haunt me here ? 

{To GoneriL) 

not asham’d to look upon this beard ? — {Regan 
Goneril by the hand.) 

. ur^' .4 my eyes, they play me false ! — 

. _ ; wilt thou take her by the hand ? 

Why not by th’ hand, sir? How have 1 
offended ? 

All’s not offence that indiscretion iinds,(i) 

And dotage terms so. 

Lear. Heart, thou art too tough ! 

Reg. I pray you, sir, being old, confess you are so. 
If, till the expiration of your month. 

You will return, and sojourn with our sister, 
Dismissing half your train, come then to me ; 

Tm now from home, and out of that provision 
That shall be needful for your entertainment. 

Lear. Return with her, and fifty knights dis- 
miss’d? 

No, rather I’ll abjure all roofs, and choose 
To be companion to the midnight wolf. 

My naked head expos’d toth’ merciless air, 

Than have my smallest wants supply’d by her, 

Gon. At your choice, sir. 

Lear. Now, I pr’ythee, daughter, do not make me 
mad ! 

I will not trouble thee, my child; farewell ; 

Let shame come when it will, I do not call it ; 

1 do not bid the thunder-bearer strike, 

Nor tell tales of thee to avenging heaven. 

Mend when thou canst ; be better at thy leisure ; — 

I can be patient, I can stay with Regan, 

I, and my hundred knights. 

Reg. Your pardon, sir ; 

I looked not foi| you yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome. 

' (1) Finds is here used in the same sense as when a jury is said 
c2 
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Lear. Is this well spoken now ^ 
lieg. My sister treats you fair. What ! fifty followers 
Is it not well ? What should you need of more ? 

Gon. Why mi^ht not you, ray lord, receive attendants 
From those whom she c«dls seivants, or from mine ? 
Reg. Why not, my loid^ If then they 

slack you, ^ /ursc; 

We could control them.— If you come to me, 

For now 1 see the danger, 1 in treat you 
To biing hut lie c- and- twenty ; to no more 
Will 1 give place, 

Lear. 1 gave you all ! 

Reir. And in good time you gave it. 

Lear, ilold now, my temper, stand this bolt un- 
mov’d. 

And 1 am thunder- proof. — {It begins to rain.] 

Gon. Hear me, my lord 
What need )ou flve-and-twenty, ten, oi five, 

I'o follow in a house, wheie twice so many 
Have a command t’attend you 
Ileg. What need one? {Distant thunder.] 

Lear. Heav’iis, drop youi patience down ! 

You see me here, ye gods, a pooi old man, 

As full oi grief as age, wretched in both !— 

If it be YOU that stir tlicse dsiughters’ hearts 
Against their father, fool me not so much 
To bear it tamely ; touch me with noble anger ! 

O, let not women’s weapons, water drops. 

Stain my man’s cheek ! — No, you unnatural hags, 
#will have such revenges on you both. 

That all the world shall — 1 will do such things, — 
What they are, yet I know not ; but they shall be 
The terrois of the earth. — {Crosses to :,n.) — You 
think I’ll weep ; 

No, ril not weep : — > 

I have full cause of weeping; but this heart 
Shall break into a hundred thousand fit ws,(l) 

(1) A fiaWf sii'iiif^ing a crack, or other similar imperfect loi) 
Our author, with his accustomed license, uses the word here foi 
snmll btoken yarticle. 
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Qr ere Til weep. — (Ilain and thunder.) 

god^f I shall go mad ! 

■ \ Exeunt f King LeaVy Kent y and the Knights y 
L.H . — Comwally RegaUy Gonerily Glostevy 0s~ 
waldyCaptain of the Guardy and Attendants y 
^nt>.fthe Castle. 

END OF ACT II. 


ACT III. 

SCENE I . — A Desert Heath. 

(Lamps down. — RaiUy thundery and lightning.) 

Enter Lear and Kent, l.h.s.b, 

Lear. Blow, wind, and crack your cheeks ! rage ! 
blow ! 

You cataracts, and hurricanoes, spout 
Till you have drench’d our steeples ! 

You sulph'rous and thought-executing(l) fires, 

Vaunt couriers(2) to oak-cleaving thunder-bolts, 
Singe iny white head ! And thou, all shaking thunder, 
Strike flat the thick rotundity o’ the world ! 

Crack nature’s moulds, all germens spill at once, (3) ' 
That make ingrateful man ! 

Ke?it. Not all my best intreaties can persuade him 
Into some needful shelter, or to ’bide 
This poor slight cov’ring on his aged head, 
texposed to this wild war of earth and heav’n. 

(Thundery lightningy and rain.) 
Lear. RiTmblc thy fill ! fight whirlwind, rain, and 
lire ! 

(t) Doing; execution with rapidity equal to thought. 

(f) Avant courier^ Fr. This phrase is not unfamiliar to other 
riters of Shakspem’s time. It originally meant the foremost 
;outs of an army. 

(3) Crack nature’s mould, and all the seeds of mattery that are 
r>s*rde(^^thin it.— To spill is to destroy. 
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Not fire, wind, rain, or thunder, are my daughters : , 
I tasi not you, ye elements, with unkindness 
I never gave you kingdoms, called you children ; 
You owe me no obedience. — ^I’hen let fall 
Your horrible pleasure ! — Here I stand your slave, 

A poor, infirm, weak, and despis’d old irtly 
{Rain^ thunder.^ 

Yet 1 will call you servile ministers, 

That have with two pernicious daughters join’d 
Y our high engender’d battle ’gainst a head 
So old and white as this. Oh ! oh ! 'tis foul ! (1 ) 

• Kent. Hard by, sir, is a hovel, that will lend 
Some shelter from this tempiest. 

Lear. T will forget my nature. Wkat ! so kind i 
father ! — 

Ay, there’s the point. {Rainy thundery and lightnings 
Kents Consider, good my liege, things that lov< 
night, 

Ijove not such nights as this; these wrathful skies 
Gal low (2) the very wanderers of the dark, 

And make them keep their caves ! such drenching rain 
Such sheets of fire, such claps of horrid thunder, 

Such groans of roaring winds, have ne’er been known 

{Thunder very loud. 

LeaVs Let the great gods, 

That keep this dreadful pother o’er our heads, 

Find out their enemies now. Tremble, thou wretch. 
That hast within thee undiscovered crimes ! — 

Hide, hide, thou murd’rer, hide thy bloody hand! — 
Thou perjur’d villain, holy hypocrite, 

That drink'st the widow’s tears, sigh now, and ask 
These clreadful summoners (3) grace! — I am a man 
More sinn’d against, than sinning. {Cresses to u.h.] 
Kent. Good sir, to th’ hovel, 

Lear. My wdts begin» to turn. 

Come on, my boy ; How dost, my boy ? art cold r 

(l) Shameful ; dishonourable. 

(y) GallaWf a west country word, sipiifies lo scare or frigrhten. 
(3) Summonen are here ihe olllcers that summon oQleudcrtibc; 
lor® a proi>er tribunal. , ' ^ 
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Vm cold rayself; shew me this straw, my fellow; 

^rhc ci^t of our necessity is strange. 

And can make vile things precious — My poor knave, 
Cold as 1 am at heart, Tve one place there 
Thai’s sorry yet for thee. 

^ {Rf>hi — Thunder — Lightnings — Exeunt^ h.h.) 
^^sGti'lSE 11. — A Room in Glosters Castle. 
Enter Edmund, r.u. 

Edrn, The storm is in our louder rev’lings drown’d. 
'Fliiis wou’d 1 reign, could 1 but mount a throne. 

I'he riots of these proud imperial sisters 
Already have impos’d the galling yoke 
Of taxes, and hard impositions, on 
The drudging peasant’s neck, who bellows out 
ilis loud complaints in vain. — Triumphant queens ! 
With what assurance do they tread the crowd ! . 

Oh ! for a taste of such majestic beauty, 

Which none but my hot veins are fit t’engage : 

Nor are my wishes desp’rate; for ev’n now, 

During the banquet, I (observ’d their glances 
Shot thick at me ; and, as they left the room, 

Each cast, by stealth, a kind inviting smile, 

The happy earnest — ha ! 

Enter two Pages, from different entrances, they 
deliver him each a letter, and Exeunt, r.h. 
and L.!i. 

{Reads.) — Where merit is so transparent, not to 
behold it were, blindness, and not to rezvard it, ingra- 
titude. ^ Gonkril. 

Enough ! blind and ungrateful should I be, 

Not to obey the summons of this oracle. 

Now for the lecond letter, 

{Reads.) — If modesty be not your enemy, doubt 
me your friend. Regan. 

c 4 
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« 

Excellent Sibil ! O my glowing blood ! 

I am .already sick with expectation. 

And pant for the possession* — Here Gloster comes^ 
With business on his brow ; be hushM^ my joys. 

Enter Gloster, l.h. 

Glost, T come to seek thee, Edmund, To 
business of importance, I know thy loyal heai. Id 
touched to see the cruelty of these ungrateful daughcers 
against our royal master. 

Edm. Most savage and unnatural. 

‘Glost, This cliange in the state sits uneasy. The 
commons repine aloud at their female tyrants ; already 
they cry out for the f€;,-iristalment*of thdir good old 
king, whose injuries, I fear, will inflame them into 
mutiny. 

Edm. ’Tis to be hop'd not feared. 

Glost* Thou hast it, boy; 'tis to be hop'd indeed. 
On me they cast their eyes, and hourly court me 
To lead them on ; and, whilst this head is mine, 

I'm theirs. A little covert craft, my boy. 

And then for open action ; 'twill be employment 
Worthy such honest daring souls as thine. 

Thou, Edmund, art my trusty emissary. 

Haste on the spur, at the first break of day. 

With these dispatches to the Duke of Cambray. 

( Gives him letters,) 

You know What mortal feuds have always flam’d 
Between ihiS' Duke of Cornwall’s family, and his ; 

Full twenty thousand hardy mountaineers 
Th’ inveterate prince will send to our assistance. 
Despatch ; commend us to his grace, and prosper. 

laxity L.H. 

Edm, Yes, credulous ol^ man, 

1 will commend you to his grace, 

His grace the Duke of Cornwall instantly, 
ril shew him these contents in thy own character, 

And seal’d with thy own signet; then forthwith 
'^Igliorric duke gives sentence on thy life 
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And lo^my hand thy vast revenues fall, 

To glut my pleasures that ’till now have starv’d. 

{lletires,) 

* f^\x>sTiAixreturris,L,i^.followedbyCo\ixyK\AA «wfi Aran- 
yi i¥..poorly\lr€Ssed; Kdmund observing at adistcoire. 

Cord, 'furn, Gloster, turn •, by all the sacred pow’rs 
I d.^«c^\njure you, give my griefs a hearing : {Kneels.) 
You must, you shall, nay, I am sure you will ; 

For you were always stiTd the just and goodf 

Glost. What would’st thou, princess ? Rise, and 
speak thy griefs. 

Cord. Nayf you shall promise to redress ^em to. 

Or here 1 kneel for ever. 1 entreat 
l^hy succour for a father, ahd a king. 

An injur’d father, and an injur’d king. 

Edm. O charming sorrow ! How her tears adorn 
her ! {Aside.) 

Glost. Consider princess, {Raises her.) 

For whom thou begg’st, ’tis for the king that wrong’d 
thee. 

Cord. O name not that; he did not, could not 
wrong me. 

Nay, muse not, Gloster ; for it is too likely 
The injur’d king ere this is past your aid, 

And gone distracted with his savage wrongs. 

Edm. I’ll gaze no more; and yet i«y eyes are 

charm’d. HI. {Aside.) 

Cord. Or, what if it be worse ? — Can tlierebc worse ? 
Ah, ’tis too probable, this furious night 
Has pierc’d his tender body ; the bleak winds 
And cold r^n chill’d, or lightning struck him dead j 
Jf it be so, your promise is discharg’d. 

And I have only one poor boon to beg; 

That you convey me to his breathless trunk, 

With my torn rfbes to wrap his hoary head, ^ 

Witli my torn hair to bind his hands and feet, 

^hen with a show’r of tears 

Tc his clay-smear’d cheeks, and die beside him- 

* * ^ w 
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Glost^ Oh, fair Cordelia, thou hast piety 
Enough t’atone for both thy sisters’ crimes ; 

1 have already plotted to restore 

My injur’d master, and thy virtue tells me 

We shall succeed, and suddenly. R.ii. 

Cord. Dispatch, Aranthe ; 

For in this disguise, we’ll instantly 
Go seek .the king, and bring him some relief. 

{Crosses to^VtXr.) 

Ar^ How, madam ! are you ignorant 
That youfmost impious sisters have decreed 
Immediate death for any that relieve him ? 

Cord^ I cannot dread the furies in this cause. 

‘Ar. In suqh a night as this ! Consider,* madam, 

For many miles about there’s scarce a bush 
To shelter in. 

Cord. Therefore no shelter for the king, 

And more our charity to find him out. 

What have not women dar’d for vicious love ? 

And we’ll be shining proofs that they can dare 
For piety as much. [Thunder.) 

Blow winds, and lightnings fall ; 

Bold in my virgin innocence I’ll fly, 

My royal father to relieve or die. 

{Exeunt^ Cordelia and Aranthe^ 7..H. 
Edm. In this disguise, we’ll instantly 
Go seek the king — Ha 1 ha ! a lucky change : 
That virtu%which 1 fear’d would be my hind’rance. 
Has prov’^he bawd to my design, 
ril bribe two ruffians shall at distance follow. 

And seize them in some desert place ; and there 
Whilst one retains her, t’other shall return 
T’inform me where she’s lodg’d; I’ll be disguis’d 
too. 

Whilst they are poaching for me, I’ll to the duke 
With these dispatches; then to the field. 

Where, ^ike the vig’rous Jove, I will etijpy 
This Semeic in a storm ; ’twill deaf her cries, 

,^^ke drums in battle, lest her groans should pierce 
$fy pitying ear, and make the am’rous fight less f erce. 

\Exit^ L.H. 
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SCE^E III. — Another part of the Heath. — Rain. — 
Thunder. — Lightning. 

Enter King Lear and Kent,l.h. 

Kent. Here is the place, my lord ; good, my lord, 
^ enter : 

The tyranny of this open night’s too rough 
For nature to endure. {Storm increases.) 

’L?ar. Let me alone. 

Kent. Good, my lord, enter ? 

Lear. Wilt break my heart ? 

Kent. Td rather break my own. 

Lear. Thou think’st ’tis much that this contentious 
storm 

invades us to the skin ; so ^tis to thee ; 

But where the greater malady is fixt. 

The lesser is scarce felt:(l) — ^The tempest In my mind 
Doth from my senses take all feeling else, 

Save what beats there. Filial ingratitude ! 

Is it not as this mouth should tear this hand 

For lifting food to’t? But I’ll punish home ! 

No, I will weep no more. 

( Rain. — Thunder. — Lightning.) 

] n such a night 

To shut me out ! Pour on, I will endure 

In such a night as this ! O Regan, Goneril ! 

Your old kind father, whose frank heart gave all 

Oh, that way madness lies ! let me shun that ; 

No more of that. {Cro$ses to r.h.) 

Kent. See, my lord, here’s the entrance. 

Lear. Well, Til go in. 

And pass it all 5 Til pray, and then Til sleep. 

• {Thunder.) 

Poor naked wretches, wheresoe’er you are, 

That ’bide the pelting of this pitiless storm, 

How shall your houseless heads and unfed sides 

(1) But where the greater malady is ftae*d^ the lesser is scarce 
felt, that of two concomitant piAiis, the greater obftcures or relieves 
the less^ is an aphorism of Hippocrates. See Disyuisitiens, Meta~ 
phy'.cal and UUerary, by F. Sayers, M.D. 1793, p. 69. 
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Sustain this shock ; your laggedness defend you 
From seasons such as these ? Oh, I have la'en 
Too little care of this. Take physic, pomp ; 

Expose thy«!elf to feel what wretclies feel. 

That thou may'st cast the superflux to them. 

And sliew the heav’ns moie just ! 

Edg. {In the lloveL r.h.it.k. throwing out Stratv.) 
Five fathom and a lialf — Poor Tom ! 

Kent. What ait thou that dost grumble there r't}/ 
straw ? Come forth. 

.En/er Edgar, disguised^ f tom the Hovel, r.h.u.e. 

Advances, h.h 

i» 

Edg. Away! the foul fiend follows me — ^Through 
the sharp hawthorn blows the cold wind — Mum, go to 

thy bed and warm thee Ha ! what do 1 see ? 

By all my griefs, the poor old king bare-headed, 

And drench’d in this foul storm 1 Piofessing Syrens, 
Are all your piotestations come to this ^ {Aside.) 

Lear, Tell me, fellow, didst thou give all to thy 
two (laughters ^ {Crosses to Edgar.) 

Edg» Who gives any thing to poor Tom, whom the 
foul fiend has led thiough fire and through flame, (1) 
through hushes and bogs ; that has laid knives under 
his pillow, and halteis in his pew; that has made him 
proud of heart to ride on a bay tiotting horse over 
four-inch’d bridges, to course his own shadow for a 
traitor ? — Bless thy five wits 1(2) Tom's a-cold. Bless 
thee from whirlwinds, star-blasting, and taking 1(3) — 
Do poor Tom some charity, whom the foul fiend \exes. 
Sa, sa ; there I could have him now, and there, and 
there again. {Strikes with Hs Staff.) 

Lem . What, have his daughteis brought him to this 
pass! Could’st thou save nothing? Didst thou give 
them all ? 

(\) Alluding; to the ij^nis fatuus, supposed to be lig;hts kindled 
tiy mischievous beings to lead travetlers into destruction. 

So the five senses were called by our old writers. 

To iak€, IS to blast, or strike with malignant influence.* 
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Kqit, He has no daughter, sir. 

Lear. Death ! traitor, nothing could have subdu’d 
nature 

To such a lowness, but his unkind daughters. 

Edg. Pillicock sat upon pillicock hill i hallo, hallo, 
.hj^llo. 

Lear. Is it the fashion that discarded fathers 
Should have such little mercy on their flesh ? 
^-jfedlcious punishment ! ’Twas this flesh begot 
Those pelican (1) daughters. 

Edg. Take heed of the foul fiend ; obey thy pa- 
rents ; keep thy word justly ; swear not : commit not 
with man’s sworn spouse : set not thy sweet heart on 
proud array. {Wind a7id rain.) Tom’s a cold. 

Lear. What hast thou been ? 

Edg- A serving-man, proud of heart; that cufl’d 
my hair ; used perfume and washes ; that served the 
lust of my mistress’s heart, and did the act of darkness 
with her 5 swore as many oaths as 1 spoke words ; and 
broke them all in the sweet face of heaven : Let not 
the paint, nor the patch, nor the rustling of silks, be- 
tray thy poor heart to woman; keep thy foot out ( f 
brothels, thy hand out of plackets,(2) thy pen from 
creditor’s books, and defy the foul fiend. {Wind.) 
Still through the hawthorn blows the cold wind. — 
Ha, no nonny, dolphin my boy, my boy, sessa; let 
him trot by. 

Lear. Death ! thou wert better in thy grave, tlian 
thus to answer with thy uncovered body this extremity 
of the sky. Yet consider him well, and man’s no 
more than this ; thou art indebted to the worm for no 
silk, to the^east for no hide, to the cat for no per- 
fume.— w— Ha ! here’s two of us are sophisticated : 
thou art the thing itself; unaccommodated man is 
no more than such a poor, bare, forked, animal as 
thou art. 

Off, off, ye viiiin disguises, empty lendings, 
ril be my original self ; quick, quick, uncase me. 

(l\ The youog: pelican is fabled to suck the mother’s blood, 

{y A placket is a stomacher. 
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Kent, Defend his wits, good heaven 

hear. One point I had forgot ; wliat is your name ? 

Edgx Poor Tom, that eats the swimming frog, the 
wall-newt and the water-newt ; that in the fury of 
his heart, when the foul fiend rages, eats cow-dung 
for sallads, swallows the olJ iat and the dit^-h-dog; 
that drinks the green mantle of the standing pboi ; 
that\s whipt from ty thing to tything;(l) that has 
three suits to his back, six shirts to his body ; 

Horse to ride, and w^eapon to wear; 

But rats and mice, and such small deer, 

Have been Tom’s food for seven long year. 
Bew^are my follower; peace, Srnolkin, (2) peace, thou 
foul fiend ! 

Lear, One word more, but be sure true counsel ; 
tell me, is a madman a gentleman, or a yeoman ? 

Kent„ I fearM Hwould come to this ; his wits are 
gone. {Aside,) 

Edg. Frateretto (3) calls me, and tells me, Nero (4) 
is an angler in the lake of darkness. Pray, innocent, 
and beware the foul fiend. 

Lear^ Right, ha ! ha ! — was it not pleasant to have 
a thousand with red-hot spits come hissing in upon them? 

Edg, My tears begin to take his part so much. 

They mar my counterfeiting. {Aside.) 

Lear, The little dogs and all. Tray, Blanch, and 
Sweetheart, see, they bark at me. 

Edg, Tom will throw his head at ’em : ’vaunt, ye 
eurs ! 

Be thy mouth or black, or white, (5) 

Tooth that poisons, if it bite ; 

(1) A tything is a division of a place, a district ; t^pe same in the 
country as a ward in the city. ^ 

(3) The names of ihe other punie spirits cast out of Trayford, 
were these : “ Hilco, Srnolkin, Hillioi,’* &c. Harsnot, p. 49, Pbhcy. 

(3) Prateretto, Fliberdigil^et, Hoberdidance, Tocobatto, were 
^four devils of the round or morrlce. These four bad forty assis- 
tants under them, as themselves doe confess.*' I^^arsnei, p. 49. 

Pjtncr, ft 

(4) iifr. observes that Rabelais, B. 1 1 . c. xxx, says that Nero 

was a in hell, and Trajan an angler. Nero is introduced in 

"ihe presim play above eight hundred years before he was born*. 

(&} To have the roof of tJte mouth black is in some d^gi a proof 
that their breed is eenuine. 
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Mastiff, gfey-hound, mongrel grim, 

Hound, or spaniel, brache, (1) orlym, (2) 
Bob-tail tike, (3) or trundle- tail ; 

Tom will make 'em weep and wail ; 

Fflir with throwing thus my head, 
Jft6-gai£aP"4he itarfeh, cind all are fled. — See, see, 
see. ( Throws his straw head dress at them.) * 
Come, march to wakes, and fairs, and market-towns, 
.-rrr — Poor Tom, thy horn is dry. {Crosses to jl. h.) 

Lear. You, sir, I entertain you for one of my hun- 
dred ; only I do not like the fashion of your garments ; 
you’ll say they're Persian; but no matter, let 'em be 
changed. 

Edg. TbisS is the foul fiend Flibbertigibbet ; he begins 
at curfew, and walks till the first cock ; (4) he gives the 
web, and the pin ; knits the elflock ; squints the eye, 
and makes the hair-lip; mildews the white wheat, and 
hurts the poor creatures of the earth. 

Saint Withold footed thrice the wold ; 

He met the night-niare, and her nine fold, 
'Twas there he did appoint her; 

He bid her alight, and her troth plight, 

And, aroint (5) the witch, aroint her. 

Enter G\.ijSTVAiyandtwo Servants with Toxches^ 

Glost. What, has your grace no better company? 

Edg. The prince of darkness is a gentleman ; Modo 
he is call'd, and Mahu. (6) 

Glost, Go {To Lear.) with me, sir; hard by I have a 
tenant. My duty cannot suffer me to obey in all your 
« 

(1) BraetiCi properly speakings is the female of the Bache, but is 
{generally applied to bitches of every description. Vide.^New fVa^ 
to Pay Dehts^ A- 1. S. 1. 

A lym^ or lyfne, was a blood-hound. 

(3) A Tijk, is a Runick word for a little, or worthless do^. 

(4^ It is an old tradition that spirits were relieved froii^the con- 
Aneinent in which they were held during; the day ; at the time 
of curfew, thr|t is, at the close of day, and were permitted to wan- 
der at large till the first cock crowing. 

• ^(5) Aroint^ or avoid, be gone. 

\6\ Maho- was the chief devil that bad possession of Sarah Wil- 
liaifis ; btft another of the possessed, named Richard Mainy, was 
molested Iw a still more considerable fiend, called Modu. Harsnett 



40 KING LEAR. 

daughters hard commands; though their injunctions 
be to bar my doors, and let this tyrannous night "take 
hold upon you, yet I have ventur’d to come seek you 
out, and bring you where both fire and food are ready. 
Kent* Good, my lord, lake this oftcr. 

Lear, First, let me taik WitlfMiIj „ 

* (Lear and Edgar sit on the ground,) 

Say, Stagyrite, (1) what is the cause of thunder? 
Glost, Beseech you, sir, go with me. 

Lear, Til talk a word with this same learned Theban. 
What is your study r 

jBr/g. How to prevent the fiend, and to kill vermin. 
Lear, Let me ask you a word in private. 

(IVhispers Edgar,) 
Kent, His wits are quite unsettled ; good sir, let's 
force him hence. (To Gloster,) 

Glost, Can'st blame him ? His daughters seek his 
death, (To Kent,) 

This bedlam but disturbs him the more; fellow, begone. 

(Edgar rises.) 

Edg, Child (2) Rowland to the dark tower came. 
His word was still fie, foh, and fum, (Crosses to b.h.) 
1 smell thebloodof a British man. — 0,tortqre ! (Aside}) 
{^Exit a.H.u.E. into the hovel, 
Glost, Now, I pry’thee, friend, let’s take him in our 
arras ; 

There is a litter ready ; lay him in't, 

And drive toward Dover, friend, where thou shall meet 
Both welcome and protection. 

Good sir, along with us. 

Lear, You say right ; let 'em anatomize Regan, see 
what breeds about her heart. Is there any cause in 
nature for these hard hearts? 

, KjS^t, T beseech your grace, — (They raise him,) 

^ £^t. Hist ! — make no noise, make no noise ; — 
Jraw the curtains ; closer, closer; — so, so, so, — we’ll 
JO to supper i’the morning, — so, so, so. 

(1) Aristotle so called from Slagira, a town in Macedonia, wheri* 
le was born. 

The word child is often applied to knights. 
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\KingLear falls asleep ^ and is camiedoff'by Gloster 
and Kent, r.h. Thunder and lightning. 

Enter Cordelia and Aranthe, l.h.xt.b. 

^r- ^ 3 ^'*' our search is vain 5 

L(jok, here’s a shed 5 beseech you, enter here. 

Cord, Pr’ythee, go in thyself, seek thy own ease j 
Wh'Te the mind’s free, the body’s delicate; 

This tempest but diverts me from the thought 
Of what would hurt me more. 

Enter Two Ruffians, l.h.u.k. 

* 

1 Ruff, We’ve dogg’d them far enough ; this place 
is private ; I’ll keep ’em prisoners here within this 
hovel, whilst you return, and bring Lord Edmund 
hither ; but help me first to house 'em. — Now, dis- 
patch. (They seize Cordelia and Aranthe.) 

Cord. Help, — murder !— help.— Gods, some kind 
thunderbolt 
To strike me dead ! 

Ar. Help! help!— 

Enter Edgar from the hovel, r.h.u.e. 

Edg. What cry was that? — Ha ! women seiz’d by 
ruffians. 

fs this a place and time for villainy ? 

Avaunt, ye bloodhounds. 

(Drives them off with his quarter-staff, L.11.) 
O, speak, what are ye, that appear to be 
O’ th’ tetter sex, and yet unguarded wander 
Through the dead mazes of this dreadful night. 

Where, though at full, the clouded moon scarce darts 
Imperfect glimmerings ? 

Cord. First^ say, what art thou ? 

Jut Guardian Angel, that wert pleas’d to assume 
rpS^horrid shape to fright the ravishers ? 
idg* to thee. » (Kneels.) 

'Xnjy tumultuous blood ! 
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By all my trembling veins, Cordelia’s voice ! 

’Tis she herself! — My senses, sure, conform 
To my wild garb, and 1 am mad indeed. {jiside,) 
Cord, Whate’er thou art, befriend a wretched virgin. 
And if thou canst, direct our weary search. {Aside,) 
Edg» Who relieves that . on the 

nettle, with the hedge-pig for his pillow ? 

Whilst Smug ply’d the bellows, 

She truck’d with her fellows ; 

The freckle-fac’d Mab 
. Was a blouze and a drab. 

Yet Swithin made Obef on jealous. — O, torture 1 

{Aside»^ 

Ar, Alack ! madam, a poor wand’ring lunatic. 

Cord, And yet his language seem’d but now well- 
temper’d. 

Speak, friend, to one more wretched than thyself; 

And if thou hast one interval of sense, 

Inform us, if thou canst, where we may find 
A poor old man, who through tins heath hath stray’d 
The tedious night. — Speak, saw’st thou such a one ? 

^ Edg. The king her father, whom she’s come to seek 
Through all the terrors of this night : 0 gods 1 
That such amazing piety, such tenderness, 

Shou’d yet to me be cruel ! {Aside,) 

Yes, fair one, such a one was lately here, 

And is convey’d by some that came to seek him 
To a neighbiiuring cottage ; but distinctly where 
I know not. 

Cord, Blessings on them 1 
Let’s find him out, Aranthe ; for thou seest 
We are in heaven’s protection. {Going offy k.h.) 
Edg. O Cordelia ! 

Cord, Ha ! Thou know’st my name. 

Edg. As you did once know Edgar’s. 

Cord, Edgar! » 

Edg, The poor remains of Edgar, wh^t 
Yopr scorn has left him. 

ihrrf. Do we wake, Aranthe ? 

^ My father seeks my life, which I 

^ hope of some blest minute to oblige 
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Distj^cst Cordelia^ and the gods have given it ; 

That thought alone prevail’d with me to take 
This frantic dress, to make the earth my bed, 

With these bare limbs all change of seasons 'bide, 
Noon’s scoiching heat, and midnight’s piercing cold, 
T^' to ctriAk with herds, 

combat with the winds, and be the sport 
Of clowns, or, what’s more wretched yet, their pity. 
Cord, Was ever tale so full of misery ! 

Kdg. But such a fall as this, 1 giant, was due 
To my a'^piring love ; for ’twas presumptuous, 

'riiough not presumptuously pursued; 

J^^or, well vo\i know, 1 wore my flame conceard, 

And silent; as the lamps that burn in tombs ; 

Till you perceiv’d my grief, with modest grace 
Drew forth the secret, and then seal’d my pardon. 
Co7d. You had your pardon, nor can challenge 
more. 

Edg. What do I challenge more ? 

Such vanity agrees not with these rags : 

When in my piosp’rous state, rich Gloster's heir, 

You silenc’d my pretences, and enjoin’d me 
To tiouble you upon that theiue no more; 

Then what reception must love’s language find 
From these bare limbs, and beggar’^ humble weeds? 
Cord, Such as the voice of pardon to a wretch con- 
demned ; 

Such as tlie shouts 

Of succouring forces to a town besieg’d. 

Edg, Ah ! what new method now of cruelty^ 

Cord. Come to my arms, thou dcaiest, best ot men. 
And take the kindest vows that e’er were spoke 
By a pcptesting maid. 

Edg, Is’t possible ? 

Card, By the dear vital stream that bathes my heart, 
These hallow’d rags of thine, and naked virtue, 

’fhese abjcijt tassels, these fantastic shreds, 

/l\) me are dearer than the richest pomp 
pj^ti^upW monarchs, 

Mg* ^'*^Generous, charming maid! {Thei/ embrace ) 
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CortL Cold and weary, 

WeMl rest a while, Aran the, on that straw, 

Then forward to find out the poor old king, 

' [Exit j4ranihe into the hovel, r.h.u.e, 
Edg. Look, 1 have flint anj^steel, the implements 
Of wandVing lunatics; f 
And make a fire beneath this shed, to dry 
Thy storm-drenched garments, ere thou lie to rest 
thee ; 

Then, fierce and wakeful as th' Hesperian dragon, 
ril watch'beside thee to protect thy sleep : 

Meanwhile the stars shall dart their kindest beams. 
And angels visit my Cordelia’s dreams. 

[Exeunt into the hovel, r.h.u,e. 

END OF ACT III. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE L^An Apartment in the Earl of Gloster\s 
Castle. 

Enter the Uw/req/’ C ornwall, an open letter in his 
hand, Regan, Edmund, Edward, Servants, 
and four Guards, l.h, 

Corw. 1 will have ray revenge ere I depart his house. 
Regan, see here, a plot upon our state; 

[Gives herd Letter^ 
’Tis Gloster’s character, who has betray’d 
His double trust, of subject and of host. 

Eeg. Then double be our vengeance ; this confirms 
Th’ intelligence that we but now receiv’d, 

That he has been this night to seek the king. 

But who, sir, was the kind discoverer ? ^ 

Gam, Our eagle, quick to spy, and fierce to seize, 
Our trusty Edmund. 

Jfleg. 'Twas a noble service ; 
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O, Cgrnwall, take him to thy deepest trust, 

And wear him as a jewel at thy heart. 

Edm, Think, sir, how hard a fortune I sustain, 
That makes me thus repent of serving you« 

Oh, that this treason'liad not been, or I 
Not f ^ disco 

Edmundpthou shalt find 
A father in our love, and from this minute 
We call thee earl of Gloster ; but there yet 
Remains another justice to be done, 

And that’s to punish tl^s discarded traitor ; 

Rut, lest thy tender nature should relent 
At his just sufferings, nor brook the sight. 

We wish thee to withdraw. 

Beg. The grotto, sir, within the lower grove 
Ha<^ privacy, to suit a mourner’s thought. {Aside to him,) 
Edm. And there 1 may expect a comforter — 

Ha, madam ? {Aside to her.) 

Reg. What may happen, sir, I know not ; 

But ’twas a friend’s advice.— to him.) 

\^Exit Edmund^ r.h. 

Corn. Bring in the traitor. 


Enter Gloster, brought in by two Sei'vantSy l.h. 

Bind fast his arms. 

Glost, What mean your graces ? 

You are my guests; pray, do me no foul play. 

Corn. Bind him, {They bind him) I say, hard, 
harder yet. 

Reg. Now, traitor, thou shalt find 

Corn. Speak, rebel, where hast thou sent the king ? 
Who m, sp ite of our decree, thou saved’st last night. 
G/oSTT ’m tied to th’ stake, and I must stai^ the 
course. (1) 

‘ Reg. Say where, and why, thou hast conceal’d him, 
traitor. {Crosses to Gloster.) 

Glost. Beciuse I w'ould not see thy cruel hands 
^|lhg|put hij^ poor old eyes, nor thy fierce sister 

Rdfif* The running of the do^s upon me. 
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Carve his anointed flesh ; but I shall see ^ 

The swift wing'd vengeance overtake such childreu. 
Corn. See't thou shalt never : slaves, perform your 
wui k 5 ( The Servants take Gloster outy i..h .) 

Out with those treacherous eves; •dispatch, I say. 
Glost. {Within. *0 live 

*1111 he be old, m 

Give me some help. O cruel ! mi, ye gods ! 

Edw^ Hold, hold, my lord, I bar your cruelty ; 

I cannot love your safety, and give way 
To such inhuman practice, 

. Corn, Ah, my villain !(l) 

Edw, 1 have been your servant from my in- 
fancy ; 

But better service have I never done you. 

Than with this boldness. 

Corn, Take thy death, slave. 

(Stabs Edward, and puts up his dagger,) 
Edw, Nay, then, revenge, whilst yet my blood is 
warm! 

(Draws his sword, runs Cornwall through the 
body, and is carried off by twa Guards, r.h. 
Cornwall is siqiported by Servants.) 

Reg, Help here are you not hurt, my lord ? 

Glost, (Within, l.iu) Edmund, enkindle all the 
sparks of nature 
To quit this horrid act. 

Heg, Out, treacherous villain. 

Thou on him that hates thee; it was he 
That bremh'd thy treason, shew'd us thy dispatches; 
There— itead, and save the Cambrian prince a labour. 

(Throws the letters out to him. l.h.) 
Qlosi. (Within, uv\,) O my folly ! 

TheiF Edgar was abus'd; kind gods, forgive me 
that ! 

jReg, How is’t my lord? (To Cornwall.) 

Turn out that eyeless villain, Jet him smell 

' j ^ . 

(I) Villain IS here used in its original sense, one • ^ d 

tude. \ 
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His waj to Cambray ; throw this slave upoa a dunghill, 
kegan, I bleed apace ; give me your arm. 

^Exeunt Regan^ l.h. Cornwall supported by his 
ServantSy r.h. 

W. --Ahe c»pen Country. 

Enter Et)GAR^ in disguise^ r.h. 

Edg. The lowest and most abject thing of fortune 
Stands still in hope^ and is secure from fear. 

The lamentable change is from the best^ 

The worst returns to better. Who comes here ? 

{Ritires a little up the stage.) 

Enter Glostbr^ led by an Old Man> l.h. 


My father poorly led ! depriv’d of sight ! 

The precious stones torn from their bleeding rings ! 
When will the measure of my woes be full ? 

Old M. O my good lord, I have been your tenant, 
And your father’s tenant, these fourscore years. 

Glost, Away, get thee away; good friend, be gone; 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all ; 

Thee they may hurt. 

Old M. You cannot see your way. 

dost. I have no way, and therefore want no eyes ; 

1 stumbled when I saw : O dear son Edgar ! 

The food of thy abused father’s wra^, 

Might I but live to see thee in my ranch, (1) 

I’d say I had eyes again. 

Edg. Alas ! he’s sensible that I was wrong’d, 

And, should I own myself, his tender hearty 
Would break betwixt the extremes of grief and iov. 

^ 11^ {Aside.) 

Old M. How now ? who’s there ? 

Edg. {Advancing r.h, of Gloster.) A charity for 
poor Tom. — Play fair, and defy the foul fiend. — 

O gods ! and nmst 1 still pursue this trade, 

I^BMfling beneath such loads of misery ? * {Aside.) 
poor mad Tom. 

nnntli^r fir#np. 1 xett it 
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Ghst. In the late storm I sucIj a fellow saw. 

Which made me think a man a worm. 

Where U the lunatic ^ 

Old M, Here, my lord. 

Glosf. (iet llu'e now if for my sake 

Thou \\ilt overtake usTiehce a ♦WOy*' 

rUi* way to Dover, do’t for ancient love. 

And bring some cov’ring for this naked wretch. 

Whom ril intreat to lead me. 

Old M. Alack, my lord, he’s mad. 

Glost. ’Tis the times’ plague, when madmen lead 
* the blind. 

Do as 1 bid thee. 

Old M. ril bring him the best ’parellhat 1 have, 
Come on’t what will. [Exiff L.n. 

Glost, Sirrah ! naked fellow I 
Edg, Poor Tom*s a*t)0ld. — I cannot fool it longer. 

(AMe.) 

And yet 1 must — ^Bless thy sweet eyes, (hey bleed ; 
Believe't, poor Tom ev'n weeps his blind to see ’em. 
Glost. Know’st thou the way ^o Dover ^ 

Edg. Both stile and gate, horse- way, and foot- 
path. 

Poor Tom has been scared out of his good wits. Bless 
every true man’s son from the foul fiend ! 

Glost. Here, take this purse; that I am wretched 
Make*! ||jce the h^pier. Heav’n deal so still ! 

Thus let the gripmg usurer’s hoard be scatter’d, 

So distribution shall undo excels, 

And each man have enough. Dost thou know Dover ? 
Edg. Ay, master. 

Gloiit. There is a cliff, whose high and bending head 
Looks dreadfully down on the roaring deep * 

Bring me but to the very brink of it, 

And I’ll repair the poverty thou bear’st 

With something rich about me — From that place 

I shall no leading need. ^ 

Edg, Givd* me thy arm? poor Tom shall guidr 
thee. ' 

Gloht. Soft ! for I hear the tread of pW^ 
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Enter Kknt^ in his own Character^ and Cordelia^ 

L.H. 


Cord. Ah me! Your fear’s too true^it was the 

l/ipn* • 

c% * t 

jhr^^^oke but even now with some that met bim^ 

As mad as the vex’d sea, singing aloud ; 

Crown’d with rank fumiter,(l) and furrow weeds, 
With berries, burdocks, violets, daisies, poppies, 

And all the idle flowers that grow 

In our sustaining corn : conduct me to him. 

To prove my last endeavours to restore him. 

And heav’n so prosper thee ! 

Kent. 1 will, good lady. 

Ha 1 Gloster here ! — ^Turn, poor dark man, and hear 
A friend’s condolemen^ sight of thine. 

Forgets his own distress ; thf bid true Kent. 

Glost. How 1 Kent ? From whence returnM ? 
Kent.. 1 have not, since my banishment, been absent. 
But in disguise follow’d th’ abandon’d king. ^ 

’Twas me thou saw’st with him in the late storm. 

Glost. Let me embrace thee ; had 1 eyes, I now 
Should weep for joy \ but let this trickling blood 
SuiSce instead of tears. 


Cord. O, misery 1 {Sees Gloster.) 

To whom shall I complain, or in what language ? 
Forgive, O wretched man, the piet^ 

That brought thee to this pass ; ’twas I that caus’d it ; 
I east me at thy feet, and beg of thee {Kneels.) 
To crush these weeping eyes to equal darkness. 

If that will give thee any recompense. 

JSjgi^JIYas ever season so distrest as this ? {Aside) 
Glost. I think, Cordelia’s voice ; rise, pious princess, 
And take a dark man’s blessing. {Cordelia rises.) 


{Kent and Gloster confer apart.) 
Cord. O, imr Edgar 1 

^My virtue’s nw grown guilty, works the bane 
Hose do befriend me : heaven forsakes me : 

And aiz herbalist# written fumitterjSpijij^ . .. , 



50 ^ KING LEAR. 

And, frheO you look that way, it is but just 
That you should bate me too. 

Edg. O, wave this cutting speech, and spare to 
wound 

A heart that's on the racW 

Olost. No longer cloud thee, Kent, in that disgui ^ , 
There’s business for thee, and of noblest weight ; 

Our injur’d country is at length in arms. 

Urg’d by the king’s inhuman wrongs and mine. 

And only want a chief to lead them on ; 

That task be thine. 

Edg- {Aside.) Brave Britons ! then there’s life in’t 
yet. 

Kent. Then have we one cast for our fortune still: 
Come, princess. I’ll bestow you with the king. 

Then on the spur to head these forces. 

Farewell, good Gloster ; to our conduct trust. 

Ghst. An4 be your cause as prosp’rous, as ’tis just. 
[ExeutU} Kent and Cordelia^ R.n. Edgar and 

Gloster, l.h. 

SCENE 111.— Albany’s Palace 
Enter Gonbril, with a letter, and Oswald, l.k. 


Gon. It was great ignorance, Gloster’s eyes being out. 
To let him live; where he arrives, he moves 
All hearts against os : Edmund, I think, is gone. 

In mty to his misery, to despatch him. 

Osw, No, madam, he’s return’d on speedy summons 
Back to your sister. 

ChM,' Ah ! I like not that ; 

Such speed must have the wings of love. Where's 
Albany? 

Osto. Madam, within ; but n^ver man so chang’d ; 

I told him of the uproar of the peasants, 

£te smil’d at it ; when 1 inform’d him 
Of Gloster’s treason, 
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HAStet\ her musters on, and let her know, 

I have given the distaff into my husband’s hands ; 
That done, with special care deliver these despatches 
In private, tp young Gloster. 

JSnier Cafiain 0 / the Guard, r.R. 


Cap. O, madam, most unseasonable news ! 

The Duke of Cornwall’s dead of his late wound, 
Whose loss your sister has in part supply’d. 

Making brave £dmund general of her forces. 

Gon, One way, I like this well ; 

But, being a widow, and my Gloster with her, 

'T may blast the promis’d harvest of our love. {Aside.) 
A word more, sir ; (2b Oswald.) add speed to your 
jdurney; 

And if you chance t6 meet with tibat blind traitor. 
Preferment falls on him that ehts him off. 

[Exeunt; Qmetil and Copt.'R.H. Oswald, i..h. 

SCENE IV.— Another part the Country. 

Enter Gi.ostrr, and Edgar, as a Peasant, l.b.o.b. 


Glost. When shall we come to’th’ top of that same 
hill? 

Edg. We climb it nowf mark, how we labour. 
Glost. Methinks, the grosmd is even. 

Edg. Horribly steep. Hark, do you hear the sea? 
Obut. Ho, truly. 

Edgy Why, then' your other senses grow impel feet 


Byjwiur eyes* anguish. 

Ohst. So may it be indeed. 

Methaafa, thy voice is alter’d, and thou speak’st 
In better phrase and matter, than thou didst. 

Edg. Youare much deceiv'd, in nothing am 1 alter’d, 
But my garments. 

Glost. MeUtinks, you’re batter spoken. 

Conte on, sirj {Grosses to vl.b.) here’s the 
„ plam. How- fearful 
And one’s eyes so low ! 

D 2 
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The crows and choughs, that wing the midway air, 
Shew scarce so big as beetles : half way down 
Hangs on^ that gatliers samphire ;(1) dreadful tracfc ! 
The fishermen, that walk upon the beach, 

Appear like mice; and yon tall anch’ring bark 
Seems lessen’d to her co,ck;(2) her cock, a buoy. 
Almost too spiall for sight ; the murm’ring surge 
Cannot l)e heard so high. I’ll look no more ; 

Lest my biain turn, and the disorder make me 
Tumble down headlong. 

Glost^ Set me were you stand. 

Edg. You aie now within a foot of th’ extreme verge : 
For all beneath the moon 1 would not now 
Leap forward. 

Glost. Let go my hand. 

Here is another purse, in it a jewel 

Well worth a poor man’s taking. Get thee farther, 

Bid me farewell, and let me hear thee going. 

Edg, Fare you well, sif . — {Retires a little up the 
Stage ^ R.H.)~Tbat I do trifle thus 
With his despair, is with design to cure it* {Aside,) 
Glosi, {Kneels,) Thus, mighty gods, this world 1 
do renounce, 

And in your sight shake my afflictions olT; 

If I could bear them longer, and not fall 
To quarrel with your great opposeless wills. 

My snufF and feebler part of nature sbou’d 
Burn itself out. If Edgar live, oh, bless him I 
Now, fellow, fare thee well .— to fall^ when 
Edgar advances and catches m,i,) 

Edg* Hold — ^who comes here? 


Enter King Lear, with a Coronet of Flowers w his 
Headj and Straw in his Hand, l.h u.r 

Lear, No, no ; they cannot touch me for coining; 

1 am the king himself. ’ 

O piercing sight ! 

Samphtie grows in great plenty on most of t sea-cliffs in 
this edatitry ; it is terrible to see people gather it, ^langing bv^ 
jMikaemal fathoms from the top of the impendinr rocks, s 
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Lear. Nature’s above art in that respect. There’s 
your press-money, (1) That fellow handles his bow 
like a crow keeper;— draw me a clothier’s yard. (2) 
A mouse, a mouse ! Peace, hoa! There’s my gauntlet; 
ril prove it on a^iant. Bring up the brown bills ;(3) 
flown, barb ; I’th’ white, i’th’ white— HewghI 
— Give the word. (4) 

Edg. Sweet Majoram. 

Lear. Pass. {Edgar crosses to l.h.) 

Glost. I know that voice. 

Lear. Ha, Goneril 1 With a white beard ? They 
flatter’d me like a dog, (5) and told^me I had white hairs 
on my chin, (6) before the black ones were there.— 
{Crosses to r.h.)^ — ^T osay ay and no to every thing that 
I said, — ^Ay, and no too, was np good divinity. When 
the rain came once to wet and the winds to make, 

me chatter, when the thund<^ wou’d not peace at my 
bidding, there 1 found ’em, there I smelt them out. 
Go to, they are not men of their words ; they, told me 
I was every thing; ’tis a lie ; 

1 am not ague-proof. {Crosses to x..k.) 

Giost. That voice I well remember: is’t not the 
king? 

Lear. Ay, every inch a king: when I do stare, 

See, how the subject quakesv 

f\) It is evident from the whole of this speech, that Lear fancies , 
himself in battle. Press.mmey was paid to soldiers when they ' 
were retained in the King's service, and it appears from some an- 
cient statutes that it was felony in any soldier to* withdraw himself 
from the King's service after receipt of this money, without special 
leave, , On the contrary, be was obliged at all times to hold him- 
self in readiness. The term is from the French prest," ready. 

(8) Perhaps the poet had in his mind a stanza of the old ballad 
of 

“ An arrow of a elothrfard long 
** Up to the head drew be. ' &c. 

fS) A hill was a kind of battle axe, affixed to a long staff. 

>^ 4 ) Lear supposes himself in a garrison, and before be lets £d« 
gar pass, require^he watch word. 

^ (5) They pluj^a spaniel to me. 

They tol^i^e 1 had the wisdom of age, before 1 bad attained 

^ allusion to King Canute's behaviour, 

nu aia.. irtiers ffattcred him as lord of the sea. 
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J pardon that man’s life.*— What was the cause > 
Adultery ? — 

Thou fcholt not die. Die for adnlte^ ? No. — 

The wren goes to’t, and the small gilded Hy 
Engenders in my sight. — {Crosses to r.h.) — Let copu> 
lation thrive; 

For Gloster’s bastard son was kinder to hisfather. 

Than were my daughters, got i’th* lawful bed. 

To't, luxury,(l) pell>mell ; for 1 lack soldiers. 

'fhere’s money for thee. 

Glost. Let me kiss that hand. 

Lear. Let me wipe it first ; it smells of mortality. 
Glost. Speak, sir, do jon know me ? 

Lear, I remember thine eyes well enough. Nay, do 
thy worst, blind Cupid, I’ll not love. — >Read me this 
challenge: mnrkbut the pending of it. 

Glost. Were all the letters suns, 1 could not see. 
Lear. Readl, read, read. 

Glost, What! widi this ease of eyes? 

Lear. Oho! are you there with me? No eyes in 
your head, nor no money in your purse ? Yet you see ‘ 
how this World goes. 

Glost. I see it feelingly. 

Lear. What ! art mad ? A man may see how this 
iMIrurld goes, with no eyes. Look with thy ears : sec 
^ow yon iustice rails on yon simple thief. — Haik, in 
thine eai ; shake 'em together, and the fii&t that drops, 
he it thief or justice, it a villain.— Thou hast seen a 
farmer’s dog bark at a beggar? 

Glost. Ay, sir. 

Lear, And the luan run from the cur; there thou 


might'st behold the great image of authority; a dog’s 
obey’d in office. Thou rascal beadle, hold tuy oioody 
huudl Why dost thou la^h that strumpet? Thou 
||||t lust’st to enjoy her in^ that kiiSd for which thou 
iifl^st her; do, dol the judge that sentenc’d ht'v 
ylApen before hand with thee. <i 
mPIfts?. How stiff is my vile sense that yields not yet ! 

M|||ite|..tell thee, the usurer bangs tbd^ dbzeqpr.— 
S^m^tter’d deaths small vices do appear ; 
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Kobes and fur-gowns hide all. Plate sin with gold, 
And^the strong lance of justice huitless breaks: 

Arm it in rags, a pigmy’s straw doth pierce it. — 

Why there ’tis for thee, friend ; make much of it ; 

It has the , power to seal the accuser’s lips. Get thee 
glass eyes, and, like a scurvy politician, seem to see 
tint tilings thou dost not.— Pull, pull oflF my boots ; 
hard, harder ; so, so. 

Glost. O, matter and Impertinency mixt t 
Reason in madness ! 

Lear, If thou vn\i weep my fortunes, take my eyes. 
I know thee well enough, thy name is Gloster. 

Thou must be patient; we came crying hither; 

Thou know’st, the first time that we taste the air. 

We wail and cry.— I'll preach to thee : mark me. 
Edg. Break, lab’ring heart 1 
Lear. When we are born, we cry» that wcare coine 
To this great stage of fools,—— 

Enter Physican and two Knight^, R.H.U.B* 

Phys. O ! here he is ; lay hand upon him.— sir, . 
Your dearest daughter sends— 

Lear. No re'^cue ? What, a prisoner? I am even 
the natural fool of fortune. Use me well, you shall 

have ransom. Let me have surgeons. Oh ! lam 

cut to the brains. 

Phy&. You shall have any thing. 

Lear. No seconds? All myself? 

I will die bravely, like a bridegroom. What ! 

I will be jovial ; come, come ; I atn a kiqg. 

My masters, know you that? 

Phys. You are a royal one, and we obey vou. 

It were an excellent stratagem to shoe a troop 
of horse with felt ;(1) I’ll put it in proof. — ^Nonoise, no 
noise.— Now will we steal upon these sons* in 'law, Und 

then Kill, kill, kill, kill! 

lExoitit King Lea%^ and the Physicians^ r.h. 

(0 flocks kneaded to a mssi, a practise sometimes 

U8ra4ii former affes 

P4 
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Edg. A sight most moving in the meanest nrretch. 
Past speaking in a king ! 

Glost, Now, good sir, what are you ? 

Mdg, A most poor man, made tame to fortune’s 
strokes, 

And ptone to pity by experienc’d sorrows. 

Clive me your hand. 

QlosU You, gentle gods, take my breath from me. 
And let not my ill genius tempt me more 
To die before you ^ease. 

Emter Oswald, l.b. 


Osm. A proclaim’d prize ' O most happily met 1 
That eyeless head of thine was first fram’d flesh 
To raise my fortunes. Thou old, unhappy, traitor. 
The sword is out that must destroy thee. 

{Draws his Sword.) 

Glost. Now let tby friendly hand put strength 
enough to’t. {Edgar raises his Sta^.) 

Osw. Wherefore, bold peasant, 

Oar’st them au{^rt a publish’d traitor 7 Hence, 

Lest 1 destroy tnee too ; let go his arm. 

JEdg. ChUl not let go, zir, without ’vurther 
’casion. 

Osw. Let go, slave ; or thou diest. 

JEdg. Good gentleman, go your gate, and let poor 
volk pass ; and chu’d ha’ bin’ zwagger’d out of my 
Uib, it would not have been zo long as tis by a vort> 
night. " — ■ ' N ay, an’ thou eom’st near th’ old man, 
Pst try whether your costard(l) or my hallow be th’ 
harder. 


QsW‘ Out, dunghill 1 

JScig. Chill pick your teeth, zir: come, no matter 
TOT your foine8.(2) {Edgftr knocks him down.) 

Osw. Slave, thou hast slain me j oh ! untimely death 1 

{Dies.y 

Ei^l\ hnow thee well, d serviceable vilVy^in ; 


iHK'’ 


head. 

it to make wbht \re call a thfust lu feneinp. 



sr 


KING r.£AR. 

As duteous to the vices of thy mistressi 
As lu'st could wish. 

Olost. What ? Is he dend ? 

Edg. Tills is a letter-carrier, and may have 
Some papers of intelligence, that may stand 

.Our party in good stead to know. Whales here ? 

( Takes a Utter out of his pockety and reads it) 
To Edmund Earl of Gloster. 

{Reads) — Let our mutual loves he remembered: 
you have many opportunities to cut Albany of. If 
he return the Conqueror, then I am still a prisoner, 
and his bed my jail; from the loathed warmth of 
which deliver me, and supply the place for your Za- 
bour. Gonuriu 

A plot upon the duke her husband's life, 

And the exchange my brother !— {Aside) 

In time and place convenient I’ll produce 
This letter to the sight of th’ injur’d duke, 

As best shall serve our purpose. 

{A march at a distance, l.h.) 

Come, your hand ; 

Fkr oiT, methinks 1 hear the beaten drum ; 

( 'ome, sir, I will bestow you with a friend. 

[Exeunt, l.h. 

END OF ACT IV. 


ACTV. 

SCENE I — A Chamber.^King Lear asleep on a 
couch, R.H. 

/Cordelia, r.b. seated. Physician, anrf /wo Knights 
standing by him. 

Cord. Ajffblc^sM secrets; 

AlKyou iifSimblish’d virtues of (he earth, 

Spriug with iby tears — be aidaal and remediate, 

A 5 
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1b th« good man’s distress^* 

Oh, you kind heavens, 

Cure this great breach in his abused nature, 

Th' iinttiird and j lining senses. Oh wind up, 

Of this child'changed father.(l) 

Phys. We have employ’d the utmost pow’r of art. 
And this deep rest will perfect our design. 

Cord. O Regan * Goneril i Inhuman sisters ' 

Had he not been your father, these white hairs 
Had challeq^d sure some jtitjr i Was this a face 
To be expA’d against the jarring winds ? 

My enemy’s dog, though he had bit me, shou’d 
Have stood that night against my fire, 

PAj/s. Be by, good madam,'when we do awake him ; 
1 doubt not of his temperance. 

Cordt O, my dear father ! Restoration, hang 
Thy med’cine on my lips; and let this kiss 
Repair those violent harms, that my two sisters 
Have in thy rev’rence made. He wakes ; 

Speak to him. 

Phys. Madam* do you ; 'tis fittest. 

Cord. How does my royal lord ? How fares your 
mmesty? 

Lear, you do me wrong, to take me outo’th’ grave. 
{Ltar rites, aud Cordelia supports him dmvn to 
the front of fhe Stage.) 

Cord. [On l.h.}— ^peak to me, sir; who am I ? 

) i^ear. You are a soul in bli&s ; but I am bound 
U|M>n a wheel of fire^ which my own tears 
Po sdald like molten lead. 

Cord. Sir, do you know me ? 

f^ear. You are a spirit,! know; when did you die ? 

Cord. Still, still, far wide 1 

Phys. Madam, he’s scMrce awake ; he’ll soon grow 
more compos’d. , i 

J||||||: Where have I been? Where am I? Fair 
I anS^tily abus’d : I should even die with pity 

to K cbild tiy Us yc«n and wronp ; Oe {i.rliapi m* 
dooMBamiiMditwa hr i|to) miMmu. 

is aotUag nops tban^mcoveiy personified. 
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( The PfMsican leads qff King Lear^ followed by 
two Krdghts, L.H.) 

Cor<j« 'J^eXJods restore you \-^{A distant march.) 
Htnrk, 1 fmr «far 

The beatfeh^driiin. Old Kent’s a man ofs word. 

Oh ! for an arm 

Like the fi<!rde thunderer’s When the earth-born sons 
{Storm’d heav’n, to fight this injur'd father’s battle < 
That! COhM shift my sex, and dye me deep 
In bis biood I Butj as I may, 

With wofflhn's yreapons, piety and pray’rs, 

I’ll aid his caua«^«-— You never-erring gods, 

Ft^it on his side, and thunder on his foes 
Sueh tempests, as his poor aged head snstain’d ! 

Vour iniftge suffers when a inonarOb bleeds ; 

’Tts your own cause; for that your succours bilng; 
RevengO youi«ehftM, and right an injur’d king. 

[Kart7, i ii . 


SCEVlSL'-'QJtAd' near the field of Battle. 

t 

•JSnfer SiiOAR emd Glostur, r.h.v.u. 

1 t 

r. Hem, sir, taim you the shadow of this tree 
pr good host; fway Kidt the right may thrive : 
|)<C^r I return tO',^ afkin, 
til bring you oomRwt* , [JEait, l.h. 

Glost. 'ThankSj fiiiutdiy ar; 

<The fmrtune iththt lAiddd etoio deserves betide you 1 

(An alarum withinyi., n ) 
The ibirt'growidiKri; ihe whole war’s now at work, 
i^d the gor’d battle bleeds in every vein, 

^^iUt oKuns and trumpets drown loud slasg^.l 
■ ’Kotor. 

fn Gloster now, that us’d to head the onset, 

'wr tfato*ranks whOdlldleadliest danger lay ? 
ike a shepherd, in a lonely shade, 
m’d, and Ik^ning to the fight. ’’I 
(riOlU^/llteu hSnd worm, bntfarth 
fiflilv im wakaiMW aodte this way,' 
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And (rush thee into rest— {Advances a little.) 
O, da k despait ! When, Edgar, wilt thou come 
^'o pardon, and dismiss me to the grave ? 

{A retreat sounded, l.h.) 
iTaiT' a retreat; the king, 1 fear, has lost. 

Re-enter Edoab, i,.h. 

Edg. Away, old man ; give me your hand ; itway 1 

{Crosses to r.h.) 

King Lear has lost ; he and his daughter ta’en : 

And this, ye gods, is all that I can save 
Of this most precious wreck. Give me your hand. 
Olost. No farther, sir ; a man may rot even here. 
Edg. What! in ill thoughts again? Men must 
endure 

Their going hence, cv’n as tbehr ceaiiog hither. 

Glost. And that’s true tQO, [Exeunt, a it. 

SCENE III.— The Field Battle. 

{Flourish of Brums and Ihmpets, lh.) 

Enter thj Captain of the IShuard emd Soldiers, 
GoNBRik, Albany, Rhgav, and Edmund, udfh 
Kino Lbab, Kbnt, andOnuntu-u, in Chains,-^ 
jfferald and Frisonen, l.b. 

Ali. (R.a.) It is enough to ba^ oodfuet'd ; cruelty 
Shou'd ne’er survive the fight. Captain o’the guards, 
IVeat well your royal prisoners, ’till you have 
Our farther orders, as you hold our pleasure, 

-jOtnw Hark, sir, not as you hold our husband’s 
^7 pleasnre, {To the Captain aside.) 

^«ut as you htdili^oar life, despatch your pris’netC. > 
Our empire caaMve no sure settlement 
Sut in their death. 

.Ct^t. 1 i^l obey your orders. 

^ ifUrosses behind to l.h.) 

Edm, '(Sir, 1 Bpit||»e ilKjfsk0to pifmounee 
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Sentence of death upon this wretched king, 

Whose age has charms in it, his title more, 

To draw the commons once more to his side ; 

*Twere best prevent 

Alb. Sir, by your favour, 

1 hold you but a subject of this war. 

Not as a brother. 

Reg* That's as we list to grace him. 

Have you forgot that he did lead our pow'is ? 

Bore the commission of our place and persoti ? 

And that authority may well stand up, 

And call itself your brother. 

Qon* Not so hot ; 

In his own merits he exalts himself 

More than in your addition. {Trumpet sounds^ r.h.) 

Enter Edgar, disguis*d^ r.h. 

Alb^ What art thou ? 

Edg Pardon me, sir, that I presume to stc p 
A prince and conq’ror} yet, ere you triumph, 

Give ear to what a stranger can deliver 
Of what concerns you more than triumph can. 

1 do impeach your general there oi treason, 

Lord Edmund, that usurps the name of Gloster, 

Of foulest practice Against your hfe and honour ; 

^This charge N true 5 and, wretched Chough Ijicem, 

I can pioduce a champion that will prove 
In single combat what 1 do avouch. 

If Edmund dares but trust his cause and sword. 

Edm, What will not. Edmond dare ? — (Crosses to 
Centre,) — My lord, I beg 
The favour that you d instantly appoint 
The place where 1 may meet this challenger ; 

I will sacrifice to my wrong'd/ame : 
RemeaSher, sir, that injur’d lionour's nice, 

And O^iWiot brook delay. 

.||l|b||pioon, before out tent i’th’ army’s 
TnefViet the herald cry, 

Mdg. I thank yoiir h^hnaMtin ray champion’s name : 
He’ll wftit ^our trumpet’s call. iEalit, h.b. 



KINO, LteAR. G3 

Alb. Lead to our tent. « [£treun/, r.h, 

" {Flourish of Dmms and Trumpets.) 

y * 

Manent Kino Lrar, Kent, Cordelia, Captain oJ 
the' Guard, Banners, and Soldiers. 

^ * 

/^mr. O Kent ! Cordelia ! 

{They advance to the fronts) 
You are the only pair that 1 e*cr wrong’d, 

And the just gods have made you witnesses 
Of rny disgrace the very shame of fortune, 

To see me chain’d and shackled at these years I 
Yet were you but spectators of my woes. 

Not fellow -sufferers, all were well. 

Cord. This language, sir, adds yet to our aflllction, 
Lfjar. Thou, Kent, didst head the troops that fought 
my battle, 

Exposed’st thy life and fortunes for a master, 

Tliat had, us I remember, banish’d thee. 

Kent. Pardon me, sir, that once I broke your orders ; 
Banish’d by you, 1 kept me here disguis’d, 

To watch your fortunes, and protect your person ; 

You know you entertain’d a rough, blunt fellow, 

One Caius, f*nd you thought he did you service. 

Lear. My trusty Caius, I have lost him too ! 

^I’was a rough honesty. 

Kent. 1 was that Caius,. 

Disguis’d in that coarse dress to follow you. 

Lear. My Caius too ! Was’t thoO toy trUsty Caius ? 
Enough, enough — — ^ ; 

Cord. Ah me, he faints ! bis blood fdjroakeshis cheek ! 
Help, Kent, 

No, no, they shall not see us weep, 

W^ll see them rot first.-*-Guards, lead away to prison. 
Kcntj Cordelia^ come*— Ha! bafe P caught 
you ? ' ^ - 

F 1? that parts us, ihust bring a brand from heav’n V 
Together we’^ out- toil the spite of hell, 

And die t]}^ wonders of the world.-^Away. 

^fSeeunt^ Captain, KtfM, Lear, f^ordelia, and 
Ouarh, 
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SCENE IV.— Duke of Albany* s Teva. 

Flourish^ L.H . — Enter the Duke or Aibany, Ed-’" 
MUND, Herald^ Attendants^ and Stoldirrs, h h 

Alb. Now, Gloster, trust*to tliy single virtue for 
thy soldier'', 

Ml levied in my name, have in my name 

Ta’en their diochaigc. Now, let our trumpets sp^'ak, 

And, herald, read out this. 

(Herald reads ) — // any man of quality^ within 
the lists of the army^ will maintain upon Edmund^ 
supposed Earl of Gloster, that he h a manifold trai- 
tot, let him appear by the third sound of the trumpet; 
he is bold in hh defence, 

Sound ! — again ' — again ' 

[The trumpet sottnds at each order; and is then cn’^ 
steered from within, r h. Herald goes to i n. (mI 
stands in front of the Guard.) 

Enter Edgar, r.h. in Armour. 

Alb. Lord Edgar ! 

Edm. Ha ! my brother! 

This is the only combatant I cou’d fear \ 

For in my breast guilt duels on his side. 

But, conscience, what have 1 to do with thee? 

Awe thou thy dull legitimate slaves; but I 

Was born a libertine, and so I keep ine.^(Aside, L.n.) 

Edg. Mjj noble prince, a woid Ere we engage, 
Into your highness’ hands I give this paper ; 

It will the truth of my impeachment prove, 

Whatever be my foitunc in the fight. 

Alb. Wc shall peruse it. 

Ed^. (Draws.) Now, Edii)und, draw thy sword, 
Thal^, if my speech has wrong’d a noble heart, 

T% arm may do thee justice; *Here, i’th’ presence 
Of|pb high prince, 

I thee with the spotted name of traitpr, 
yirtue. a Roman sense of the aord. 
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^False Jo thy gods, thy father, and thy brother ; 

And, ti^hat is more, thy friend, false to this prince ; 

shar’st a spark of Gloster’s virtue, 

Acquit thyself ; or, if thou shar’st his courage, 
^JfctT^his defiance bravely. 

And dares Edgar, (Crosses to Centre,) 

iThelSeaten, routed Edgar, brave his conqueror? 

From all thy troops and thee I forc’d the field ; 

Thou hast lost the gen’ral stake, and art thou now 
Come with thy petty single stock to play 
This after-game ? 

JEdg. Half-blooded man, 

Thy father’s sin first, then his punishment. 

From thy licentious mother 

Thou draw’st thy villainy; but, for thy part 

Of Gloster's blood, I hold thee worth my sword. 

Edm. Thou bear’st thee on thy mother’s piety, 
Which 1 despise ; thy mother being chaste. 

Thou art assur’d thou art but Gloster’s son ; 

But mine, disdaining constancy, leaves me 
To hope that I am sprung from nobler blood, 

And possibly a king might be my sire : 

But be my birth’s uncertain chance as ’twill. 

Who ’twas ihat had the hit to father me, 

1 know not; ’tis enough that i am I; 

Of this one thing I’m certain, that 1 have 
A daring soql, and so have at thy heart. 

(IVumpets sound j^Theffj^hts^Edmund falls.) 
Tis past,~aQd so am L ' 

Edg. As thou art my father’s son, ^ 

Exchange we charity on thy repentance. 

Edm. Thy sword has prov’d thy. truth. — Forgive me 
^^Fdgar.— 

tf/nT ere life leaves me, let me do some good, • , 
jV^espight of my own nature -Quickly send, . 
B^*brief, into the castle ; for my order 
Is ^n the life of Lear, and of Cordelia. 

E^g. O, lefAis fly, my lord, to save their lives ! 

Alb. Thcrhoav’ns defend them !— Bear him iience a 
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[JSj?£unt tie Duie of Albany and JSdgar, witk u 
part of the Soldiers^ i-.h. and the other pi*?rt hear 
Edmund away^ r.h . — Flourish of Dr umf‘.andi 
7)mmpets, l.h. 

SCENE \.—A Prison. 

King Lear discovered asleep on a truss of sUctlb. 
Cordelia seated^ r.h. 

Coi^; What toils, thou wretched king, hast thou 
'^dur^d, 

To miill^thee draw, in chains, a sleep so sound ! 

Thy better angel charm thy ravish’d mind 
With fenciedTr^cdom J Iftape is us’d to lodj^e 
;On cottage straw ; thou hast the beggar’s bed ; 
Therefore should’st have the beggar’s careless 
thought.— 

And now, my^ Edgar, I remember thee : 

What fate has seiz’d thee in this general wreck 
I know not, but 1 know thou must be wretched. 
Because Coidetia holds thee dear.— » 

O gods I a sudden gloom overwhelms me, and th.e 
in»age 

Of death o’erspreads the place.— Ha! who are these ? 

Enter Captain of du^rd, another Officba, 

and Sotdief^ with Cords, t.n. 

' ~ ^ 

Capt. NoWj(,sirs, are paid 

In part, the be^t ^ to , ,, 

. Z>ear. (Jn Ais chnve upon their 

j flank ! itheirJ^^jrin^^iltllt^ j 
'rush, push the battle,' jipd the idbiy's our own } 
iTheir ranks are broken j down, down with Alba ny.-— 
Who holds my hands?— r(^aAes.)—0, thou aecuyn ^ 

. sleep, , 

I.%a8 this v^y minute on the chase, 

.|e^#OW a pris’ner here 1— What mean the slaves*? 
Vjlw Orill not murder me ? 

. Cord. Help, earth and heaven ! 
i^for ymisopls’ sake, dewr sirs, and for the — 
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No tears, good lady; no pleading against gold 
* and preferment. 

'tJomb, 8us, make ready your cords. 

Qord, You, sir, Til seize, {Kneels^ 

lYou fiave a* human form; and, if no prayers 
tguch your soul to spare a poor king's life,. 

If there be any thing that you hold dear. 

By that 1 beg you to despatch me first. 

Capt. Comply with her request; despatch her 
first. (Thei/ draw her down to l.h,) 

Lear. OiF, hell-hounds ! by the gods I charge you^ 
spare her ; 

’Tis my Cordelia, my true pious daughter ; — 

No pity ? — Nay, then take an old man’s vengeance* 
(King Lear starts forward to i^.h. snatches a 
stvordfrom the qficer, and strikes down the 
txoo soldiers who had seized Cordelia. 
risky 1..H. 

Enierl£*DGAaytheDukeofhhv.Miv^ and King Lear's 
Knights^ L.H, 

Edg. Death ! Hell ! ye vultures, hold your impious 
hands. 

Or take a speedier death than you wou’d give. 

Alb. Guards, seize those instruments of cruelty, 

{Exeunt the Captain and two Guards^ l.h» 
Cord, ph, my Edgar. ! ^ 

Edg. My dear Cordelia ! laicky was the minute 
Of our approach; the^ods have weigh’d our sufF rings,; 
W have pass’d the fire, and now must shine to ages. 

Knight. Look here, my lord; see, where the gener- 
^ ' * ousking 
Has slain two of ’em. 

Lear. Did I not, fellow ? 

Jire seen the day, with my good biting faulcliion 
Vould have made ’em skip; — (Crosses to Genfre.)— 
I I ani old now, 

vHe crosses spoil me ; out of breath, 
quite out of breath, and spent* 
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All. Bring in old Kent ; — [Exit a knight 
and, Edgar, guide yon hither 
Your father, who, you said was near. 

[Exitf Edgar ^ 

Enter Kent and the Knight, l,h. Kent ^X^n- 
ces to the King, l.h. and the Knight goes tc 
his former pi ace » 


Lear^ Who are you ? 

My eyes are none o'th’ best. Til tell you straight: 

(To Albany.j 

Oh, Albany ! Well, sir, we are your captives. 

And you are come to see death pass upon us. 

Why this delay? Or, is*t your highness* pleasure 

To give us first the torture ? Say you so ? 

Why here’s old Kent, and I, as tough a pair 
As e’er bore tyrant stroke ; — but my Cordelia, 

My poor Cordelia here, O pity 

Alb. Thou injur’d majesty. 

The wheel of fortune now has made her circle, 

And blessings yet stand *twixt thy grave and thee. 

Xear. Com’st thou, inhuman lord, to sooth us bacl^ 
To a fool’s paradise of hope, to make 
Our doom more wretched ? Go to ; we are too well 
Acquainted with misfortune, to be gull’d 
With lying hope ; no, we will hope no more. 

(Crosses to l.h.] 

Alb* I have a tale t’unfold, so full of wonder, 


As cannot meet an easy faith ; ^ 

But, by that royal injur’d bead, ’tis true. 

Kent. What would your highness ? 

Alb* Know, the noble Edgar 
Impeach’d lord Edmund, since the fight, of treason^ 
And dar’d him for the proof to, single combat, 
l^l^ich ^he gods confirm’d his charge by conquest - 
iSR e’en now the traitor wounded mortally. 
gmU*. And whither tends this story ? ^ 

(Turns back to Centr 

Erje they fought, 

iiliSdj^ar gave into my hands this paper. 
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\ blacker scroll of treason and of lust 
Than cAn be found in the records of hell : 

Ehcro,* £?cred sir, behold the character 
Jf Goneril, the worst of daughters, but 
;^cious‘ wife. 

^^qrd. Could there be yet addition to their guilt ? 
I^^hat i^ill not ihey that wrong a father do ? 

Alb» Since then my injuries, Lear, fall in with thine, 

[ have resolv’d the same redress for both. 

Kent. What says my lord ? 

Cord. Speak ; for methought I heard 
The charming voice of a descending god. 

The troops by Edmund raisM, I have disbanded : 
Those that remain are under my command. 

What comfort may be brought to cheer your age, 

And lu*a! your savage wrongs, shall beapply’d; 

For to your majesty we do resign 

Your kingdom, save wbat part yourself conferred 

On us in marriage, 

Kent, Hear you that, my liege? 

Cord. Then there are gods, and virtue is their care. 
Lear. Is’t possible ? 

f^t the spheres sttjp their course, the sun make halt, 
The winds be husii’d, the seas and fountains rest, 

All natuie pause, and listen to ihe change ! 

Where is my Kent, my Caius ? 

Kent. Here, my liege, 

Lear. Why, 1 have news that will recall thy youth ; 
JIa ! didst thou hear't ?— or did th’ inspiring gods 
Whisper to me alone ?— ^Old Lear shall be 
A king again. 

Kent. The prince, that like a god has pow'r, has 
, jsaid it. 

jpear. Cordelia then shall be a queen, mark that $ 
Irdelia shall be queen : winds catch the sound, 
^^ear it on your rosy wings to heaven, 
is a queen. 

Look, sir, where pious Edgar comes, 
jCg bi^ careless father. O my liege, 

story well deserves your leisure ; 
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What be lias done and suffer'd for your sake, 

What for the fair Cordelia’s. 

Re-enter Edgar with Gix>ST£R> l.h, 

Glost^ Where’s my liege? Conduct me^ijcumis 
knees, to hail 

His second birth of empire : My dear Edgar 
Has, with himself, reveal'd the king’s blest restoration, 
/year. My poor dark Gloster ! 

Glost. O let me kiss that once more scepter’d hand ! 
Lear. Hold, thou mistak’st the majesty ; kneel 
here; 

Cordelia has our pow’r, Cordelia’s queen; 

Speak, is not that the noble, suffering Edgar ? 

Gloet. My pious son, more dear than my lost eyes. 
Lear. I wrong’d him too; but here’s the fair 
amends. 

jErfjg. Your leave, my Kcge, for an unv|elcome mes- 
sage. 

Edmund, but that’s a trifle, is expir'd. 

What more will touch you, your imperious daughters, 
Goneril and haughty Regan, both are dead. 

Each by the other poison’d at a banquet: 

This, dying, they confess’d. 

Cord. O fatal period of ill -govern’d life ! 

Lear, Ingrateful as they were, my heart feels yet 

A pang of nature for their wretched fall.-^ 

But, Edgar, I defer thy joys too long: 

Thou serv’dst distr^s’d Cordelia ; take her crown’d, 
Th’ imperial grace fresh blooming on her brow : 

Nay, Gloster, thou hast here a father’s right; 

Thy helping hand to hetq) blessings on their , 
Kent. Old Kent throws ip his hearty wishes too. 
JBdg. The gods and you too largely recompense 
^ Wh^t I have done ; the gift strikes merit dumb. " 

Corrf. Nor do I blush to own myself o’erpaid 
f8||suall my suff’rings past. 

Divine Cordelia, all the godseanNg!3#^s 
thy love to empire I prefer. 
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Whatever sjtorms of fortune are decreed^ 

That irutli and virtue shall at last succeed. 

Glost. Now, gentle gods, give Gloster his discharge 
^CU .1 • No, 'Gloster, thou hast business yet for life ; 
Tjiu'S Kent, and I, retir’d to some close cell. 

Will gently pass our short reserves of time 
111 calm reflections on our fortunes past, 

Cheer’d with relation of the prosperous reign 
Of this celestial pair; thus our remains 
Shall in an even course of thought be past, 

ICnjoy the present hour, nor fear the last. 

{Flourish of Drums and Trumpets,) 


Disposition of ike Characters ii$hen the Curtain falls. 
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PROLOGUE, 


\VRITTEN JJY MR. MOTlEUX. 


Like hungry g^uests a sitting audience looks ; 

Plays are like suppers ; poets are the cooks. 

The founders you ; the table is this place , 

The carvers we ; the prologue is the grace. 

Each act a course, each scene a diiF’rent dish ; 

Though we're in Lent, I doubt you’re stWl for flesh. 

Satire’s the sauce, higU'Season’d, sharp, and rough ^ 

Kind masks and beaux, I hope you’re pepper-proof. 

Wit is the wine ; but, His so scarce the true, 

Poets, like vintner’s, balderdash and brew. 

Your surly scenes, where rant and bloodshed join, 

Are butchers’ meat ; a battle’s a sirloin. 

Your scenes of love, so flowing, soft, and chaste, 

Are water-gruel, without salt or taste. 

Bawdy’s fat venison, which, though stale, can please, 

Your rakes love haui-goilts, like your d 'd French cheese. 

Your rarity for the fair guest to gape on. 

Is your nice squeaker, or Italian capon ; 

Or, your French virgin-pullet, garnish’d round. 

And dress’d with sauce of some — four hundred pound. 

An opera, like an oglio, nicks the age ; 

Farce is the hasty-pudding of 
For when you’re treated with 
You can dispense with slender stage-coach fare. 

A pastoral’s whipt cream j stage-whims, mere trash ; 

And tragi-come4y, half fish and flesh, 

^ it comedy — that, that’s the darling cheer, 
s night wc hope you’ll an Incomtunt bear ; 
til Id fowl is lik'd in play-house all the year. * 



S stage, 
fferent cheer, 
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Yet since each mind betrays a dififreiit taste. 
And every dish scarce pleases ev*ry g^uest. 

If aught you relish, do not damn the rest. 

This favour craved, up let the music strike ; , 
You're welcome all<«-now fall to, where you like. 





THE INCONSTANT. 

This comedy is little more than the Wild Gooie Chace of Beau* 
mont and Fletcher^ translated from blank verse into prose; the 
orig;inal, however, is like all originals, infinitely heyond the trans- 
lation; there is the same difference between them that there is 
between a picture and the living being it pourtrays ; the colours 
are the same, the features are the same in either ; but life is want- 
ing in the portrait, and Farquhar*s Inconstant is the portrait ; a 
good likeness it must be allowed, but still it is nothing more than 
a likeness ; the more we look at it, the more we are inclined to 
admire the artist ; what a happy resemblance ! beautiful colour- 
ing! admirable composition ! — ^but bow dull it looks when placed 
by the original. 

Farquhar’s comedies seem rather the products of exuberant 
spirits than of wit or genius ; he would have made just as good an 
artist as a comic writer; he would have painted as he has written, 
from the overflowings of a joyous disposition ;.one is always in- 
clined to wonder how he acquired so much sedateness as to tell a 
stoiy with consistent regularity ; and yet there was nothing of the 
poet in Farqubar’s composition, or he never would have undertaken 
such a metamorphosis, or have executed it so indifferently ; the 
hero of the Wild Goose <!hace is the creation of poetry ; in taking 
away his wild but poetical costumh, Farquhar has reduced Mirabel 
into a something which is neither real nor poetical ; a sculptor 
might as well think of reducing the height of a statue by cutting 
off its head. Were a writer of the present day to take as many 
and as great liberties with Farqubar's writings as lie has taken with 
' /hose of Beaumont and Fletcher, how excellently would he be 
[•^iticized, and hypercriticized by the liberal school of modern criti- 
cism ; that school which has ordained that no popular novel shall. 
As dramatized without the aid of paste and shears ; that expects 



^ the mcidents of three volumes to be told in three hours ; that 
loofks upon Walter Scott to he the greatest of poets> and Edinburgh 
to be the most classic of cities. 

The chief merit of this piece is in the character of Duret^te ; 
hh aukward modesty, and modest impudence, are highly diverting ; 
but though the character itself is true to nature, the incidents 
iwhich are employed to its development are in the broadest style 
of farce, and therefore in the highest degree objectionable ; the 
Lady Beatrice, too, falls into the common error of mistaking impu- 
dence for wit; she lays aside the modesty of a woman without 
acquiring the energies of a man. 

Our preference of Beaumont and Fletcher's play is something 
opposed to the taste of Farquhar, for he seems only to have enter- 
tained a slight suspicion that such authors could be ever heard of ; 
it is curious to see how he wavers between the fear of detection and 
the assurance of escaping he says in his preface, ** 1 took the hint 
from Fletcher's Wild Goose Chace in other words, If you 
should happen to read Beaumont and Fletcher’s play, I have con- 
fessed my plagiaiy ; if you never meet with it, 1 am indebted to 
the Wild Goose Chace for a hint only." He observes, moreover, 
the turn of the plot in the last act is a matter of fact, and is bor- 
rowed from An Adventure of the Chevalier de Chatillon." 



EPILOGUE. 


WHITTEN BY NATHANIEL ROWE, ESQ. 
Spoken hy Mr, Wilks, 


From Fletcher's great original, to-day. 

We took the hint of this — our modern play ; 

^Dur author, from his lines, has strove to paint 
A witty, wild, inconstant, free gallant ; 

With a gay sonl, with sense, and will to rove, 

With language, and with softness fram’d to move, 

With little truth, but with a world of love. 

Such forms on maids in morning slumbers wait, 

When fancy first instructs their hearts lo beat. 

When first they wish, and sigh for what they know not\vct« 
Frown not, ye fair, to think your lovers may 
Reach your cold hearts by some unguarded way ; 

Let Villeroy's misfortune make you wise. 

There's danger still in darkness and surprise; 

Though from his rampart he defied the foe, 

Prince Eugene found an aqueduct below. 

With easy freedom^ and a gay address, 

A pressing lover seldom wants success ; 

Whilst the respectful, like the Greek, sits down. 

And wastes a ten years siege before one town* 

For her own sake, let no forsaken maid, 

Our wanderer, for want of love, upbraid; 

^•uce *tis a ^ecret, none should e'er confess, 

Tln^it they have lost the happy pow’r to please* 

If you suspect the rogue inclin'd to break, 

Brejk first, and swear you’ve turn'd him off a week ; 



As princes^ when they resty statesmen doubts 
Before they cab surrender, turn ’em out. 

Wbate’er you think, grave uses may be made. 

And much ev’n for inconstancy be said. 

I4et the good man for marriage rites design’d, 

With studious care, and diligence of mind. 

Turn over ev’ry page of womankind ; 

Mark ev’ry sense, and how the readings vary, 

And when he knows the worst on’ t— let him marry. 



CojEitttme. 


OLD MIRABEL. 

Puce coloured spotted suit, embroidered loops. 

YOUNG MIRABEL. 

Green regimental coat, white kerseymere waistcoat and breeches. 
DURETETE. 

Ibid. . 

DUGARD. 

Blue coat, buff kerseymere waistcoat and breeches. 

PETIT. 

Livery. 


PAGE. 

Green jacket, orange waistcoat and breeches. 

BRAVOES. 

Red coats, cocked hats, blue waistcoats, and red breeches. 

SOLDIERS. 

Grey Regimentals. 

BISARRE. 

Spangled muslin dress, festooned up with roses. 

ORIANA. 

First dress.^White satin body, and muslin petticoat trimmed 
with silver. — Second dress.— White muslin, black and whjte veils, 
itole and rosary.— Third dress.— Brown coat and trowsers, white 
waistcoat. 


LAMORCE. 

Pink muslin dress, trimmed with* silver. 





As %t was at iginally Acted* 

1702. 1772. 

I^turyAane* Cfkvent-garden* 

OldMirnhel Mr. Pcnkethman. Mr. Shuter 

Young Mirabel Mr. Wilks. Mr. Smith. 

Ihiret^te Mr. Bullock. Mr Woodward. 

Dugat • Mr Mills. Mr. Gardner. 

Petit Mr. Norris. Mr. Cushing. 

Onana Miss Rogers. Mrs. Lessingham* 

Buarre Mrs. Verbruggen. Miss Macklm. 

Lamot ce, • Mrs. Kent Mrs. D>er. 

» 

Druty-lane, 1820. 

Old li iraheL Mr. Dowton 

Young Mitahel Mr. Rae. 

liutHdr Mr. Harley, 

Dugard Mi. Barnard. 

Petit Mr. Fisher. 

Page Mr. H. Seymour. 

{ Maddocks, 

twke, 

Minton. 

Or tana Miss Boyce. 

Bisarte Mrs Alsop. 

Lamot ce Mrs. Scott. 

Soldiers^ Servants, Attendants, 


The time this piere takes in representation, is one hour and 
Rfty-six minutes The hrst aqt occupies the space of twenty-three 
minutes , — the second, twerity-six ; — the third, twcnty-six ; — the 
fourth, fiiteeii , and the fifth, thirty. The half price commences, 
generall/, at about hall-past eight o'clock. 

Stage Directions^ 

By R H i<? meant Right Hand. 

L. H Left Hand. 

s. E I Second entrance. 

u.B Upper Entrance. 

M. D Middle Door. 

D.F Door irf flat. 

U.I1.D Right Hand Duo**. 

L.ii.D Leit Hand Door. 



. PRICE ONE SHILLING. 


* On the First of May^ 1830, was Published, No, of a New Monthly 
* Publication, entitled 

oC tibe iilasa^tnei; ; 

OR, 

BEAUTIES OF MODERN PERIODICAL LITERATURE. 

We are fully aware that iio Prospectus has been issued, for the last 
fifty years, without an overwhelming wei<;ht of brilliant promises, 
the largest portion of which are beyond the reach of .possibility to 
effect, though the most rehned talent, and unwearied assiduity, 
toiled for their attainment. They all endeavour to impress upon 
the reader, that the work proposed is absolutely essential to the 
filling up of that nameless void, of which every person, possessint; 
a taste for literature, was con^ious, though none had beeur blest 
with the happy gift of defining it rightly, till the stupendous ima- 
gination of the great unknown (i e. the writer of the Prospectus) 
'*p4aced it in his giant grasp, and bestowed upon h in the proud tri- 
ui^h of hurling it at the feet of his astonished readers. 

Now, with the conviction of the fallihiiity of others before us, it 
would be the height of presumption to tread in their very footsteps, 
borrowing the se1f<satne web to extricate us from a l.ibyrinth, in 
which they had been lost by its lamentable in><ufficiency ; it would 
likewise betray a pitiful affectation in appreciating the failings of 
others, while we registered an indelible record for our own we 
shall, therefore, make no “ rash vows,” but after simply develop- 
ing the plan of our little work, submit its fate to the ordeal of an 
enlightened Public, at which Merit is ever triumphant* 

We trust it will not he deemed a violation of the above profes- 
sions, hi the first place, to call the attention of our readers to the 
vast number of Publications which ore issued, perioilically, from 
the Press ; we likewise venture a remark upon the impracticability 
of many being enabled to peruse them all, even allowing that every 
Article in their voluiiiitious assemblage possessed a degree of excel- 
lence equivalent to the time which must necessarily he devoted for 
that purpose : — as the latter clause appears to us more than double 
ful^ we would ask, “ Would not a work, containing the carefully 
selected Beauties of the whole, form an interesting source of valu- 
able information — and, if but common atieiition were manifested 
in making that selection, (the extensive field which is open to us 
considered) can its Contents faikof rendering it worthy of patronage.**' 
The success or failure of the undertaking must he oiir answer. 

It now* only remains to say, that a Number will be published on 
the First of each Month, containing the Selected Beauties of all 
the Magazines for the Month preceding. A reference to the work 
from which it is extracted will be given with each Article, by which 
a fair opinion may in general be formed of the degree of value to he 
attached to the soil from whence it was transplanted. Each Number 
will contain Pages, Octavo, of closely printed matter, on Fine 
^Paper, Hutpresl&d, Price One Shilling* Seven Numbers (including 
a Supplement will form a volume; with the Title and index of 
which will he given an elegantly Engraved Frontispiece, illustrative 
of the most interesting subject in its contents. 

Publishecl for llie Vreprietort bysiMFKIN and MARSHALL, stationers’ Court, Ludgate Hill, 
to whom all Commuiiicatimis (post paid) are requested tojjc ^dressed.---! old by Sherwood, 



NEW WEEKLY THEATRICAL REVIEW 


On SATURDAY, July 1 , %oUl he published, in royal 
quarto, t^RicE Sixpence, No, I, of a New Theatrical 
Review, to be continued weekly, called The 




In which the Stage and its dependencies will be touched upon « ith 
a mild,' active, and impartial baud, so as to place the fair claims 
of our MUropulltaii Theatres in that light of censufe or of praise, 
to which their measures niay.be iiititled. 

The Editors of this Work are aware that an influence attaches to 
Entertainments of the Stage which becomes either salutary or 
unwholesome according to the principles upon which they are 
administered. Their present directors are intrusted with a great 
national charge. The taste, manners, and morals of the British 
people lie partially in their keeping ; and one of these individuals, 
upon a recent occasion, asserted in the plainest manner, that the 
e miiience of our legitimate drama ought to be strengthened and 
preserved ; that it constituted the sole aim of his ambition, and 
formed the only basis of his power. To promote so desirable an 
object, this auxiliary publication has been projected* It offers no 
pledges, but will abide by its conduct ; and when found to be defi- 
cient in spirit, candour, and diligence, must cease to urge its 
critical utility, or appeal to public support. 


Hewitt, Printer, 145, High Holborn. 



THE INCONSTANT. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I.—TAe Street. 

Enter Dugard and his Man Petit, in Hiding- 
Habits f JL.H. 

Dug, Sirrah, what’s a clock ? 

Pet, Turn’d of eleven, sir. 

Dug, No more ! We have rid a swinging pace 
from Nemours since two this morning ! Petit, run 
to Rousseau’s, and bespeak a dinner at a loiiis-d’or a 
head, to be ready by one. 

Pet, How many will there be of you, sir ? 

Dug. Let me see; Mirabel one, Duretete two, 
myself three 

Pet, And 1 four. 

Dug, Hownow,«ir! at your old travelling fami- 
liarity ! When abroad, you had some freedom for 
want of better company; but among my friends at 
Paris, pray^remember your distance — ^Be gone, sir — 
[Exit Petit, K.H.] — This fellow’s wit was necessary 
abroad, but he’s too cunning for a domestic ; I must 
"dispose of him some way else. — ^Whifs here? Old 
Mirabel and my sister ! my dearest sister ! 

B 
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linger Old AIirabel ajid OrjasAj t./f. 

Ori. My brother ! Welcome ! 

Dug. Monsieur Mirabel ! Tm heartily glad to see 
you. 

O. Mir., Honest Mr. Dugard^ by the blood of the 
Mirabels^ I’m your most humble servant. 

Dug. Why, sir, you’ve cast your skin sure, you’re 
brisk and gay, lusty health about you, no sign of age 
but your silver hairs. 

O. Mir. Silver hairs ! Then they are quicksilver 
hairff, sir. Whilst I have golden pockets, let my hairs 
be ^Iver an they will. Adsbud, sir, J can dance, an**. 

sing, and drink, and no, I can’t wench. But, Mr. 

Dugard, no news of my son Bob in all your travels ? 

Dug. Your son’s come home, sir. 

O. Mir. Come home ! Bob come home ! By the 
blood of the Mirabels, Mr. Dugard, what say ye ? 

Ori. Mr. Mirabel return’d, sir ? 

Dug. He’s certainly eome, and you may see him 
within this hour or two. 

O. Mir. Swear it, Mr. Dugard, presently swear it. 

Dug. Sir, he came to town with me this morning ; 
I left him at the Bagnieurs, being a little disorde^d 
after riding, and I shall see him again presently. 

O. Mir. What ! and he was asham’d to ask a bless- 
ing with his boots on. A nice dog ! Well, and how 
fares the young rogue, ha ? 

Dug. A fine gentleman, sir. He’ll be his own mes- 
senger. 

O. Mir. A fine gentleman ! But is the rogue like 
me still ? 

Dug. Why yes, sir; he’s very like his mother, 
and as like you as most modern sons are to their 
fethers. 

O. Mir. Why, sir, don’t you think that I begat him ? 

Dwg*- Why yes, sir; you married his mother, and 
he inherits your estate. He’s very like you, upon my 
word. 
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Ori. And pray, brother, what’s become of his ho- 
nest companion, Duretete ^ 

• Dug. Who, the captain? The very bame he went 
ibroad; he’s the only Ftenchnian i ever knew that 
:ouId not change. Your son, Mr. Mirabel, is more 
)bliged to nature for that fellow’s composition than 
or his own : for he’s more happy in Duretete’s folly 
ban his own wit. In short, they are as inseparable as 
ingcr and thumb ; but the first instance in the world, 
believe, of opposition in friendship. 

O. Mir. Very well; will he be home to dinner, 
liink ye ? 

Dug. Sir, he has order’d me to bespeak a dinner 
at Rousseau’s, at a louis-d’or a head. 

^ Mir. A louis-d’or a head ! Well said. Bob; by 
blood of the Mirabels, Bob’s improv'd. But, Mr. 
;gar(i, was it so civil of Bob to visit Monsieur Rous- 
au before his own natural father, eh ? — (Cros.^es 
j Centre.) — Harkye Oriana,what think you now of a 
cllow that can eat and drink ye a whole louis-d’or a,t 
silting ? He must be as strong as Heicules> life and 
pirit ill abundance. Before Gad, I don't wonder at 
liese men of quality, that their own wives can’t serve 
cm. A louis-d’or a head ! 'tis enough to stock the 
vhole nation with bastards, ’tis faith. Mr. Dugard, I 
i^ave you with your sister. r.h. 

Dug. Well, sister, I need not ask you how you do, 
our looks resolve me ; fair, tall, well-shap’d ; you’re 
imost grown out of my remembrance. 

Ori. Why truly, brother, I look pretty well, thank 
ature and my toilet; 1 eat three meals a day, am very 
lerry when up, and sleep soundly when I’m down. 
Dug. But, sister, you remember that upon my going 
broad you would choose this old gentleman for jour 
uardian ; he’s no more related to our family than 
^rester John,* and 1 have no reason to think you mis- 
rusted my management of your fortune : therefore, 
ray be so kind as to tell me without reservation the 
kie cause of making such a choice. 

Ori. Lookye, brother, you were going a rambling, 
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and ’twas proper, lest 1 should go a rambling too, ths^ 
somebody should take care of me. Old Mr)i»^icur Mi- 
rabel js an honest gentleman, was our lather’s friend, 
and has a young lady in his house whose company 1 
like, and who has chosen him for her guardian as 
well as I. ^ , 

Dug. .Who, Mademoiselle Bisarre ? 

Ori. The same i we live merrily together, without 
scandal or reproach ; we make much of the old gentle- 
man between us, and he takes care of us; we cat what 
we like, go to bed when we please, rise when we will, 
all the week we dance and sing, and upon Sundays go 

firit to church, and then to the play. Now, bro- 

thei, besides these motives for choosing this gentle ' 
man for my guardian, perhaps 1 had some pr^^^,' 
reasons. 

Dug Not so private as you imagine, sister ; y 
lo\e to joung Mirabel is no secret, 1 can assure yo 
but so public that all your friends are asham’d on’t. 

On. O’my word then, my friends are very bashful , 
though I am afraid, sir, that those people are not 
a^hain’d enough at their own crimes, who have so 
many blushes to spare for the faults of their neigh- 
bours. 

Dug. A> but, sister, the people say 

Or?. Pshaw, hang the people; their court of in 
quijy is a tavern, and their informer riaict : they think 
as they diink, and swallow reputations like loches: a 
lady’s health goes briskly round with the glass, but her 
honour is lost in the toast. 

Dt^. Ay but, sister, there is still something 

Ori. If theri: be something, brother, ’tis none J 
the people’s something; marriage is my thing, and 
I’ll stick to’t. 

Dug. Mariiage ! Young Mirabel marry I Hell 
build churches sooner. Take heed, sister; though 
your honour stood proof to bis home-bred assaults, yen 
must keep a stricter guard for the future he has ni 
got the foreign air, and the Italian softness ; bis 
impt'oved by converse, his behavioui finished by ob'-t^ 
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vdikion, and his assurances confirmed by success. Sister, 

I can assure you he has made his conquests ; anfl ’tis a 
plague upon your sex, to be the soonest deceiv’d by 
those very men that you know have been false to 
others. 

Ori, For heaven’s sake, brother, tell me no more of 
his faults ; for if you do I shall run mad for him ; say 
no more, sir ; let me but get him into the bands of 
matrimony, I’ll spoil his wand’ring, 1 warrant him ; I’ll 
do his business that way, never fear. {Crosses to r.h.) 

Dug. Well, sister, I won’t pretend to understand 
the engagements between you and your lover 5 I ex- 
pect when you have need of my counsel or assistance, 
you will let me know more of your affairs. Mirabel 
gentleman, and as far as my honour and interest 
cA reach, you may command me to the furtherance of 
your happiness : in the mean time, sister, I have a 
great mind to make you a present of another humble 
servant; a fellow that I took up at Lyons, who has 
serv’d me honestly ever since. 

Ori. Then why will you part with him ? 

Dug. He has gain’d so insufferably on my good hu- 
mour, that he’s grown too familiar; hut the fellow’s 
cunning, and may be serviceable to you in your affair 
with Mirabel. Here he comes. 

Enter Pbtit, r.h. 

Well, 'sir, have you been at Rousseau’s? 

Pet. Yes, sir, and who should I find there but Mr. 
Mirabel and the captain, hatching as warmly over a 
tub of ice, as two hen pheasants over a brood. — They 
would not let me bespeak any thing, for they had dined 
before I came. 

Dug. Come, sir, you shall serve ray sister ; I shall 
still continue kind to you. — {Crosses to r.h.) — Wait 
on your lafly home, Petit. [ifixt/, r.h. 

Pet. A chair, a chair, a chair ! 

Ofi. No, no. I’ll walk home, ’tis but next door. 

[Exeunt f l.h. 
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THE INCDN»TAW'. 


SCENE II.— Taveni. 

Mirabel and Dcjrkteik discovered riswg from the 
Table. 

Mir (l.h.) Welcome to Paris once more, my dear 
captain ; we'have eat heartily, drank roundly, paid plen- 
tifully, and let it go for once. I liked every thing but 
our womcM), they look'd so lean and tawdry, poor crea- 
tures ! 'Tis a sure sign the army is not paid.— Give 
me the plump Venetian, brisk and sanguine, that 
smiley upon me like the glowing sun, and meets my 
lips like spaikling wine, her person shining as the glass, 
and spirit like the foaming liquor. 

Dur. Ah, Mirabel, Italy I grant you ; but for o (r 
women here in France, they are such thin brawn-fall'n 
jades. 

Mir. There’s nothing on this side the Alps worth my 
humble service t’ye. — Ha, Boma la santa ! Italy for 
niy money; their customs, gardens, buildings, paint* 
ings, music, policies, wine and women ! the paradise 
of the world ; — not pester’d with a parcel of precise old 
gouty fellows, that would debar their childien every 
pleasure that they themselves are past the sense of ; 
commend me to the Italian iamiliarity : Here, son, 
there’s fifty crowns, go and pay your girl her week’s 
allowance. 

Dur, Ay, these are your father’s for you, that under- 
stand the necessities of young men : not like our musty 
dads, who, because they cannot fish themselves, would 
muddy the water, and apoil the sport of them that can. 
But now you talk of the plump, what d’ye think of a 
Dutch woman > 

ilftr. A Dutch woman’s too compact ; nay, every 
thing among ’em is so; a Dutch man is thick, a Dutch 
woman is squab, a Dutch horse is round, a £hitch dog 
is short, a Dutch ship is broad* bottom’d ; and, in 
short one would swear the whole product of the coun- 
trv were cast in the snme mould with their cheeses. 
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^Dur. Ay. but Mirabel, you have forgot the English 
ladies. 

3Iit\ The women of England were excellent, did 
they not take such insufferable pains to ruin what na- 
ture has made so incomparably well. But come, Du- 
retete, let us mind the business in hand ; mistresses 
we must have^ and must take up with the manufacture 
of the place, and, upon a competent diligence, we 
bhall find those in Paris shall match the Italians from 
top to toe. 

Dur. Ay, Mirabel, you will do well enough, but 
what will become of your friend ? you know 1 am so 
plaguy basilful, so naturally an ass upon these occa** 
sions, that— — 

Mir, Pshaw, you must be bolder man : travel three 
;^ars, and bring home such a baby as bashfulness ! A 
great lusty fellow ! and a soldier ! fie upon it. 

Dur. Lookye, sir, 1 can visit, and 1 can ogle a lit- 
tle — as thus, or thus now— but if they chance to give 
me a forbidding look, as some women, you know, 
have a devilish cast udth their eyes— or if they cry— 
what d’ye mean; what d’ye take me for? ^e, sir, 
remember who I am, sir.— —A person of quality to 
be us’d at this rate ! ’Egad, I’m struck as flat as ^ 
frying-pan. 

Mir, Words of course 1 never mind ’em : Turn you 
about upon your heel, with a jant6e air ; hum out 
the end of an old song ; cut a cross caper, and at her 
again. {Crosses to b.h.) 

J}ur. {Imitates him.) No, hang it, ’tivill never do. 
Oons, what did my father mean by sticking me up in 
an university, or to think that 1 should gain any thing 
by my head, in a nation whose genius lies all in their 

heels ? Well, if ever I come to have children of 

my own, they shall have the education of the country ; 
they shall leain to dance before they can walk, and be 
taught tossing before they can speak. 

Mir. Come, come, throw off that childish humour, 
put on assurance, there’s no avoiding it ; stand all 
hdzurds, thou’rt a stout lusty fellow, and bast a good 

Y, 1 
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estate; look blufF, Hector, you have a good slfe- 
.box face, a pretty impudent face; so that's jjretty 
well.— This fellow went abroad like an ox, ar5i is re- 
turn’d like an ass. {AMeJ) 

Dur. Let me sec now how T look. (Pulls out a 
pocket-glassj and looks on^t.) A side-box face, say 
you?— ’Egad, I don’t like it, Mirabel.— Fie, sir, don't 
abuse your* friends, 1 could not wear such a face for 
the best countess in Christendom. 

JUtr. Why can’t you, blockhead, as well as I ? 

Dtcr. Why, thou hast impudence to set a good face 
upon any thing; I would change half my gold for half 
thy brass with all my heart. Who comes here r Odso, 
Mirabel, your father I {Go up r.h.) 

Enter Old Mirabel, l.h. 


O. Mir. Where’s Bob ? dear Bob ? 

Mir. Your blessing, sir. 

O. Mir. My blessing ! Damn ye, yc young rogue ; 
why did not you come to see your father fitst, sirrah 7 
My dear boy, I am heartily glad to see thee, my dear 
child, faith. — Captain Duretete, by the blood of the 
Mirabels, Fm yours — Well, my lads, ye look bravely, 
faith,— Bob, hast got any money left ? 

iWtr. Not a farthing, sir. 

O. Mir. Why, then I won’t gi' thee a souse. 

Mir, I did but jest, here's ten pistoles. 

O. Mir. Why, then here’s ten more ; I love to be 
charitable to those that don’t want it : — Well, and 
how d’ye like Italy, my boys ? 

Mir. O the garden of the world, sir; Rome, Naples, 
Venice, Milan, and a thousand others — all fine. 

O. Mir. Ay, say you so ? And they say, that Chiari 
is very fine too. 

Dur. Indifferent, sir, very infiifierent; a very scurvy 
air: the most unwholesome to a French ccnistitution 
in the world. 
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Pshaw, nothingoii’t ; these rascally gazetteers 
[sinform’d you. 
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Mir. Misinform’d me ! Oons, sir, were not we 
'^beaten there ? 

J/tr.oBeaten, sir I we beaten ! 

•*. O. Jfw. Why, how was it, pfay, sweet sir ? 

Mir. Sir, the captain will tell you. 

Dur* No, 'sir, your son will tell you. 

• Mir. The captain was in the action, sir. 

Dur. Your son saw more than I, sir, for he was a 
looker on. 

O. Mir. Confound you both for a brace of cowards: 
here aie no Germans to overhear you ; why don’t ye 
tell me how it was ? 

Mir. Why, then you must know, that we marched 
up a body of the finest, bravest, well-dressed fellows 

the universe ; our commanders at the head of us, 

lace and feather, like so many beaux at a ball — I 
don’t believe there was a man of ’em but could dance 
a charmer, Morbleau, 

O. Mir. Dance ! very well, pretty fellows, faith ! 

Mir. We caper’d up to their very trenches, and 
there saw, peeping over, a parcel of scarecrows, olive- 
colour’d, gunpowder fellows, as ugly as the devil. 

Dur. ’Egad, I shall never forget the looks of ’em 
while I have breath to fetch. 

Mif . They were so civil, indeed, as to welcome us 
with their cannon ; but for the rest, we found ’em 
such unmannerly, rude, unsociable dogs, that we grow 
tir’d of their company, and so we e’en danc’d back 
again* 

O. Mir. And did ye all come back ? 

No ; two or three thousand of us stay’d behind. 

O. Mir. Why, Bob, why ? 

Mir. Pshaw — because they could not come that 
night. — But come, sir, we were talking of something 
else: Pray how does your lovely charge, the fair 
Oriana ? 

O. JWir, Ripe, ^sir, just ripe ; you’ll find it better 
engaging with her than with the Germans, let me tell 
you. And what would you say, my young Mars, if 1 
had,a Venus for thee too? Come, Bob, your apart- 
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ment h ready, and pray let yoar friend be my guy^ t 
too ; you shall command the bouse between ye. and 
be as merry as the best of you. [iSarewir, l.h. 

KMO OF ACT 1. 


ACT II. 

SCENE I — Old MirabeVs Hoit^e, 

Enter Oriana and Bisarrk, r.h. 

Bis. And you love this young rake, d’ye ^ 

Ort. Yes. 

BU. In spite of all his ill usage ? 

Ori. I can’t help it 

Bis. What’s the matter wi^yc ? 

Ori. Pshaw I 

Bis. O, hang all your Cassandras and Cleopatras for 
me.~Pr’ythee mind youi airs, modes, and fashions ; 
your stays, gowns, and feathers. 

Ori. Pr’ythee be quiet, Bisarre; you know 1 can be 
as mad as you when this Mirabel is out of my head. 

Bis. 1 warrant now, you’ll play the fool when he 
comes, and say you love him ; eh ! 

Ori. Most certainly ; — I can’t dissemble, Bisarre : — 
besides ’tis past that, we’re contracted. 

Bis. Contidcted! alack-a-day, poor thing. What, 
have you chang’d rings, or broken an old broad-piece 
between you ? Well, I must confess, I do love a lit- 
tle coquetting with all my heart ! my business should 
be to break gold with my lover one hoar, and crack 
my promise the next ; he shall And me one day with 
a prayer-book in my hand, and with a play-book an- 
other : he should have my consent to buy the wed- 
ding-ring, and the next moment would I laugh in his 
face. ^ (Crosses to r.h.) 

Off. O my dear, were there no greater tie upon my 
heart than there is upon my conscieuce, I would soon 
throw the contract out o’doors; but the mischief on’t 
bji I am so fond of being tied that I’m forced to be just. 



the strength of ttiy passion keeps down the incli- 
nsniiin of my sex. But here’s the old gentleman. 

\ Enter Old Mirabel^ l.h. 

O. Where’s my wenches ^ where’s my two 
little girls, eh ? have a care, look to yourselves^ faith^ 
they’re a coming, the travellers are a coming. Well ! 
which of you two will be my daughter-in-law now ^ 
Bisarre, Bisarre, what say you, mad-cap ? Mirabel is a 
pure wild fellow. 

Bh. I like him the worse. 

O.Mir, You lie, hussy; you like him the better, 
indeed you do : what say you, my t’other little Fil- 
bert, he ? 

^ Ori, 1 suppose the gentleman will choose for him- 
‘\lf, sir. 

O. Mir. Why, that’s discreetly said, and so he shall. 

Enter Mirabel and Duretete, l.h. wha salute the 
Ladies. 

Bob ! Harkye, you shall marry one of these girts, 
Mrrah. 

Mir. Sir, I’ll marry ’em both, if you please. 

Bis. He’ll find that one may serve his turn. {Aside.) 

O. Mir. Both ! Why, you young dog, d’ye banter 
me> — Come, sir, take your choice. — Duretete, you 
shall have your choice too ? but Robin shall choose 
first Come, sir, begin. 

Mir. Let me see, 

O. JKir. Well! which d’ye like? 

j|ftr..Both. 

O. Mir. But which will you marry ^ 

Mtr. Neither. 

O. Mir. — Neither — ^Doa’t make me an^ry now, 
Bob, pray don’t make me angry. — ^Lookye, sirrah, if I 
don’t dance at your wedding to-morrow, 1 shall be very 
glad to ciV at your grave. 

Mir. That’s a bull, father. 

O. Mir. A bull ! Why, how now, ungrateful sir, 
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did I make thee a man, that thou ahouldst make m/£h 
.beast ? < 

Mir. Your pardon, sir. I only meant your^pres- 
mn. 

O, Mir. Harkye, Boh, learn better mann'-.s to your 
ifidiher befoie strangers : 1 won’t be angry this time.~ 
But, oons, if ever you do’t again, you raspal, remember 
what Isay. lExit,L.H. 

Mir. Pshaw, what does the old fellow mean bj 
mewing me up here with a couple of green girls ?— 
Come, Duretete, will you go^ 

Ort. I hope, Mr. Mirabel, you han’t forgot 

Mir. No, no, madam, 1 han’t forgot ; 1 have brought 
you a thousand little Italian curiosities ; I’ll assure 
you, madam, as far as a hundred pistoles would reachy. 
I han’t forgot the least circumstance. 

Ori. Sir, you misunderstand me. 

Mir. Odso, the relics, madam, from Rome. I do 
remember now you made a vow of chastity before my 
departure ; a vow of chastity or something like it ; 
was It not, madam ? 

Ori. O, sir, I’m answered at present. [Exit, r.h 
Mir. She was coming full mouth upon me with her 
contract»-Would 1 might despatch t’other. 

[^part to Duretete.) 

Dur. Mirabel that lady there, observe her, she’s 

wondrous pretty, faith, and seems to have but few 
words ; I like her mainly ; speak to her, man, pr’ythee 
speak to her. {Apait to Mirabel.) 

Mir. Madam,’here’$ a gentleman, who declare8>^ 
Dt$r. Madam, don’t believe him, I declare nothing 
•■oWhat the devil do you mean, man ? [Aside to Mir.) 

Mr, He says, madam, that you are as beautiful as 
antmgel. 

Dva. He tells a damn’d lie, madam ; I say no such 
thmg: are yon mad, Mirabd? Why, 1 shall drop 
down with shame. [Aside to MW.) 

And so, madam, not doubting but ;your ladyship 
iHilike him as well as he does you, I think it proper 
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' tl^ar6 you together. {Going ; l.h. Dur. holds him,) 

Hold, hold Why, Mirabel, friend, sure 

you be ^o barbarous as to leave me alone ? 

“Pr'ythe'^peak to her for yourself, as it were. Lord, 
Lord, Frenchman should want impudence I 

Mir, You look mighty demure, madam — She’s deaf, 
captain. , {Apart to Duretete.) 

Dur, I had much rather have her dumb. {Apart) 

Mir* The gravity of your air, madam, promises 
some extraordinary fruits from your study, which 
moves us with curiosity to inquire the subject of your 
ladyship’s contemplation. Not a word ! 

bur, I hope in the Lord slie’s speechless ; if she be, 
she’s mine this moment. — Mirabel, d’ye think a wo- 

^roan's silence can be natural ? {Apart,) 

\Bis, But the forms that logicians introduce, and 
\wich proceed from simple enumeration, are dubita- 
ble, and proceed only upon admittance 

Mir, Hoity-toity ! what a plague have we here ? 
Plato in ])etticoats. 

Dur* Ay, ay, let her go on, man; she talks in my 
own mother-tongue. 

Bis, ^Tis exposed to invalidity from a contradictory 
instance, looks only upon common operations, and is 
infinite in its termination. 

Mir, Rare pedantry. 

Dur, Axioms ! Axioms ! Self-evident principles. 

Bis, Then the ideas wherewith the mind is pre- 
occupate. — O gentlemen, 1 hope you’ll pardon my 
cogitation : 1 was involv’d in a profound point of phi- 
losophy ;—( Crosses to L.H.) — but I shall discuss it 
somewhere else, being satisfied that the subject is not 
agreeable lo your sparks that profess the vanity of the 
times. [Exitj l.h. 

Mir, Go thy way, good wife Bias : do you hear, 
Duretete? Dost hear this starch’d piece of aus- 
terity ? • 

iSur, SU€’s mine, man ; she’s mine : My own ta- 
to a T. ril match her in dialects, faith. 1 was 
ritevan years at the university, man, nurs’d up with 
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Barbara^ Celaront^ Darii, Ferio, Baralipton. Did 
ever know^ maa, that ’twas metaphysics made 
ass ? It was, faith. Had she talked a word ^ sing- 
ing, dancing, plays, fashions, or the like/ 1 liM 
foundered at the fiibt step ; but as she is-r>'Mirabel, 
wish me joy. ^ 

Mir. You don’t mean marriage, 1 hope ? 

JDur. No, lio, I am a man of more honour. 

Bravely resolv’d captain j now for thy credit, 
warm me this frozen snowball, ’twill be a conquest 
above the Alps 

*Dur. But will you promise to be always near me ? 

Mir, •Upon all occasions, never fear. 

jDur. Why then you shall see me in two moments 
make an induction from my love to her hand^ from^ 
her hand to her mouth, from her mouth to her hcarjf 
and so conclude in bed, categorematic^. 

[Exii^ 

JfeftV. Now the game begins, and my fool is enter’d. 
—But here comes one to spoil my sport ; now shall I 
be teas’d to death with this old-fashion’d contract. I 
sliould love her too, if I might do it my own way; but 
she’ll do nothing without witnesses forsooth. 1 won- 
der women can be so immodest. 

Enter Oriana, r.h. 

Well, madam^ why d’ye follow me? 

Ori. Well, sir, why do you shun me ? 

Mir. ’Tis my humour, madam, and I’m naturally 
sway'd by inclination. 

Ori. Have you forgot our contract, sir ? 

Mir. All I remember of that contract is, that it was 
made some three years ago, and that’s enough in con- 
science to forget the rest on’t, 

Ori. ’Tis sufficient, sir, to recollect the passing of 
It; for in that circumstance I presume lies the force 
of the obligation. 

Mir. Obligations, madam, that are forc'd upon the 
will, are no tie upon the conscience; I was a slave* to 
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^ "riW passion when 1 pass’d the instrument ; but the re- 
copsw of my freedom makes the contract void. 

Oni^ome, Mr. Mirabel, these expressions 1 ex- 
pected Iwra the raillery of your humour, but 1 hope 
for very efferent sentiments from your honour and 
generosity. 

* ilfir. Lookye, madam, as for my generosity, ’tis at 
your service, with all my heart : I'll keep you a coach 
and six horses, if you please, only permit me to keep 
my honour to myself ; for 1 can assure you, madam, 
that the thing called honour is a circumstance abso- 
lutely unnecessary in a natural correspondence be- 
tween male and female ; and he’s a madman that lays 
it out, considering its scarcity, upon any such trivial 
pccasions. There’s honour requir’d of us by our 
fr^pnds, and honour due to our enemies, and they re- 
turn it to us again ; hut I never heard of a man that 
left but an inch of his honour in a woman’s keeping, 
that could ever get the least account on’t.-—— Consi- 
der, madam, ;^ou have no such thing among ye, and 
’tis a main point of policy to keep no faith with repro- 
bates — thou art a pretty little reprobate, and so get 
thee about thy business. 

Ort. Well, sir, even all this I will allow to the 
gaiety of year temper; your travels have improv’d 
your talent of talking, but they are not of force, I 
hope, to impair your morals. 

Mir. Morals ! Why there ’tis again now — I tell 
thee, child, there is not the least occasion for morals 
in any business between you and 1 — — D on’t you 
know, that of all commerce in the world, there is no 
such cozenage and deceit as in the traffic between man 
and woman ? we study all our lives long how to put 
tricks upon one another — No fowler lays abroad more 
nets for his game, nor a hunter for his prey, than you 
do to catch poor innocent men — Why do you sit 
three pr four hours at your toilet in a morning ? only 
with a villfilfous design to make some poor fellow 
a fooT before night. What d’ye sigh for? What 
(^e.weep for? What d’ye pray ^ for? Why for a 
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huidband. That is» you Implore Providence to ai^ 
you in the just and pious design of making the 
of his creatures a fool^ and the head of the (^cation 
a slave. / 

Ori. Sir, I am proud of my power, and w resolv’d 
to us^ it, {Crosses to l.h.) 

Mir. Hold, hold, madam, not so fast-7-As you have 
variety of vanities to make coxcombs of us, so we 
have vows, oaths, and protestations of all sorts and 
sizes to make fools of you. And this, in short, my 
dear cieatuie, is our piesent condition. 1 have sworn 
and lied briskly to gain iny ends of you ; your lady- 
ship has patch’d and painted violently to gain your 
ends of me. — But since we are both disappointed, let 
us make a drawn battle, and pait clear on both sides. 

OrL With all my heart, sir ; give me up my con- 
tract, and ril never see your face again. 

Mir. Indeed I won’t, child. 

OrL What, sir, neitlier do one nor t’other? 

Mir. No, you shall die a maid, unless you please to 
be otherwise upon my terms. 

OrL Sir, you’ie a 

Mir. What am I, mistress? 

Ofi. A villain, sir 1 {Crosses to r.ii.) 

Mir. I am glad on’t — I never knew an honest fel- 
low in my life, but was a villain upon these occasions. 
— Ha’nt you drawn yourself now into a very pretty 
dilemma ? Ha, ha, ha ; the poor lady has made a vow 
of virginity, when she thought of making a vow for 
the contrary. Was ever poor woman so cheated into 
chastity? ^ 

OrL Sir^ my fortune is equal to yours, my friends 
as powefful, and both shall be put to the test to do me 
justice. 

Mir. What ! you’ll force me to marry you, will ye ? 

Ori. Sir, the law shall. ^ 

Mir. But the law can’t force me to^daany thing 
can it ^ 

Pshaw, 1 despise thee— monster. 

Kiss and be friends then — ^Don’t cry, child^ 
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,anl^<m shall madam^ 

•d’ye^^^k i cbiAd be sd tmreasohable as td make you 
fast ali^ur life long ? No, I did but jest, you shall 
Kave yourUiberty ; here, take your contract, and give 
me mine. 

Ori, No, I won’t. 

Mir, Eh ! What is the girl a fool ? ^ 

Ori, No, sir, you shall find me cunning enough tp 
do myself justice ; and since I must not depend upon 
your love. I’ll be revenged and force you to marry me 
out of spite*, 

Mir, Then I’ll beat thee out of spite ; and lOake a 
most confounded husband. 

Ori. O sir, I shall match ye ; agood husband makes 

TOod wife at any time. 

Wir, ril rattle down your china about your ears. 

Ori. And I’ll rattle about the city to run you in 
debt for more. 

Mir. I’ll teat the lace off your clothes, and wheu 
you swoon for vexation, you sha’nt have a penny to 
buy a bottle of harlshorn. 

On* And you, sir, shall have hartshorn in abun- 
dance. 

Mir. I’ll keep as many mistresses ss I have coach- 
horses. 

Ori. And I’ll keep as many gallants as you have 
grooms. 

illftr. But, sweet madam, there is such a thing as a 
divorce. 

On. But, Weet sir, there is such a thing as ali- 
mony ; so divorce on, and spare not. [Exit, r.h. 

A/t>. Ay, tliat separate maintenance is the devil — 
there’s their refuge— o’my conscience, one would take 
cuckoldom fora meritorious action, because the women 
are so handsomely rewarded for it. l.h. 


Durktrte and Pktit, l.h^ 


^V. And she’s mighty peevish, you say ? 

O sir, she has a tongue as long as my leg, and 
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talks so crabbedly, you would think she alwaya spAce 
Welsh. 

Dur^ That’s an odd language, methinlu/Tor her 
philosophy. 

Pet. But sometimes she will sit you ha^^ day with* 
out speaking a word, and talk oracles all the while by 
the wrinkles of her forehead, and the motions of her 
eyebrows. 

Dur. Nay, I shall match her in philosophical ogles, 
faith ; that’s my talent : 1 can talk best, you must 
know, when I say nothing. 

Pet. But, d’ye ever laugh, sir ? 

Dur, Laugh ? Won’t she endure laughing ? 

Pet. Why she’s a critic, sir ; she hates a jest, for 
fear it should please her; and nothing keeps her iar 
humour but what gives her the spleen. And then /or 
•logic, and all that, you know 

Dur. Ay, ay, I’m prepar’d, I have been practising 
hard words, and no sense, this hour to entertain her. 

Pet. Then place yourself behind this screen, that 
you may have a ^iew of her behaviour before you 
begin. 

Dur, I long to engage her, lest 1 should forget my 
lesson. 

Pet. Here she comes, sir, I must fly. 

[Eait, Petitf l.h. Duretete stands peeping be- 
hind the Curtain* 


Enter Bisarrb and Maidj r.h. 

Bis. {JVith a Book.) Pshaw, hang books, they sour 
our temper, spoil our eyes, and ruin our complexions. 

{Throws away the Book.) 

Dur. £h ! The devil such a word there is in all 
Aristotle. 

Bis Come, wench, let’s berfree, call in the fiddler, 
there’s nobody near us. 
ddPur. Would to the Lord there was noK 
i|H|^ Here, friend, a minuet l—(Ca//sojj^/p the Jt^- 
miM|[uicker time ; ha~wouId we had a man ortwe^. 
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t (Stealing away^ xt.B.) You shall have the 

' deviPSI^er^ my dear dancing philosopher ! 

. JKs. Ms my life ! — Hcre^s one. 

\ (Runs to Duretete^ and puUs him back.) 
Dur. Is my learned preparation come to this ? 

. Bis. Come, sir, don't be asham’d, that's my good 
])oy — you're very welcome, we wanted such a one— — 
Come, strike up — —I know you dance well, sir, you're 

finely shap’d for’t Come, come, sir ; quick, quick, 

you miss the time else. 

JOur. But, madam, I came to talk with you. 

Bis. Ay, ay, talk as you dance, talk as you dance, 
come. 


Dur. But we were talking of dialectics. 

‘ Hangdialectics— Mind the time— quicker, 

sin ah. (7b the Fiddler.) Come — and how d’ye find 
yourself now, sir ? 

Dur. In a fine breathing sweat, doctor. 

Bis. All the better, patient, all the better Come, 

sir, sing now, sir ; I know you sing well 1 see you 
have a sihging face, a heavy, dull, sonato face. 

Dur. Who, I sing ? 

Bis* O, you're modest, sir— but come, sit down j 

closer, closer. Here, a bottle of wine Come, sir, 

fa, la, la ; sing sir. 

Dur* But, madam, I came to talk with you. 

Bis. O sir, you shall drink first. Come, fill me a 
bumper — here, sir, bless the king. 

Dur* Would I were out of his dominions ! By this 
light, she'll make me drunk too. (Aside.) 

Bis. O pardon me, sir, you shall do me right ; fill it 
higher.— —Now, sir, can you drink a health under 
your leg? 

Bur. Rare philosophy that, foith. 

Bis. Come, off with it to the bottom. — —Now, 
how d’ye like n\e, sir ? 

Bur. O, 'ip%hty well, madam ! 

JB>ve*<¥o(r*tee how a woman's fimey varies ; some* 
sitx^s splenetic and heavy, then gay and frolicsome. — 
.\6d how d'ye like the humour ? 
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Dur^ Good madam, let me sit down to answe^/fou,^ 
for I am heartily tir'd. {SitsfSinvn*)* 

Sis. Fieupon't; a young man, and tir'cyi up^fqr 
shame, and walk about ; action becomes /iS-^(77i^ 
walk about.) — a liitle faster, sir— What think now 

of my lady La Pale, and lady Coquet, the duke's fair 
daughter? Ha! Are they not brisk 'lasses ^ Then 
there is black Mrs. Bellair, and brown Mrs. Bellface. 

jDirr. They arc all strangers to me, madam. 

Sis. But let me tell you, sir, that brown is not 
always despicable. And then you know the charming 
Mrs. Monkeylove, the fair gem of St. Germains i 

Dur. Upon my soul, I don’t — 

Bis.. And then you must have heard of the English 
beau, Spleenamorc, how unlike a gentleman — 

Dur. Hey — not a syllable on't, as I hope to^be 
saved, madam. 

Bis. No < why then play me a jig. Come, sir. 

Dur. By this light, i cannot] laitb, madam, I ba\e 
sprain’d my leg. 

Bis. Then bit you down, sir (ZA^y sit dawn.) — 
and now tell me what’s your business with me ^ What’s 
your errand ? Quick, quick, despatch — Odso, may be 
you are some gentleman's set van t, that has brought 
me a letter, or a haunch of venison. 

Dur. ’Sdeath ! madam, do I look like a carrier ? 

Bis. O, ciy you mercy j I saw you just now, I mis- 
took you, upon my word : you aie one of the travel- 
ling gentlemen— and pray, sir, how do all our impu- 
dent friends in Italy? 

Dur. Madam, I came to wait upon you with a 
more serious intention than your entertainment has 
answered. 

Bis Sir, your intention of waiting on me was the 
greatest affront inrmginable, howe’er your expressions 
may turn it to a compliment r your visit, sir, was in^ 
ten^d as a prologue to a very scurvy Way, of which 
Mr||^irabel and you so handsomely 1^ thv. plot. — 
jfflpy ! No, no, I’m a man of more hono^.” . 
nffit’s your honour ? Where’s your courage ftotyV 
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life, sir, I have a great u(in<l to kick you. — 
‘Go, your fellow-rake now, rail at my sex, and 
get druijk for vexation, and write a lampoon — ^But I 
must hav^ you to know, sir, that my reputation is 
above the sl^ndal of a libel, my virtue is sufficiently 
•approv'd to those whose opinion is my interest : and 
for the rest, let them talk what they will ; for when I 
please I’ll be what 1’ please, in spite of you and all 
mankind ; and so, my dear man of honour, if you be 
tir’d, don over this lesson, and sit there till 1 come^ to 
you. [Runs off', B‘.ir. 

Dur. Turn ti dum. (Sings.) Ha, ha, ha ! — Ads 
my life, 1 have a great mind to kick you !”— Oons 
and confusion ! (Starts up.) Was ever man so 
abused ! — Ay, Mirabel set me on. 

Re-enter Petit, i..h. 

Pet. Weir, sir, how d’ye find yourself ? 

Dur. You son of a nine-ey’d whore, d’ye come to 
abuse me ? I'll kick you with a vengeance, yoti dog. 

[Petit runs off, and Duretete after him, l.h. 

END OF ACT II. 


ACT III. 

SCENE I. — 2%e same. 

Enter Mirabel and Old Mirabel, l.h. 

O. Mir. Bob, come hither. Bob. 

Mir. Your pleasure, sir ? 

O. Mir. Are not you a great rogue, sirrah ? 

Mir. Ttp^s a^little out of my comprehension, sir ; 
for, l^tf^eard say that I resemble my father. 
fO. Mir. Your father is your very humble slave — I 
dell 'thee what, child, thou art a very pretty fellow, 




as THE INCONSTANT. 

^nd 1 love thee heartily; and a very great villam^nd 
I hate thee mortally. ^ 

Mir. Villain, sir ! Then I must be a vefy irnpu.-^ 
dent one, for I can't recollect any passage^f my life 
that I’m asham’d of. ^ 

O. Mir. Come hither, my dear friend; dost see this 
picture > {Shews him a "^little picture.) 

Mir. Oriana's ! Pshaw ! 

O. Mir. What, sir, won't you look upon’t? — Bob, 
dea^r Bob, pr'ythee come hither now — ^Dost want any 
money, child ? 

Mir, No, sir. 

O. Mir. Why then here’s some for thee ; come here 
now — How canst thou be so hard-hearted, an unna-. 
tural, unmannerly rascal (don’t mistake me, child, I 
an’t angry), as to abuse this tender, lovely, good-na- 
tur’d, dtMr rogue ? — Why, she sighs for thee, and cries 
for thee, pouts for thee, and snubs for thee ; the poor 
little heart of it is likely to burst— —Come, my dear 
boy, be good-natur’d like your own father, be noiv— 

ana then see here, read this - " the effigies of the 

lovely Oriana, with thirty thousand pounds tQ her pox - 
tioii thirty thousand pounds, you dog ; thirty thou- 

sand pounds, you rogue. How dare you refuse a lady 
with thirty thousand pounds, you impudent rascal ? 

Mir. Will you hear me speak, sir ? 

O. Mir. Hear you speak, sir! If you had ten thou- 
sand tongues, you could not out-talk ten thousand 
pounds, sir. 

Mir. Nay, sir, if you won't hear me. I'll be gone, 
<^»r ! I'll take post for Italy this moment. 

O. Mir. Ah ! the fellow knows I won’t part with 
liim. {Aside.) Well, sir, what have you to say ? 

Mir. The universal reception, sir, that mariiage has 
had in the world, is enough to fix it for a public 
good, and to draw every body into the comnv>n cause; 
but there are some constitutions, like s^e ^instru- 
ments, so peculiarly singular, that they make'toleYa- 
j|Ae <^usic by themselves, but never do well in K 
koneert. ^ 
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O. . Why this is reason^ I must confess j but 
yet it is Nonsense too : for though you should reason 
like an if you argue yourself out of a good 

estate, you iMk like a fool. 

Mir. But^ sir, if you bribe me into bondage with 
the riches of Cfoesus, you leave me but a beggar for 
want of my liberty. 

O. Mir. Was ever such a perverse fool heard ? 
’Sdeath, sir, why did I give you education? was it to 
dispute me out of my senses ? Of what colour now is 
the head of this cane ? You’ll say ’tis white, and ten 
to one make me believe it too — I thought that young 
fellows studied to get money. 

Mir, No, sir, I have studied to despise it; my read- 
ing was not to make me rich, but happy, sir. 

O. Mir. There he has me again now. {Aside.) But, 
sir, did not I marry to oblige you ? 

Mir. To oblige me, sir ! In what respect, pray ? 

O, Mir\ Why, to bring you into the world, sir ; 
wan’t that an obligation \ 

Mtr^ And because I would have it still an obiiga* 
lion, I avoid marriage. 

0. Mir. How is that, sir ? 

Mir. Because I would not curse the hour I was 
born. 

O. Mir. Lookye, friend, you may persuade me out 
of my designs, but I’Jl command you out of yours ; 
and though you may convince my reason that you arc 
in the right, yet there is an old attendant of sixty- 
three, called positiveness, which you, nor all the wits 
in Italy, shall ever be able to shake : so, sir, you’re a 
wit, and Tm a father: you may talk, but I’ll be 
obey’d. {Retires up the Stage.) 

Mir. This it is to have the son afiner gentleman than 
the father. ; they first give us breeding that they don’t 
understand, iihjn they turn us out of doors ’cause we 
are wi^fs^^h^ theniselves. But I’m a little aforehand 
^vitb the gentleman. {Aside.) Sir, you have been 
pleas’d to settle a thousand pounds sterling a-year upon 
me ; in«s|ltarn of which, I have a very great honourfor 
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you iiud your family, and shall take care that yguronlj 
and beloved <^on shall do nothing to make hinrnate hi< 
fathei, or to hang himself. So dear sir, I’m yoar vei*^ 
humble servant. <#> 

O. Mir. Here, sirrah, rogue. Bob, viliain ! 

Enter Dugard, r.h.^ 

Dug. Ah, sir, ’tis but what he deserves. 

O. Mir. Tis false, sir, he don't deserve it : what 
have you to say against my boy, sir ? 

I shall only repeat your own words. 

O. 3Iir. What have you to do with my words I 
have swallow'd iiiy words already, I have eaten them up, 
and how can you come at ’em, sir ? — I say that Bob's 
nn honest fellow, and who dares deny it ^ 

E?iter Bisarre, l,h. 

Bis. That dare I, sir 1 say that your son is a wild, 

foppish, whimsical, impertinent coxcomb ; and were. 
I abused as this gcntleinan*s sister is, I would make it 
an Italian quairel, and poison the whole family. 

Bifg. Come, sii, 'tis no time for trifling; my sister 
IS abus'd, )ou are made sensible of the affront, and 
your honour is concern’d to see her redress’d. 

O. Jl/ir, Lookye, Mr. Dugard, good words go fur- 
thest. I will do your sister justice, but it must be af- 
ter my own rate ; nobody must abuse my son but my- 
self. For although Robin be a sad dog, yet he’s no- 
body’s puppy but my own. 

Bis. Ay, that's my sweet-natur’d, kind old gentle- 
man. {Wheedling him.) We will be good then, if 
you'll join with us in the plot 

O. Mi). Ah, you coaxing young baggage, what plot 
can you liave to wheedle a fellow of six^ three ? 

Bis. A plot that sixty-three is only goNjfojjto bring 
Other people together, sir; a Spanish plot, 1^ dan- 
ger's than that of eighty-eight; and you mu^t act 
tbffl^kniard, ’cause your son will least suspect you : 
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and If should^ your authority protects you from 
a^quai^reT, to which Oriana is unwilling to expose her 
brother. 

O. Mir. Aijid what part will you act in the business, 
inadam ? 

‘Bis. Myself,^ sir. My friend is grown a perfect 
cliangeling ; these foolish hearts of ours spoil our heads 
presently ; the fellows no sooner turn knaves^ but we 
turn fools. But 1 am still myself; and he may expect 
the most severe usage from me, ^cause I neither love 
him nor hate him. {Exit^ l.h. 

O. Mir. Well said, Mrs. Paradox; *but, sir, who 
must open the matter to him ? 

Dug. Petit, sir, who is our engineer-general. And 
lierc he comes. 


Enter Petit, r.ii.u.k. 

Pet. O, sir, more discoveries ! Are all friends about 
us? 

Dug. Ay, ay, speak freely. 

Pet. You must know, sir Od’s my life, Pm out 

of breath ; you must know, sir — you must know— 

O. Mir. What the devil must we know, sir I 

Pet. That I have {Pants and blows) brib’d, sir, 
brib’d — your son’s secretary of state. 

O. Mir. Secretary of State ! — who’s th«t, for hea- 
ven’s sake ? 

Pet. His valet-de>chambrc, sir. You must know, 
sir, that the intrigue lay folded up with his master’s 
clothes ; and when he went to dust the embroidered 
suit, the secret flew out of the right pocket of his coat, 
in a whole swarm of your crambo songs, short-footed 
odes, and long^gg’d Pindarics. 

O. Mir. Impossible ! 

Pet. Ah, sfiiv* he has lov’d her all along ! there was 
Oriana in e^ry line, but he hates marriage. Now, 
4ir, tliis plcn will stir up his jealousy, and we shall 
"know by the strength of that how to proceed further. 
Come, mg\et*s about it with speed. [J^eunt, n.H.u.E. 
c 
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Enter Mirabfl, r.h. and Bisarrr, l.h. pasSing" 

* carelessly by one another. 

Bis. 1 wonder what she can see in thai^ fellow to like 
him ! {Aside.) 

Mir. I wonder what my friend can sec in this girl 
to admire her. {Aside,) 

Bis. A wild, loppish, extravagant rake. {Aside.) 

Mir. A light, whimsical, impertinent mad-cap. 

{Aside.) 

Bis. Whom do you mean, sii ? 

Mir. Whom do you mean, madam ? 

Bis. A fellow that has nothing left to re-establish 
him for a human creature, but a prudent resolution to 
hang himself. 

Mir. Inhere is a way, madam, to force me to that 
resolution. 

Bis. ril do't ^\ith all myheait. 

Mir. Then you must marry me. 

Bis. Look)e, sir, don^ think your ill manners to 
me shall excuse your ill usage ol my friend, nor by 
fixing a quarrel here, to divert my zeal for the absent^ 
for Tni resolv’d, nay, 1 come prepar’d to make you a 
panegsric that shall mortify your pride like any me - 
dern dedication. 

Mir. And 1, madam, like a true modem pation, 
shall hardly give you thanks for youi tiouble. 

Bis. Come, sii, to let you see what little foundation 
you have for your dear sufficiency, HI take you to 
pieces. 

Mir. And what piece will you choose? 

Bis. Your heart to be sure; ’cause I ‘'houldget pie- 
sently rid on't ; your courage I would give to a Hec- 
tor, your wit to a bad play-maker, yot^r honour to an 
attorney, your body to the physicians, and.your soul to , 
its master. 

Mir. 1 had the oddest dieam last night of the 
Bhichess of Burgundy; methought the furt'^bwa of 
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hex gown were pinn'd up so high behind, that I could 
notice her head for her tail. 

The creature don’t mind me ! ( Aside,) Do 
you think, sir, that your humorous irnpeitinence can 
divert me ? No, sir, I’m above any pleasure that you 
can give but that of seeing you miserable. And mark 
me, sir, my friend, my injur’d friend, shall yet be doubly 
happy, and you shall be a husband as much as the 
rites of marriage, and the breach of *em, can make 
you. {Here Mirabel pulls out a Firgily and reads to 
hhnself tvhile she spea/cs,) 

Mir. At regina dolos^ {qnisfallerepossit amantem?^ 

Dissimulare etiam sperhsti^ perjide tantum — Very 

true.— Posse nefas. 

By your favour, friend Virgil, ’twas but a rascally trick 
of your hero to forsake poor Pug so inhumanly. 

J?w. I don’t know what to say to him. {Aside) The 
devil what’s Virgil to us, sir ? 

Mir. Very much, madam ; the most apropos in the 
world — for what should I chop upon but the very 
place where the perjur’d rogue of a lover and the for- 
saken lady are battling it tooth and nail. Come, ma- 
dam, spend your spirits no longer : we’ll take an easier 
method ; I’ll be iEneas now, and you shall be Dido, 
and wc’ll rail by book. Now for you madam Dido. 

Nec te noster amor^ nec te data dextera quondam^ 

JVee moritura tenet crudeli funere Dido 

Ah, poor Dido. {Looks at her.) 

Bis* Rudeness, affronts, impatience ! 1 could almost 
start out eyen to manhood, and want but a weapon as 
long as his to fight him upon the spot. What shall I 
say? (Aside.) 

Mir. Now she rants — 

Qu(rjq«iiMs anteferam? Jam jam nec maxima 
Juno. 

Bis. A maa ! No, the woman’s birth was spirited 
away. 

Mir. rfight, right, madam ; the very words, 
c 2 
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* J?i4. And some pernicious elf left in the cradle, wMi 
human shape to palliate ^rowinp: mischief. — (Both 
speak together^ and raise their I'oices by degreess) 

Mir. Ferfide^ scd dans gennit ie cautihus horrens 

Caucasus^ Hyrcanceque admorunt ubeifi tigres. 

Bis. Go, sii, fly to your midnight revels 

Mir. Excellent ! 

Isequcre Italiam ventis^ pete regna per widas^ 

Spero eqnidemmediis^ si quid pia Numma possunt. 

{Together again.) 

Bis. Now the devil take his impudence ! he vexes 
me so, T don’t know whether to cry or laugh at him. 

{Aside.) 

Mir. Bravely pel form’d, my dear Libyan I’ll write 
the tragedv of Dido, and you shall act the part ; but 
you do nothing at all, unless \ou fret jouisclf into a 
fit; for hcie the poor lady is stifled with vapouis, drops 
into the arms of her maids; and the eruel, barbarous, 
deceitiul wanderer is, in the very next line, call’d pious 
iEneas. — There’s authority for yc. 

Sorry indeed lEneas stood 
To see her in a pouf ; 

But Jove hirnselj, tv ho nee* r thought good 
To stay a second boutj 

Commands him o^ with all his cmr, 

And leaves poor Dy^ as I leave you. 

\Ituns offy j Ai. 

Bis. Go thy ways, for a dear, mad, deceitful, agicc. 
able fellow. O’my conscience, I must excuse Oriana. 

That lo^ier soon his angry fair disarms. 

Whose slighting pleases, and whose faults are 
charms. [ Exit, it . ii . 

Re-enter Petit, l.h. who runs 'about to even/ I}ooi 
and knocks. 

Mr. Mirabel ! Sir, where aie you ?V) where 
to be found? 
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Enter Mirabel, l.h. 

WhaA’s the matter, Petit ? 

• Eet, Most critically met ^Ah, sir, that one who 

has followed tHe game so long, and brought the poor 
hare just under his paws, should let a mongrel cur 
chop in, and run away with the puss. 

Mir, If your worship can get out of your alle- 
gories, be pleas’d to tell me in three words what you 
mean ! 

Pet, Plain, plain, sir. Your mistress and mine is 
going to be married. 

Mir, I believe you lie, sif. 

Pet, Your humble servant, sir. {Going, l.h.) 

Mir. Come hither. Petit? Married, say you? 

Pet,. No, sir, ’tis no matter ; 1 only thought to do 
you a service, but 1 shall take care how I confer my 
favours for the future. 

Mir. Sir, 1 beg ten thousand pardons. {Bows low.) 

Pet. ’Tis enough, sir— I come to tell you, sir, that 
Oriana is this moment to be sacrificed ; married past 
redemption. 

Mir. 1 understand her ; she’ll take a husband out of 
.spite to me, and then out of love to me she will make 
him a cuckold. Put who is the happy man ? 

Pet, A lord, sir. 

Mir, I’m her ladyship’s most humble servant; a 
train and a title ; hey 1 Room for my lady’s coach ! A 
front row in the box for her ladyship ! Lights, lights 
for her honour ! — Now must I be a constant attender 
at my lord’s levee, to work my way to my lady's 
couchee — a Countess, I presume, sir ? 

Pet. count, sir, that Mr. Dugard knew 

abroady1!s*^me to Paris, saw your mistress yesterday, 
mj/rxes her to-day, and whips her into Spain to-mor- 
/w. / 

Mir, Ay,#is it so? and must I follow my cuckold 
X)ver tire lienees? Had she married within the pre- 
billet-doux, I would be the man to lead her 
C3 



30 THE INCONSTANT. 

to church’j but as it happens. I’ll forbid the banp. — 
Where is this mighty Don ? } 

Pcf, Have a care, sir; he’s a rough, cross-grained 
piece, and tliere’s no tampering with him^ Would you 
apply to Mr. Dugard, or the lady herself, something 
might be done ; for it is in despite t6 you that the 
business is carried so hastily. Odso, sir, here he 
comes. I must begone. [JEoJt/, L.ii. 

Enter Old Mirabel, dressed in a Spanish Hahit, 
leading Oriana, k.u. 

Or?. Good, my lord, a nobler choice had better 
suited your lordship’s merit. My person, rank, and 
circumstance expose me as the public theme of raillery, 
and subject me so to injurious usage, my lord, that 
T can lay no claim to any part of your regard, except 
your pity. 

O. Mir. Breathes he the vital air, that dares presume 
With rude behaviour to profane such excellence ? 

Show me the man — 

And you shall see how my sudden revenge 
Shall fall upon the head of such presumption. 

Is this thing one ? {Strutting up to Mirabel, ) 

Mir. Sir! 

Ori, Good, my lord, 

O. Mir. Tf he, or any he — 

Ori. Pray, my lord, the gentleman’s a stranger. 

O. Mir. O, your pardon, sir — but if you had — re- 
member, sir — the lady now is mine, her injuries are 
mine ; therefore, sir, you understand me. — Come ma- 
dam. — (Leads Onana to the Door; she goes off. Mi- 
rabel rims to his Father, eciid pulls him bp the Sleeve, ) 
Mir. Ecoutez, Monsiuer le CountV 
O. Mir. Your business, sir ? 

Mir. Boh ! 

O. Mir. Boh ! What language is that,vir? 

Mir. Spanish, my lord. 

O. Mir. What d’ye mean ? 

Wr. This, sin (Trips 
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Nq, Mir^ A very concise quarrel, truly — Fll bully 
him} {Aside,) Trinidade seigneur, give me fair play. 

{Offers to rise,) 

Mir, By all means, sir. {Takes away his sivord ,) — 
Now, seigntiar, where’s that bombast look and fustian 
•face your Countship wore just now ? „ (Strikes him,) 

O, Mir, Bui hold, sirrah, no more-jesting; I’m your 
father, sir, your father ! 

Mir, My father ! Then by this light I could find 
in my heart to pay thee. (Aside,) Is the fellow mad ? 
Why sure, sir. 1 han’t frightened you out ot your senses ? 

O Mir, But you have, sir. 

Mir, Then I’ll beat them into you again. 

{Offers to strike him,) 

O, Mir, Why rogue — Bob, dear Bob, don’t you 
know me, child? 

Mir, Ha, ha, ha ! the fellow’s downright distracted I 
Thou miracle of impudence \ wouldst thou make me 
believe that such a grave gentleman as my father 
would go a masquerading thus ? That a person of 
threescore and three would run about in a fool’s coat 
to disgrace himself and family ? Why, you impudent 
villain, do you think I will suifer such an affront to 
pass upor my honour’d father, my worthy father, my * 
dear father ? ’Sdeath, sir, mention my father but once 
again, and I’ll send your soul to thy grandfather this 
minute ! {Offers to stab him,) 

O, Mir, Well, well, 1 am not your father. 

Mir, Why then, sir, you are the saucy, hectoring 
Spaniard, and I’ll use you accordingly. 

O. Mir. The devil take the Spaniards, sir, we have 
all got nothing but blows since we began to take their 
part. 


Re-enter Dugard, Oriana, and Petit ; with Maid, 
. — Dugard runs to Mirabel^ the rest to Old 
MiraSel, 

Dug. lie, fie, Mirabel, murder your father ! 

{Holding him.) 



32 THE INCONSTANT. 

Mir. My father ! What, is the whole family mad ? 
Give me way, sir ; I won’t be held. ^ 

O, Mir. No', nor I neither ; let me be gone, pray. 

{Offers to go.) 

Mir. My father ! ^ 

O. Mir. Ay, you dog’s face ! 1 am your father ; fot 
I have bore as much for thee as your mother ever 
did. . ' . 

Mir. O ho ! then this was a trick it seems, a de- 
sign, a contrivance, a stratagem — Oh ! how my bones 
ache ! 

O. Mir. Your hones, sirrah ; why your’s ? 

Mir. Why, sir, han’t 1 been beating my own flesh 
and blood all this while? O, madam, (To Oriana) 
I wish your ladyship joy of your new dignity. Here 
was a contrivance indeed. 

Pet, The contrivance was well enough, sir; for they 
imposed upon us all. 

Mir. Well, my dear Duicinea, did your Don 
Quixote battle for you bravely? My father will answer 
for the force of my love. 

Oru Pray, sir, don’t insult the misfortunes of your 
own creating. 

Dug, My prudence will be counted cowardice, if I 
stand tamely now. — [Aside. — Comes up between Mi-* 
rabel and his Sister.) — Well, sir ! 

Mir. Well, sir ! Do you take me for one of your 
tenants, sir, that you put on your landlord face at me ? 

Dug. On what presumption, sir, dare you assume 
thus? ’ [Dratvs.) 

O.Mir. What’s -that to you, sir ? {Draws.) 

Pet. Help ! help ! the lady faints. 

(Oriana falls into PetWs Arms.) 

Mir. Vapours ! vapours ! she’ll come to herself. H 
it he an angry fit, a dram of asafoeticRr-^ jealousy? 
hartshorn in Vater — If grief, ratifia — If it be Sru'ght 
stays or corns, there’s nothing like a dram of pla.^ 
1>randy. '^[Exit, i-h- 

Ori. Hold off; give me air— O, my broihcr, would 
^PWiMiPserve my life, endanger not your ow.i ; would 

T$ (ieci S > 
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you A^fend my reputation^ leave it to itself. Tis a 
dear vindication that’s purchas’d by the sword ; for 
tHough our champion proves victorious, yet our 
honour is wounded. 

O. Mir, Ay, and your lover may be wounded, that’s 
another thing, fiut 1 think you are pretty brisk again, 
iny child. 

Ori, Ay, sir, my indisposition was only a pretence 
to divert the quarrel : the capricious taste of your sex 
excuses this artifice in ours. 

For often^ when our chief perfections faily 
Our chief defects with foolish men prevail, 

\JExity R.II. 

Pet, Come, Mr. Dugard, take courage ; there is a 
way still left to fetch him again. 

O. Mir, Sir, I’ll have no plot that has any relation 
to Spain. 

Dug, 1 scorn all artifice whatsoever; my sword 
.shall do her justice. 

Pet, Pretty justice, truly ! Su[)pose you fun himi 
through the body; you run her through the heart at 
the same time. 

0,Mir, And me through the head — rot your sword, 
sir ; we’ll have plots ; come. Petit, let’s hear. 

Pet, What if she pretended to go into a nunnery, 
and so bring him about to declare himself? 

Dug, That I must confess has a face. 

O, Mir, A face ! A face like an angel, sir. Ad’s 
njy life, sir, ’tis the most beautiful plot in Christen- 
dom. We’ll about it immediately. [^Excwity l.h. 

KND OF ACT 111- 


ACT IV, 

SCENE \.—Old MirabeVs House, 
jBw/o /Old Miraurl and Dugard, l.h. 

e lady abbess is my relation, and privy to 
c 5 


EnterJ 
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O. Mir. Ay, ay, this nunnery will bring him fSbout, 

1 warrant ye. 

•Enter Duretetb, l.h. 

Dtir, fjerc, where arc ye all? — C! Mr. Mirabel, 
you have done line things for your posterity — And you, 
Mr. Dugafd, may come to answer this — 1 come to de- 
mand my friend at your hands; restoie him, sir, or — 

{To Old Mirabel.) 

O. Restore him 1 What d'ye think I have got 
him in my trunk, or my pocket ? 

JOur. Sir, he's mad, and you're the cause on't. 

O. Mir. That may be ; for T was as mad as he when 
I begot him. 

Dug. Mad, sir ! What d’ye mean ? 

Dur. What do you mean, sir, by shutting up your 
sister yonder to talk like a parrot through a cage ? or 
a decoy-duck, to draw others into the snare ? Your 
son, sir, because she has deserted him, has forsaken 

the world ; and in tliree words, has 

{To Old Mirabel.) 

O.M. Hang’d himself ! 

Dur, The very same — turn’d friar. 

O.Mir. You lie, sir; ’tis ten times worse. Bob 
turn’d friar! — Why should the fellow sJiave his foolish 
crown, when the same razor may cut his throat ? 

Dur. If you have any command, or you any interest 
over him, lose not a minute : he has thrown himself 
into the next monastery, and has order’d me to pay oflf 
bis servants, and discharge his equipage. 

O. Mir. Let me alone to ferret him out ; I’ll sacri- 
fice the abbot, if he receives him ; I’ll try whether the 
spiritual or the natural father has tteijpost right to 
the child. — But, dear captain, what’ has he uo^'^^with 
his es||te ? ^ 

Dur. Settled it upon the church, sir. \ 

O^ Mir. The church! Nay, then the yievil won’t' 

get him out of their clutches Ten thon^and livres • 

a year upon the church ! ’Tis downright 
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Come, gentlemen, all hands to work; for half that 
sum, one of tl\ese monasteries shall protect you a 
traitor from the Taw, a rebellious wife from her hus- 
band, and a disobedient son from his own father. — 

and l.h. 

• Dug. But will ye persuade me that he’s gone to a 
monastery ? 

Dur. Is your sister gone to the Filles Repenlies ? 1 
tell you, sir, she’s not fit for the society of repenting 
maids. 

Dug. Why so, sir ? 

Dur. Because she’s neither one nor t’other ; she’s 
too old to be a maid, and too young to repent. 

{Exeunt y l.h. 

SCENE II. — The Inside of a Monastery. 
Oriana discovered in a Nun^s Habit y tvith Bisarre, 

L.n. 

Ori. I hope, Bisarre, there is no Imrm in jesting 
with this religious habit ? 

Bis. To me, the greatest jest in the habit is taking 
it in earnest : I don’t understand this imprisoning 
people with the keys of paradise, nor the nient of that 
virtue A^hich comes by cofi'-traint. lint I must be 
gone upon my aiFairs; I liave brought my captain 
about again. 

Ori. But why will you trouble yourself with that 
coxcomb ? 

Bis. Because he is a coxcomb ; bad 1 not better 
have a lover like him, that 1 can make an ass of, than 
a lover like yours, to make a fool of me. ( Knocking 
heloWy L.H.) A message fi<»m Mirabel, 111 lay rny life. 
{She^ lo the Door.) Come liitber, run ; thou 
cl^d^ming nun, come hither. 

Ori. VV^ai’s the news ? 

Bis. Don’t you see who’s below ? 

.Ori. Usee nobody but a friar. 

fiis. Ah ! thou poor blind Cupid ! O’my conscience, 
c 6 
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these hearts of ours spoil our heads instantly ^ the fel-- 
lows no sooner turn knaves than we turn fools. A 
friar ! don’t you see a villanous jjenteel mien under 
that cloak ol hypocrisy ? 

Ori, As I live, Mirabel turn’d friar ! I hope, in hea- 
ven, he’s not in earnest. 

J5w. In earnrsl : ha, ha, ha! are yofu in earnest? 
Now’s your time ; this disguise he lias certainly taken 
for a passport, to get in and try your resolutions ; stick 
to your habit, to be suie; treat him with disdain, ra- 
ther than angel ; lor pride becomes us mere than pas- 
sion : remembei nhat 1 say, if you Mould yield to ad- 
vantage, and hold out the attack ; to draw him on, 
keep him ofl’to be sure. 

The cunning gamesters never gain too fast ^ 

But lose at fint, to win the more at last. 

[Exitf R.H. 

Enter Mirabel in a Friar's Habit ^ l.h. 

Mir. Save you, sister — Your brother, young lady, 
having a legaid foi your soul’s health, has sent me to 
prepare you loi the sacred habit by confession. 

Ori. That’s false : the cloven-foot already. {Aside ) 
My brother’s larc J own: and to you, sacred sir, 1 
confess, that the gieat crying sin which I have long 
indulg’d, and now prejiare to expiate, was love. 

J\hr. Mie’s down i ight staik mad in earnest; death 
and confusion, 1 have lost her! {Aside.) You confess 
your fault, madam, in such moving terms, that 1 could 
almost be in love Mith the sin. 

Ori. Take caic, sii ; ciimes, like virtues, are their 
own rewaids ; my chief delight became my only grief; 
he in whose breast I thought my heart secuic, turn’d 
robber, and desjioil’d the tieasure that'lie fctp* 

M/r. Perhaps that tieasure he esteems so mifeh, 
that like the mi«-er, though afiitid to use it, nc icservesS 
it safe. 

Ori. No, holy father : who can be iniseV in ano- 
tJ|jer’s wealth, that’s prodigal of his own ? his h^l 
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‘ Wets open^ shar^^d to all he knew; and what, alas ! must 
then become o5. mine? but the same eyes that drew 
this passion in, sfiUl-^nd it out in tears, to which now 
hear my vow — 

Mir. (Di covering himself.) No, my fair angel^ 

‘ but let me repent ; here on my knees {Kneels.) be- 
hold the criminal that vows repentance his. — Ha ! 
no concern upon her } {Rises.) 

Enter Old Mirabel, l.h. 

O. Mir. Where, where’s this counterfeit nun ? 

Ori. Madness ! Confusion ! Tm ruin’d ! 

Mir\ What do I heur ? {Puts an his Hood.) What 
did you say, sir ? 

O. 3Iir. I say she’s a counterfeit, and you may be 
another for aught I know, sir ; I have lost my child by 
these tricks, sir. 

Mir. What tricks, sir? 

O. Mir. By a pretended trick, sir. A contrivance 
to bring my son to reason, and it has made him stark 
mad; I have lost him and a thousand pounrls a year. 

Mir. {Discovering himself.) My dear father. I’m 
your most humble servant. 

O. Mir. My dear boy, welcome ex inferis, my dear 
boy, ’tis ail a trick, she’s no more a nun than I am. 

Mir. No ! 

O. Mir. The devil a bit. 

Mir. Then thank ye, my dear dad, for the most 
happy news — And now, most venerable holy sister, 

{Kneels) 

Your mercy andyour pardon I implore^ 

For the offence of asking it before. 

{Rises. — Crosses to r.h.) 
my dear counterfeiting nun, take my advice, 
nun jn good earnest ; women make the best nuns 
always when they can’t do otherwise. 

Ori. Q sir ! how unhappily have you destroy’d what 
tVas so '’'near perfection! He is the counterfeit that 
r heu' deceiv’d you. 
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Oi Mir. Ha ! Lookye, sir, I recant, ? be is a nun. ^ 

Mir. Sir, your humble servant, the^ Pm a friar this 
momeht. 

O. Mir. Was ever an old fool so bantered by a brace 
o’young ones ; hang you both, you’re b ■)th counter- 
feits, and my plot’s spoil’d, that’s all. [Exit, l.h.* 

Ori. Shame and confusion, love, anger, and disap- 
pointment, will work my brain j(,o madness. 

{Takes her Habit ^ and Exit^ r.h. 

Mir. Ay, ay, throw by the rags, they have serv’d a 
turn for us both, and they shall e’en go off together. 

{Exify throtving away the Hahity l.h. 

SCENE III.— O/d MirabeVs House. 

Enter Duretetb, %Dxth a Letter^ r.h. 

Hur. {Reads.) My rudeness was only a proof of 
your humour y which I have found so agx^eeahley that 
/ own myself penitenty and tvilling to make any re- 
paration upon your first appearance to Bisarre. 

Mirabel swears she loves me, and this confirms it ; 
then farewell gallantry, and welcome revenge ; ’tis my 
turn now to b^e upon the sublime; I’ll take her off, I 
warrant her. 


Enter Bisarrr, l.h. 

Well, mistress, do you love me ? 

Bis. I hope, sir, you will pardon the modesty of — 
Hur. Of what ? of a dancing devil ? — Do you love 
me, I say ? 

Bis. Perhaps I 

Bur. What? 

Bis. Perhaps I do not. 

Bur. Ha ! abus’d again ! Death, woman, Pll — 
Bis, Hold, hold, sir ; I do, I do ! 

Bur. Confirm it then by your obedience; stand 
there, and ogle me now, as if your heart, blood, and 
soul were like to fly out at your eyes First, tly;^ 
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direct surprise. {^She look^ full upon him,) Right ; 
next the deux yeux par oblique. {She gives hirn the 
side glance.) t ; now depart and languish. {She 
turns from Airw, and looks over her Shoulder.) Very 
well ; now iigh. {She sighs.) Now drop your fan on 
purpose. {S\e her Fan.) Now take it up again ; 
Come now, confess your iault$ ; are not you a proud 
— say after me — are not \ou — 

Bis. Proud 

Dvr. Impertinent. 

Bis. Impertinent 

Dur. Ridiculous. 

Bis. Ridiculous 

Dur. Flirt. 

Bis, Puppy. 

Dur. Zoons ! woman, don*t pro\oke me, we pre 
alone, and you don’t knou but tlic devil may tempt me 
to do you a misehief ; ask my pardon immediately. 

Bis. I do, sir, I only mistook the woid. 

Dur. Cry then have you got e’er a handker<»hief ^ 

Bis. Yes, sir. 

Dur. Cry then, handsomely; cry like a quein in a 
tragedy. 

(she pretending to cry, hursts out a laughing.) 

Enter Six Ladies, laughings a.n. 

Bis, Ha, ha, ha ! 

Ladies. Ha, ha, ha 1 

Dur. Hell broke loose upon me, and all the furle<? 
flatter’d about my cais ! Betray’d again ! 

Bis. That you arc, upon my woid, my dear captain; 
ha, ha, ha ! 

Dur. The Lord deliver me. 

J Lady. What^ is this the mighty man with the 
bull-facy, that comes to fiighten ladies > 

Bis, A man ’ It's some great dairy-maid in man’s 
clothes. 

Dui . Lookye, dear Christian women, pray hear me. 

Bis, Will you ever attempt a ladj’s honour again? 
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Diir, If you please to let me get awa^ with my ho- 
nour, ni do any thing in the world. 

Bis. Will you persuade your fi to marry mine ?* 

JDur. 0,yes, to be sure. 

Bis. Ana will you do the same by me ? ' 

Dur. Burn me if I do, if the coast be nlear. 

[JErtV, J..H. 

Bis.' Ha, ha, ha ! Come, ladies, we’ll go make an 
end of our tea. . \^Exeunt^ l.h. 

Enter Mirabel and Old Mirabel, l.h. 

Mir. Your patience, sir. I tell you 1 won’t marry ; 
and though you send all the bishops in France to per- 
suade me, 1 shall never believe tlieir doctrine against 
their practice. You would compel me to that state, 
which I have heard you curse yourself, when my mo- 
ther and you have battled it for a whole week together. 

O. Mir. Never but once, you rogue, and that was 
when she long’d for a brace of elephants : Ay, sir, 
then she was breeding of you, which show’d what an 
expensive dog I should have of you. 

Enter Petit, l.h. 

Well, Petit, how does she now? 

Pet. Mad, sir, con pompos — Ay, Mr. Mirabel, 
you’ll believe that I speak truth now, when I confess 
that I have told you hitherto nothing but lies; our 
jesting is come to a sad earnest, she’s downright dis- 
tracted. 


Re-enter Bisarrk, l.h. 

Bis. Where is this mighty victor? — The great ex- 
ploit is done ; go triumph in the glory of your con- 
quest, inhuman, barbarous man ! Osir, {To Old Mira- 
bel.^ your wretched ward has found a tender guardian 
ofyou.^ where her young innocence expected protec-' 
tioi^lll^e has she found her ruin. 
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O. Mivm^ Aj^ the fault is mine^ for I believe that 
‘rogue won*t nii?i;ry, for fear of begetting such another 
disobedient son m, hi^ father did. I have done all 1 
can, madam, and now can do no more tlian run mad 

for company.^ {Cries.) 

Enter Dugaud, with his Sword drawti, l.h. 

Ihig. Away ! Revenge, revenge. 

O. Mir. Patience, patience, sir. {Old Mirabel holds 
hbn) Bob, draw. {Jside.) 

Dug. Patience ! The coward’s virtue, and the brave 
man’s failing, when thus provok’d — Villain ! 

Mir. Your sister’s frenzy shall excuse your mad- 
ness ; and to show my concern for what she suffers. I’ll 
bear the villain from her brother. — Put up your anger 
with your sword; I have a heart like your's, that 
swells at an affront received, but melts at an injury 
given ; and if the lovely Oriana’s grief be such a mov- 
ing scenes ’twill find a part witliin his breast, perhaps 
as tender as a brother’s. 

Dug% To prove that soft compassion for her grief, 
endeavour to remove it. — ^There, there, beiiold an ob- 
ject that’s infective ; I cannot view her, but I am as 
mad as she. 

Enter Oriana, l.h. held by two Maidsy who place 
her in a Chair. 

A sister that my dying parents left, with their last 
words and blessing, to my care. Sister, deare^it sister. 

{Goes to her.) 

O. Mir. Ay, poor child, poor child, d’ye know me? 

On. You ! you are Amadis de Gaul, sir ; — Oh ! oh 
my heart ! Were you never in love, fair lady? And 
do you n^/ver dream of flowers and gardens r — 1 dream 
of walking fires, and tall gigantic sights, ’fake heed, 
it comes now — What’s that ? Pray stand away : I have 
seen that face, sure. — How light my head is ! 
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Jfir. What piercing charms has ev’n in 

madness — Come, madam, try to repo^^ a little, 

Ori. 1 cannot; for I must he to go to church, 
ahd I must dress me, put on my new gown, and be so 

fine, to nieet my love. Hey, ho ! Wijl not you tell 

, me where my heart lies buried ? 

Mir, My very soul is touch’d — Your hand, my fair. 

Orf. How soft and gentle you feel ! I’ll tell you 
your fortune, friend. 

Mir. How she stares upon me ! 

Ori. You have a flattering face ; but 'tis a fine one 
— I warrant you have five hundred mistresses — Ay, to 

he sure, a mistress for every guinea in his pocket 

• Will you pray for me? I shall die to-morrow—^ — And 
will you ring my passing-bell ? 

Mir, Do you know me, injur’d creature ? 

Ori. No, — but you shall be my intimate acquaint- 
ance — in the grave. ^ {Tp^eeps,) 

Mir. O tears, I must believe you j sure there’s a 
kind of syinpauiy iu niadncss ; foi eVeii I, obdurate as 
I am, do feel my soul so toss'd with storms of passion, 
that 1 could cry for hejp as well as she. 

{Wipes ht$ Eyes,) 

Ori, What, have you lost your lover ? No, you 
mock me ; I’ll go home and pray. {Going,) 

Mir, Stay, my fair innocence, and hear me own my 
love so loud that T mav call yrmr senses to their place, 
restore ’em to their charming happy functions, and 
reinstate myself into your favour. 

Bis. Let her alone, sir, ’tis all too late ; she trem- 
bles, hold her, her fits grow stronger by her talking; 
don’t trouble her, she don’t know you, sir. 

O. Mir, Not Imow him ! what then ? she loves to 
sec him for all that. 

Rc’ enter Durktetb, ii.rr. 

Dur, Wliere are you all T What the devil ! Melan- 
choly, and I here ! Are ye sad, and such a ridiculous 
subject, such a very good jest among you as I am ? 
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■ Mir. Away Vith this impertinence ; this is no place 
for bagatelle : I'have murder’d my honour, destroy’d 
a lady, and my desf*c of reparation is come at length 
too late : sec there. 

, Dur. WiiM ails her ? 

Mir. Alas Nshe’s mad. 

Dur. Mad ! dost wonder at that ? By this light, 
tiicy’re all so ; they’re cozening mad; they’re brawl- 
ing mad ; they’re j)roud mad ; 1 just now came from 
a whole world of mad women, that had almost — What, 
is she dead ? 

Mir. Dead ! beav’ns forbid. 

J^ur, Heav’ns further it ; for ’till they be as cold as 
a key, there’s no trusting them ; you’re never sure 
that a woman’s in earnest till she is nail’d in her cof- 
fin. Shall I talk to her? Are you mad, mistress ? 

JBis. What’s that to you, sir ? 

Dur. Oons, madam, are you there ? 

runnings r.h; 

Mir. Away, thou wild buffoon ; how poor and mean 
this humour now appears ? His follies and iny own I 
here disclaim ; this lady’s frenzy has restor’d my senses, 
and was she perfect now, as once she was (before you 
all I speak it), she should be mine; and as she is, my 
tears and prayers shall wed her. 

Dug. How happy had this declaration been some 
hours ago. 

Bis. Sir, she beckons to you, and \vaves us to go 
off ; come, come, let's leave 'em. 

[Eareunt all but Mirabel and Oriana^ l.h. 

Ori. Oh, sir. 

Mir. Speak, my charming angel, if your dear senses 
have regain’d their order ; spfeak, fair, and bless me 
with the news. 

Ori. First, let me bless the cunning of my sex, and 
that hap^y counterfeited frenzy that has restor’d to 
rny poor labouring breast the dearest, best bclov’d of 
men. 

' Mir. Tune all ye spheres, your instruments of joy, 
and carry round your spacious orbs, the happy sounds 
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of Oriana’s health ; her soul, whose l^rmony was next 
to yours, is now in tune again ; thq/Jounterrciting fair 
has play'd the fool. ' — ^ 

She was so mad to counterfeit for wi ; 

I was so mad to pawn my liberty J 

But now we both are well^ and both arefree^i 


Ori, {Crosses to Lai.) How sir, free ? 

Mir, As air, my dear bedlamite; what, marry n 
lunatic? Lookye, my dear, you have counterfeitec 
madness so very well this bout, that you’ll be apt tc 
play the fool all your life long Here, gentlemen. 

Ori. Monster ! you won’t disgrace me ? 

Mir. O’my faith, but I will ; here, come in, gentle- 
men. — A miracle ! a miracle ! t|ie woman’s dispos- 
sessed, the deviTs vanish’d. 


Re-enter Old Mirabel and Dugard, l.h. 

O. Mir. Bless us, was she possess’d ? 

Mir. Witti the worst of daemons, sir, a marriage- 
devil, a horrid devil. Mr. Dugard, don’t be surpris'd, 
J promis'd my endeavours to cure your sister; no mad 
doctor in Christendom could have done it more effec- 
tually. Take her into your charge; and have a care 
she don’t relapse ; if she should, employ me not again, 
for I am no more infallible than others of the faculty; 
I do cure sometimes. 

Ori. Your remedy, most barbarous man, will prove 
the greatest poison to ray health; for though my for- 
mer frenzy was but counterfeit, I now shall run into 
a real madness. r.h. O/d Mirabel follows, 

Bug. This was_ a turn beyond my knowledge ; Tm 
so confus’d, I know not how to resent it. [Exit^ r.h, 

Mir. What a dangerous precipice have 1 'scap’d ! 
Was not I just now upon the brink of destruction.? 

Durbtetb, r.h. 


Oh, my friend, let me run into thy bosom ; no lark, 
^^’d from the devouring pounces of a hawk, quakes 
wMIt more dismal apprehension. 
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Dut, The man ! 

Mitn Marriage, hanging ; I was just at the gallows 
foot, Uk: iutlning hu^ose about my neck, and the cart 
wheeling from me. — Oh — I shanH be myself this 
month agaiiN 

• Didl^ot tell you so. They arc all alike, 
saints or devils.^ 

Mir. Ay, ay ; there's no living here with security ; 
this house is so full of stratagem and design, that 1 
must abroad again. 

Dur. With all my heart, I’ll bear thee company, my 
lad; ril meet you at the play 3 and we'll set out for 
Italy to-morrow morning. 

Mir. A match ; I’ll go pay my compliment of leave 
to my lather presently. 

Ditr. Tm afraid he’ll stop you. 

Mir. Wliat, pretend a command over me after his 
settlement of a thousand pounds a year upon me ? No, 
no, he has pass'd away his authority with the convey- 
ance ; the will of a living father is chiefly obeyed for 
the sake of the dying one. [Exeunt ^ k.h. 

END OF ACT IV, 


ACTV. 

SCENE I . — A Street before the Playhouse. 

Enter Mirabei. and Dcrktbtb, h.h. as coming 
from the Play. 

Dur. How d'ye like this play ? 

Mir. 1 liked the company; the lady, the rich beauty 
in the front box, Uad my attention. These impudent 
poets bring jhe ladies together to support them, and 
to kill every body else. 

• ^ For deaths upon the stage the ladies cry^ 
j\But ne^er mind us that in the audience die. 
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Dtu\ lloity-touy} did Phillis you with all 

this/ ^ 

Mir. Ten times more ; the play-house" is the ele- 
ment of poe+ry. because the region of beauty; the la- 
dies, njctliiiiks, have a more inspiiing/namphant air 
in tlic boxes than any where else, they t commanding 
on their llsrones with all their subject slaves about 
them ; their best clothes, best looks, shining jewels, 
spaikling ojes, the licasure of the world in a ling- 1 
could wish that my whole life long weie the first night 
of a new play, 

Dm. The fellow has quite forgot thisi journey — 
[Aside.) Have you bespoke post horses^ 

Mi). Giant me but thiee days, dear captain, one to 
discover the lad}, one to unfold myself, and one to 
make me hajipy; and then Tni yours to the world’s 
end. 

Dur. Hast thou the impudence to promise thyself a 
lady ol her figuie and quality in so short a time ? 

J//r. Yes, sir — I liave a confident address, no dis- 
agieeahle person, and five hundred louis-d'ors in my 
pocket, 

Dur Five hundred louis-d’ors * You an’t mad ? 

Mi) . I tell you she’s worth five thousand; one of her 
oltick brilliant eyes is worth a diamond as big as hei 
head. 1 compai’d her necklrice with her looks, and 
the living jewth out-sparkkd the dead oneby amillion. 

Dnr, But you have own’d to me, that abating Oria- 
na’s pretensions to marriage, you lov’d her passionately , 
then how can you wander at this rate ? 

Mf)^ I long’d for apatridge t’other day off* the kingV 
plate ; but d’ye think, because 1 could not have it, I 
must eat nothing 

Enter Orjana, l.h. in Boy^s Clotl^'Sy with a Letter 

Ori, Is your name Mirabel, sir ^ 

3Iir. Yes, sir. 

OrL A letter from your uncle in Picardy. 

(Gives the Let!cr ) 



THE INCONSTANT. 47 

. Mir. {Reads.) The hearer is the smi of a Pro- 
testani j^^tleman^ who flying for his religion j left 
me thk charge of this youth — A pretty boy — He^s 
fond of'^s9Sfi^e handsome service that may afford him 
4mportunity^i improvement; your care of him will 

oblige Your}*.* Hast a mind to travel, child? 

Or*. ’Tis my desire, sir; 1 should be pleas'd to serve 
a traveller in any capacity. 

Mir. A hopeful inclihation ; you shall along with 
me into Italy as niy page. 

Dur. 1 don't think it safe ; the rogue's {Noise, 
without.) too handsome. — ^The play's done, and some 
of the ladies come this way. 

Enter Lamorcb, r ji. with her Train borne up by a 
Page. 


3Iir. Durelete, the very dear, identical she. 

Dur. And what then ? 

Mir. Why 'tis she. 

Dur. And what then, sir? 

Mir. Then ! Why — Lookye, sirrah, the first piece 
of service I put upon you, is to follow that lady's 
coich and bring me word where she lives. 

{To Oriana.) 

Ori. I t on't know the town, sir, and am afraid of 
losing my elf, 

Mir. Pshaw ! 

Lam. Page, what’s become of all my people 

Page. I can’t tell, madam ; I can see no sign of 
your ladyship’s coach. 

Lam. That fellow is got into his old pranks, and 
fall'n drunk somewhere; none of the footmen there? 


Page. Not ont, madam. 

Lam. These^rvants are the plague of our lives ; 
what shall IjioT 

Jl/ir^fiy all my hopes, fortune pimps for me : now, 
, Digretete, for a piece of gallantry. 

^UT. Why you won't sure ? 
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vani^s neglect, madam, put your ladyship to any incon- 
venience, for you can^l be disappointed of z«iVo.';^npage 
whilst mine waits below ; and would you horoiir the 
master so far, he would be proud top^ his ^aendance. 

Dur. Ay, to be sure. f {Aside.)»" 

Lam. Sir, I won't presume to be tfdublesome, for 
my habitation is a great way o(F. 

Dur. Very true, madam,' and he's a little engag'd ; 
besides, madam, a hackney coach will do as well, ma- 
dam. 

. Mir, Rude beast, be quiet ! {To Duretete.) The 
farther from home, madam, the more occasion you 
have for a guard — pray^ madam 

Lam. Lard, sir {He seems to press y she declines 

it in diimh show. — They retire a little, r.h.) ^ 

Dwr. Al] ! the devil’s in hk impudence j now he 
wheedles, slie smiles; he flatters, she simpers; he 

swears, she believes ; he's a rogue, and she's a w 

in a moment. — {Aside. — Crosses to u.h.) 

Mir, Witliout there ! my coach ; Duretete, wish 
py* ( Aside to Dur. — Hands the Lady out, l.h.) 

Dur, Wish you a halter ! Here you little Picard, 
go follow your master, and he'll lead you 

Ori, W hither, sir ? ( Crosses to l. h .) 

Dur. To the academy, child; 'tis the fashion, with 
men of quality,.tu teach their pages their exercises — go. 

Ori, Won't you go with him too, sir? that woman 
may do him some harm, I don't like her. 

'Dur. Why how now, Mr. Page, do you start up to 
give laws of a sudden? do you pretend to rise at court, 
and disapprove the pleasure of your betters ? Lookye, 
sirrah, if ever you would rise by a great man, be sure 
to be with him in his little actions ; and, its a step to 
your advancement, follow your mast>!,r immediately, 
and make it your hope that he goes tc^a bagnio. 

Ori. Heavens forbid, 

Dur. Now would I sooner take a cart in c6i;^pany 
of the hangman, than a coach with that woman : wi*^t 
a strange antipathy have I taken against these creaturojV 
a woman to me is aversion upon aversion, a cheese, u 
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c'it, a bicast of mutton, the squalling of ohildien, the 
grindinir ** knives, dead small-beer/ and the snuflFof a 
candlei, \ ExU, i.u. 


SCEl^^ II. — ./ handsome Apartment. 
Enter Mirabel a7id Lamorce, i..ir. 


Lam. To convince me, sir, that your service was 
something more than good bleeding, please to lay out 
an houi of your company upon my desiie, as ’ ou ha\e 
aliea(l> upon my necessity. 

71///*. Your desire, madam, has only pievented my 
icquest ; my hoins! make ’em youis, mad im, eleven, 
twelve, one^ two, three, and all that belong to those 
iiaj>py minutes 

I am. liut I must trouble you, sir, to dismiss your 
icrinue, because an equipage at my door, at this lime 
of night, will not be consistent with my reputation. 

Mi}, By all means, madam, all but one little boj — 
Here, page. 

Enter Oriana, i .h. 


Order my coach and set v ants home, and do ^ou stay; 
\Exit^ Oriana, l.h.] ’tis a foolish country bov, that 
knows nothing but innocence. 

Jjam. Innocence, sii ? I should be sorry if you made 
♦ny sinister ctmsliuctions of my freedom. 

Mir. O madam, I must not pietend to remark upon 
my body's freedom , having so entirely foileited my own. 

Lam. Well, sir, 'twere convenient towaids our easy 
orrespondence, that we enter’d into a free confidence 
of each olhei, by a mutual dechiration of what v\e ai^e, 
and what v^e think of one another. — Now, sir, what 


lUeyou^ j 

Mif. In three .^yords, madam 1 am a gentleman, 

I have five fi/'^rdred pounds in my pocket, and a clean 
hilt ojeK 

And your name is — 

ir. Mustapha. Now, madam, the inventory oi 

fortunes. 


JD 
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Lam. My name is Lamorce ; my birth noble \ I was 
married young, to a proud, rude, sul]en 5 ...:rpj>etuous 
fellow ; the husband spoiled the gentleman 
ruined my face, till at last I look heart, leai^’^u out of a 
window, got away to my friends, su'd iry' tyrant, ancJ 

recover'd my fortune 1 liv'd from friteen to twenty 

to please a husband ; from twenty to forty l*m resolv’d 
to please myself, and from thence upwards I’ll humour 
the world. 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha« 1 rejoice in your good fortune with 
all my heart. 

Lam. O, now I think on’t, Mr. Mustapha, you have 
got the finest ring there, 1 could scarcely believe it 
right ; pray let me see it. 

Mir. Hum ! Yes, madam, 'tis, 'tis right — but, but. 
but, but, but it was given me by my mother, an old 
family ring, madam, an old>fashion’(l family ring. 

Larn. Ay, sir; — If you can entertain yourself for a 
moment, I’ll wait on you immediately. \Exity ti.H.n 

31ir. Certainly the stars were in a strange intriguing 
humour when I was born — Ay, this night should I 
have had a bride in my arms, and that I should like 
well enough ! but what should I have to-morrow night ? 
The same. And what next night ? The same. And 
what next night ? The very same. Soup for break- 
fast, soup for dinner, soup for supper,- and soup for 
breakfast again — But here’s variety. 

{Lamorce appears at r.h.d. heruns towards her,) 

Enter Four Bravoes, followings r.h.d. 

Mirabel starts back. 

• 

She come^, she comes — Hum, humi — Wretch — Mur- 
der'd, murder’d to be sure ! The cur/ed strumpet ! To 
make me send away my Servants — Nobody near ine !— 
These ciit throats always make sure work.* What shall 
I do ? I have but one way. {Asyjte.) Are tht«e gen- 
tlemen your relations, madam. 

Lam. Yes, sir. 

Mir. Gentlemen, your most humble servant; 
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.your most faithful ; yours, sir, with all my heart; your 
most oh-.^:ent — come gentlemen, {Salutes all rounds) 
plcftf to sit — no ceremony, next the lady, pray, sir. 

{Thiy all sit.) 

\ Lam. Wt*!, sir, and how d’ye like my friends ? 

Mir. O, mddam, the most finish’d gentlemen ! I 
was never more happy in good company in my life ; I 
suppose, sir, you have travelled ? {To 1st. Bra.) 

Is^ Bra. Yes, sir. 

Mir. Which way, may I presume ? 

Uf. Bra. In a western barge, sir. 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha, very pretty ; facetious, pretty gen- 
tleman ! 

Lam. Ha, ha, ha ! Sir, you have got the prettiest 
ring upon your finger there — 

Mir. Ah ! madam, ’tis at your service, with all my 
lieart. {Offering the ring.) 

Lam. By no means, sir, a famify ring ! {Taies it.) 

Mir. No matter, madam. Seven hundred pounds 
by this light. {Aside.) 

2nd Bra. Pray, sir, what’s o’clock ? 

Mir. Hum ! Sir, 1 have left my watch at home. 

2nd Bra. I thought I saw the string of it just now — 

Mir. Od’s my life, sir, I beg your pardon ; here it 
is — but it don’t go. {Puts it up.) 

Lam. O dear, sir, an English watch ! Tompioii’s, I 


presume. 

Mir. D’ye like it madam ? — ^no ceremony ’lis at 

your service, with all my heart and soul. {Lam. takes 
the Watch.) Tompion’s! Hang ye ! {Aside.) 

Bra. But, sir, above all things, I admire the 
fashion and make of your sword-hilt. 

Mir. I’m mighty glad you like it, sir. 

1st. Bra. Wil you part with it, sir ? 

Mir. I wont^iell it. 

\st. NojA«:ll it, sir ^ 


No, gentlemen ^but Cll bestow it with all 

{Off^ersit.) 

fst. Bra. O, sir, wogrob you. {Takes it.) 

Mir. That you do, I’ll be sworn. {Aside.) I have 


p 2 
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another at home, pray, sir — Gentlemen, you’re too 
modest ; have I any thing else that you — Sir, 

will you do me a favour ? (/b the first l?ravo,T,' J am 
extremely in love with that hat which you 'i:'ear; will 
you do me the hivour to change with iri^ ^ 

1^/. 2?ra. Lookye, sir, .this is a fam^ily hat, and 1 
would *not part with it; but if you like it — 

Mir. Sir, your most humble servant. 

{They change Hats.) 

1st. lira. Madam, your most humble slave. {Goes 
up foppishly to the Lady^ and salutes her.) 

2nd Bra. The fellow’s very liberal ; shall we mur- 
der him ? {Apart ^ 

1st. Bra. No, no ; I want but a handsome pretence 
to quarrel with him, for you know we must act like 
gentlemen. Here, some wine — {TFine brought.) Sir, 
your good li^ealth. {Pulls Mirabrt by the nose.) 

Mir. Oh, sir, youf most humble servant; a pleasant 
frolic enough, to drink a man’s health, and pull him 
by the nose : ha, ha, ha ! the pleasantest pretty-hu- 
mour’d gentleman. 

Lam. Help the gentleman to a glass. 

{Mirabel drinks.) 

Bra. How d’ye like the wine, sir? 

Mir. Very good o’th’ kind, sir ; but 1 tell ye what, 1 
find we’re all inclin’d to be frolicsome, and ’egad, for 
my own part, I was never more disposed to be merry ; 
let’s make a night on’t, ha ! — This wine is pretty, but 
I have such Burgundy at home. — Lookye, gentlemen, 
let me send for half a dozen flasks of my Burgundy ; I 
defy France to match it; — ’Twill make us all life, all 
air, pray, gentlemen. 

2nd. Bra. Eh ! Shall us have his Burgundy ? 

I, (4par/.) 

1st Bra. Yes, faith, we’ll have a%we can; here, 
call up the gentleman’s servant.* ,Vyhat think 

you, Lamorce ? 

. Lam. Yes, yes. {Apart.) Your servant is “a jTohlis^h, 
|(^untry boy, sir; he understagds nothing but i 
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Mir, Ay, ay, madam.— -Here, page ! 

Enter OaiANA, l.h. 


Take this k y, and go to my Butler, order him to send 
half a dozen liasks of the red Burgundy, mark’d a thou- 
sand ; and be sure you make haste ; I long to enter- 
tain my friends here, my very good friends. 

Omnes, Ah, dear sir ! 

Xst. Bra, Here, child, take a glass of wine — Your 
master and 1 have chang'd hats, honey, in a frolic.— 
Where had you this pretty boy, honest Mustapha? 

Ori, Mustapha ! {Aside,) 

Mir, Out of Picardy this is the first errand he 

has made for me, and if he does it right. I’ll encourage 
him. 

Ori. The red Burgundy, sir ? 

Mir,, The red, mark’d a thousand ; and be sure you 
make haste. 


On*. I shall, sir. ^ j.,n, 

Isf. Bra» Sir, you were pleas’d to like my hat, have 
you any fancy for my coat ? — Lookye, sir, it has serv’d 
a great many honest gentlemen very faithfully. 

Mir, The insolence of these dogs is beyond their 
cruelty. [Aside,) 

Lam. You’re melancholy, sir. 

Mir, Only concern’d, madam, that I sliould have no 
servant here but this little boy — he’ll make some con- 
founded blunder. I’ll lay my life on’t; I vvould not he, 
disappointed of my wine for the universe. 

Lam, He’ll do well enough, sir; but supper’s 


ready ; will you please to eat a bit, sir ? 

Mir, O, madam, I never bad a better stomach in‘ 
my life. i 

Lam, (Cmsfis to r.h.) Come, then — wc have no- 
thing but y^v^ate of soup. 

.^^Ah ! The marriage soup I could dispense with 
{Aside, — handing the Lady, R.ii. 
€nd. Bra. Shall we despatch hint ? 


3rrf. Bra. To be sure, I iliink he knows me. 
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Ut, Bra. Ay, ay, dead men tell no tales ; I han't 
the confidence to look a man in the face aftej I have 
done him an injury 5 therefore well muiderTiimV^ , 

[Ex^\nt, R.ll. 

t 

SCKNE III.— OW Mirabel's Ause. 

Enter r.h. 

Dur. Myfiieiid has forsaken me, 1 have abandon’d 
iny mistress, my time lies heavy upon my hands, and 
i;iy monev burns in my pocket. — But now I think on’t, 
iny myiinidons are upon duty to night ; Til faiily stroll 
down to the guaid, and nod away the night with my 
honest lieutenant over a flask of wine, a good story, 
and a pipe of tobacco. {Going off,) 

Enter Bisarre, l.ii. 

Bu Who comes there ? Stand ! 

Dur. Hey-day, now she’s turn'd dragoon. {Aside.) 

Bis. Lookye, sir, T m told }oii intend to travel 
again. — I design to wait on you as far as Italy. 

Dur. Then I’ll tra\el into Wales. 

Bis. Wales ! What country’s thal> 

T)ur. 'riie land of mountains, child, where you’re 
never out of the way, ’cause there’s no such thing as a 
high road. 

Bh. Rather always in a high road, ’cause you travel 
all upon hills 3 — but bc’t as it will, I’ll jog along with 
A oil. 

Dur. But we intend to sail for the East Indies. 

Bis, East or West, ’tis all one to me; I'm tight and 
light, and the fitter for sailing. 

Dur. But suppose we take IhroUgl^^ Germany, and 
d»*ink haid ^ v, 

Bis. Suppose 1 take thiough Germany,*®. -^^drink 
liardei than \ou ? ^ 

Dur. 'Sdeath, woman, will you go to the guard" \tii\ 
me, and sniokc a pipe ? 
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Bis. Allons done ! 

Dur. The devirs in the woman. Suppose I hang 

JJis. 7^here Til leave you. 

Bur. And a irappy riddance 5 the gallows is wel- 
* come. *' . 

Bis. Hold, hold, sir ! {Catches him by the Arm as 
he is going.) one word before we part. 

Bur. Let me go, madam — 

Bis. Stir if you dare. I’ll call the women. — Come, 
sir, stand there now, and ogle me, {He frowns upon 
her.) Now a languishing sigh ! {He groans.) Now 

run and take my fen faster. {He runs and takes 

it up.) Now play with it handsomely. 

Bur. Ay, ay. {He tears it to pieces.) 

Bis. Hold, hold, dear, humourous coxcomb; cap- 
tain spare my fan, and Til Why you rude, inhuman 

monster, d^n’t you expect to pay for this ? 

Bur. Yes, madam, there’s twelvepence ; for that is 
the price ou’t 

Bis. Sir, it cost a guinea. 

Bur. Well, madam, you shall have the sticks {igain. 

[Throws them at her, and exit, l.h. 

Bis. Ha, ha, ha ! ridiculous, below my concern. 1 
must follow liim, how^ever, to know if he can give me 
any news of Oriana. [Exity l.h. 

SCENE IV. — Lamorce\s Lodgings. 

Enter yiiWABEL, r.h.o. 

Mir. Bloody hell-hounds, I overheard you ! Was 

not I two hours ago the happy, gay, rejoicing Mira- 
bel ? How du* 1 plume my hopes in a fair ^coming 
prospect of a l^,mg scene of years ! Life courted me 
with all tlv; charms of vigour, youth, and fortune; 
and \r be forn away from all my promis'd joys is more 

th^^^ath ; the manner too, by villains. O, my 

Ijfa^na; this very moment might have blessed me in 
Wy arms, and my poor boy ! the innocent boy ! — 

D 3 
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Confusion !— -But husli ! they come : — I must dissem- 
ble still — 

Enter the four Bravoes, r.h.d. 

. I 

No news of my wine, gentlemen ? 

1 Bra. No, sir ; I believe your country booby has 

lost himseti, and we can wait no longer for't ^True, 

sir, you’re a pleasant gentleman : but I suppose you 
understand our business. 

Mir. Sir, I may go near to guess at your employ- 
ments; you, sir, are a lawyer, I presume, you a phy- 

Tsician, you a scrivener, and you a stock-jobber. 

All cut-throats, ’egad. {Aside.) 

4 Bra. Sir, I am a broken officer; I was cashier’d 
at the head of the army for a coward ; so I took up the 
trade of murder to retrieve the reputation of my cou- 
rage. 

3 Bra. I am a soldier too, and would serve my 
king, but I don’t like the quarrel, and I have more 
honour than to fight in a bad cause. 

2 Bra. I was bred a gentleman, and have no es- 
tate ; but I must have my whore and my bottle, through 
the prejudice of education. 

1 Bra. I am a ruffian too, by the prejudice of edu- 

cation ; I was bred a butcher. In short, sir, if your 
wine had come, we might have trifled a little longer. 
—Come, sir, which sword will you die by? mine, 
sir ? {DraiiKs ) 

2 Bra. Or mine ? (Eratvs.) 

3 Bra, Or mine ? , {Draws.) 

4 Bra. Or mine ? {Draws.) 

Mir. I scorn to beg my life ; but to be butcher’d 

thus! {A knocks l.h.) O, there’s |^he wine this 

moment for my life or deatb. Lost, ever lost 1 

Enin Oiiana, t ,h. 

Where’s the wdne, child? 

Coming up, sir. 


(Fainlm : 
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Enter Duretetb, l.h. with his Stvord drawn^ and 
‘ ix of the grand Mnsqiieteers with their Pieces 
jirciy^ntedz the Ruffians drop their Swoidsj 
Oriana goes off^ l.h. 

Mir, The wine, the wine, the \^ine ! Youth, plea- 
sure, foitunc, days, and years are now my own again. 
— Ah, my dear friends, did not I tejjt you this wine 
^Aould make me merry ^ — ^Dear captain, these gentle- 
men are the best natur’d, facetious, witty creatures 
that ever you knew. 

Enter Lamorce, r h.d. 

Eam^ Is the wine come, sir ? 

Mir, O )es, madam, the wine is come — sec theie I 
(Pointing to the Soldiers.) Your ladyship has got a 
»cry fine ling upon your finger. 

Lam, Sir, 'tis at your service, 

Mir. O ho 1 is it so ? Thou dear seven hundred 
pounds, thou'rt welcome home again t^ith all my 
heart — Ad's my life, madam, you ha\e got the finest 
built witch there ! Tompion^ I presume ? 

Lam. Sir, )ou may wear ib 

Mir, () madam, by no means ; His too much — Rob 
you of all ! [JPakes it from her.) Good, deai time, 
Ihou’rt a precious thing; Tni ghd 1 have retriev'd 
thee. {Puts it up,) Wlnt, my friends neglected all 
^ his while! Gentlemen, you'll pardon my complai- 
Mnce to the lady- — How now ^ — Is it civil to bo so 
out of humour at my entertainment, and I so pleased 
with jours? — Captain, you’re suijiris’d at all this; 

hut we’re in ou' frolics, you must know. Some 

'vine here. 


JSnter Servant with TFine^ l.h. 

16, captain, this worthy gentleman’s health. 
{Tweaks the first Bravo by the Nose; he roa^s,) 
D 5 
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But now, where — where’s my dear deliverer, my boy, 
my charming boy ? 

1 Bra. I hope some of our crew below stayc^.W.ve 
despatch'd him. 

Mir, Villain, what say’st thou ^ Despatch’d ! I’ll- 
have ye all tortured, rack’d, torn to pieces alive, 
you have touch’d my boy. — Here, page ! page ! page ! 

{Runs out^ L.H.) 

Bur, Here, gentlemen, be sure you secure those 
fellows. 

1 Bra, Yes, sir, we know you and your guard will 
be very civil to us. 

Jhir, Now for you, madam snap drdgon He, 

he, he' — I’m so pleas’d to think that I shall be re- 
veng’d of one woman before I die. — {To the Soldiers,) 
Take ’em to justice. {Pointing to the Bravoes,) 
{The Guards carry off the Bravoes^ l h.) 

Enter Oid Mirabel, Duoard, and Bisarrf, i.h. 

O, Mir, Robin, Robin, where’s Bob ^ where’s my 
boy? — What, is this the lady ? a pretty vixen, faith ! — 
Ilarkye, child, because my son was so civil as to 
oblige you with a coach. I’ll treat you with a cait, in- 
deed I will. # 

Dug, Ay, madam, — and you shall have a swinging 
equipage, three or four thousand footmen at your 
heels at least. 

Dur, No less becomes her quality. 

Bis, Fdiigh ! the monster ! 

Dur, Monster ! ay, you're all a little monstious, let 
me tell you. 


Re-enter Mirabel, l/h. 

r 

O. Mir, Ah, my dear Bob, art thou man ? 
Mir, No, no, sii, I’m ruin’d! the saver^ oisgny lite 
is lost 1 ’ 

O. Mir, No, he came and brought us the new^4 
Mir, But where is he ? 
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Re-enter Oriana, l.h. 

tK*'* [ Huns and embraces her,) My dear preserver, 
what shall I do to recompense your trust ? Father, 
.friends, gentlemen, behold the youth that has reliev’d 

me from the most ignominious death. Command 

me, child ; before you all, before my late so kind in- 
dulgent stars, 1 swear to grant whate’er you ask. 

Ori. 'I'o the same stars, indulgent now to me, I will 
appeal as to the justice of my claim : I shall demand 

but what was mine before the just performance of 

your contract to Oriana. {Discovers herself.) 

Omnes, Oriana! 

Or?. In this disguise I resolv’d to follow you abroad, 
counterfeited the letter that got me into your service ; 
and so, by this strange turn of fate, I became the in- 
strument of your preservation. 

Dur. Mirabel, "you’re caught. 

Mir. Caughi ! I scorn the thought of imposition ! 
Caught! No, ’tis my voluntary act: this was no hu- 
man stratagem ; but by my providential stars, designed 
to show the dangers wandering \outh incurs by the 
pursuit of an unlawful love, to plunge me headlong in 
the snares of vice, and then to free nie by the hands 
of virtue : here on my knees I humbly beg my fair 
preserver’s pardon ; my thanks are needless, for myself 
1 owe. And now for ever do protest me yours. 

O. Mir. Tall, all, di, dall, {Sings.) Kiss me, daugh- 
ter — no, you shall kiss me first, {To Lamorce.) for 
you’re the cause on’t. Well, Bisarre, what say you to 
the captain? 

Bis, 1 like the beast well enough ; but I don’t un- 
derstand his paces so well as to venture him in a 
strange road. 

O. Mir, But marriage is so beaten a path that you 
can’t go wr^iig, 

Bf/, Iky^ ’tis so beaten that the way is spoird. 

1^5^. (Crosses to l.h.) There is but one thing 
sj^ld make me thy husband — I could marry thee to- 
^‘'V\iy for the privilege of beating thee to-morrow. 
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O. Mir. Come, come, you may agree for all this. . 
Mr. Dugard, are not you pleas’d with this? 

Dug. So pleas’d, that if 1 thought it might 
your son's affection to my sister, 1 would double her 
fortune. 

Mir. Forlune ! has she not given ‘me mine ? my 
life, estate, my all, and what is more, her virtuous self. 
— Behold the foil {Pointing to Lamorce.) that sets 
this brightness off! (7b Oriana) Here view the pride 
{To Oriuna.) and scandal of the sex. {To Lamorce.) 

What liberty can he so tempting therCj 

( To Lamorce.) 

As a softy virtiiouSy nm'rous bondage here f 

{To Oriana.) 


Disposition of the Characiers when the' Curtain falls* 
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MERCHANT OF VENICE. 

The Merchant of Venice has always been deservedly popular 
from the vigour displayed in the character of Shylock, yet it is far 
from being the best of Sliakspeare’s comedies. The main plot evi- 
dently ends with the fourth act, and, which is worse, the under- 
plot, though embellished with all the charms of poetry, is not very 
interesting in its incidents. The story of the casket<^ is too much 
like a fairy tale j the spectator, when transported from Venice to 
Belmont,, feels that he is no longer treading on the land of reality; 
he is I esides too little prepared for the love of Bassanio and Portia, 
to sympathize in its success or failure ; at best this portion of the 
play appears like the beautiful dream of a beautiful mind, and very 
little harmonizes with the stern reality of the m.iin plot, which 
never for a momsiit deviates from nature. All that passes at Bel- 
mont is in the true spirit of poetry, hut of poetry that has left the 
earth; its creations are as fantastic and unsubstantial as the airy 
images that the thin clouds build up in a summer's noon ; this is 
more particularly the case in the beginning of the l ist act ; there 
is a beautiful soul-'^tealing melancholy in the sceife bctweoii Lo- 
renzo and Jessica, but wlilch has more of Heaven than of human 
life about it. 

The cb iracter of Shylock, the principal feature of this comedy, 
has long afforded ground for contention amongst the critics. It 
has been on the one hand very seriously argued that the Jew is an 
injured man, whose revenge is both just and natural, while the op- 
ponents of this doctrine, looking only to the terrible measure of 
vengeance, have denounced him as a wretch, upon whom all ideas 
of mercy are thrown away. One would suppose that this point 
might be very easily settled, but criticism is near akin to law, and 
loves to raise disputes, where a ground for contention does not na- 
turally exist. 7'hat the Jew is an injured man is placed beyond the 
reach of question ; he says to Antonio, — 

— y —many a time and oft 

the Rialto you have rated me 
About my muney and my usances. 

You call me misbeliever, cut-throat dog. 

And spit upon my Jewish gnbardine. 

And all for use of that which is iiiinp nwn..»>/r/ 1 w, 3* 
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I am as like to call thee so again. 

To spit on thee again, to spurn thee too. — ItJem. 

The Jew therefore is justly entitled to call himself au injured man;: 
but whal is his reyengc ? The mean safe revenge of an assassin, 
who stabs in the b^.ck the enemy he does not dare to face Had 
Shylock boldly resigned his own life for vengeance, the courage of 
the deed would have commanded respect, for such is the perverse* 
ness of human nature, that it even prefers splendid vice to quiet 
virtue Every spectator sympathizes with King Richard, though 
compared with him the Jew is a perfect innoc ent ; but even in a 
moral point of view, the open murderer has at least one virtue that 
the secret assassin wants— -namely courage. 

Shylock, however, has some redeeming qualities; he has mind 
and that in the highest meaning of the word ; there is an over- 
whelming energy in all his thoughts and expi^ssions. In the trial 
scene, 'when every heart is an enemy to him, and every hand is 
raised against him, he never for a moment blenches ; and his lan- 
guage throughout is as glowing as his thought. 

The quibbling, conceited, Liuncjlot, is a very happy effort, and 
such as no writer but Shakspearc could have succeeded in ; vanity 
is the leading feature of his mind, but it is infinitely diversified in 
its effects, and he is always so good-humoured in hi.^ egotism, that 
be never loses the regard of the speclator. His soliloquy is delight- 
ful, though it is scarcely possible for any actor to realize its 
beauty. 

It may be doubted, whether in drawing the lovely Portia, the 
poet did not draw from his own imagination ; a Juliet or an Imo- 
gine, however rare, may yet be found in life, but where are we to 
seek for the feminine softness and strong understanding of Portia ? 
Nature is infinitely too economical to unite such rare qualities in 
a single individual ; noriii fact do they seem to harmonize. 

Of the language, it is impossible to speak in terms of adequate 
praise, unless we could borrow the pen of Shakspeare ; it is all 
beauty, atid no less simple than it is beautiful ; this is more par- 
ticularly the case in the fifth act: the great poet seisms to have 
felt the deficiency of his plot, and to have lavished in co't^equcnce 
all th« Measures of his abundant fancy in decorating the thuiren 
ground. To say that he has been successful would be superfluous, 
for when did Shakspeare task his genius to an effort without 
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Xtmr of Hrprcorntation. 

The liiine this piece takes in representation is tw'o hours and ten 
minutes. 'I'hc first act occupies the space of twenty-four ininiites ; — 
rlie second, twenty-two; — the third, thi rty- four the fourth, thirty ; 
--and the fifth, twenty. — ^The half-irt-ice commences, at nine o’clock. 


Stage Directions. 


By R.ii is meant Right Hand. 

I..I1 i Left Hand. 

Sj.E Second Entlo.nce. 

u.E Upper Entrance. 

M.D Middle Door. 

D.F Door in Flat. 

R.ii.D Right Hand Door, 

L.11.D Left Hand Door, 
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MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


ACT I. 

SCENE I . — A Street in Venice, 

Antonio, Salakino, and Solanio, l.h. 

Ant, In sooth, I know not why I am so sad ; 

1 1 wearies me ; you say, it wearies you ; 

But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, . 

What stuff Tis made of, whereof it is born, 

1 am to learn ; 

And such a want-wit sadness makes of me. 

That I ha\e much ado to know myself. 

Sol, (r.h.) Your mind is tossing on the ocean ; 
There, where your argosies (1) with portly sail. 

Like signiors and rich burghers of the flood, 

Do over-peer the petty trafHckers, 

That curt'sy to them, do them reverence. 

As they fly by them with their woven wings. 

Sala. Believe me, sir, had I such venture forth, 

The better part of my affections would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I should be still 

n) In Ricaut*s Maxims of Turkish Polity y ch. xiv. it is said, ** those 
vast carracks^^iled^r^ojtef, which are so much famed for Oie vastness 
of their burthen and bulk, were corruptly so denominated from Rago- 
nesf .i.^e. ships of Ragttsa, a city and territo^ on the gulph of Ve- 
nice, tributary to the Porte. Shaupeare has given the name of Rago^ 
-me to the Pirate, in Measure for Measure, 

B 
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Plucking the grass,(l) to know where sit? the wind ; 
Peering in maps, for ports, and piers, and roads ; 

And every object that might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt, 

Would make me sad. 

Sol, My wind, cooling my broth, 

Would, blow me to an ague, when I thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at sea. 

I should not see the sandy hour-glass run. 

But 1 should think of shallows, and of flats; 

And see my wealthy Andrew(2) dock’d in sand, 
Vailing(3) her liigh top lower than her ribs. 

To kiss her burial. 

Shall I have the thought 

To think on this: and shall 1 lack the thought, 

That such a thing, bechanc’d, would make me sad ? 
But, tell not me ; 1 know, Antonio 
Is sad to think upon his merchandize. 

Believe me, no : I thank my fortune for it, 

My ventures are not in one Iwttom trusted, 

Nor to one place ; nor is ray whole estate 
Upon the fortune of this present year : . 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not sad. 

Sala, Why then you are in love, 

,^nt. Fie, fie ! 

Sala. Not in love neither? Then let’s say, you an 
sad. 

Because you are not merry : and ’twere as easy 
For you, to laugh, and leap, and say, you are merry, 
Because you are not sad. Now, by two-headed Ja- 
nus, (4) 

Nature hath fram’d strange fellows in her time: 


(1) By holding iipthn grass, or any light body that will bend i>y a 
gentle blast, the direction of the wind is found. 

(2) Tlic name of a Ship. r 

(3) Vailipg^ means to put off the hat, to strike swl, to pve sign 
submission. 

(4) Here Shakspeare shews his knowledge in the antique. By twit 
headed Jamis^ is meant those antique bifrontine heads, which generally 
represent a young and smiling fectc, together with an old and wrinkinl 
one, being of Pan and Bacchus ; of Saturn and Apollo, &r. 
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Some that will evermore peep through their eyes,(l) 
And laugh like parrots, at a bag-piper ; 

And other of such vinegar aspect, 

That they’ll not show their teeth in way of smile,(2) 
Though Nestor swear the jest be Idughable. 

Sol, Hire comes Bassanio, your most noble kins- 
man, 

(fiatiano, and Lorenzo: fare you well ; 

We leave you now with better company, 

Sala, 1 would have staid till I had made you merry, 
li vvoithier friends had not pievented me. 

{Cios&es to Solanio,) 

Ant, Your woith is veiy dear in my legard. 

1 lake it, your own business calls on you, 

And you embrace the occasion to depart. 

Enter Bass\mo, Gratiano, and LoRhNzo, i .h, 

Sala. Good morrow, my good lords. 

Bass. Good signiors both, when shall we laugh ? say, 
when ^ {Crosses to Salanno ) 

You grow exceeding strange ; must it be so^ 

S(d. We’ll make our leisures to attend on yours. 

[Exeunt Sol. and Sala. ii.n. 
Lor. My lord Bassanio, since you have found An- 
tonio, 

We two will leave you ; but, at dinner time, 

I pray you, have in mind where we must meet. 

Bass, 1 will not fail you. 

Gra, You look not well, Signior Antonio; 

You have too much respect upon the woild : 

They lose it, that do buy it with much care. 

Believe me, you are marvellously chang’d. 

Ant, I hold the world but as the world, Gratiano ; 

A stage, where every man must play a part. 

And mine a sad one. 


' (1) This g;ive 5 a very picturesque image of the countonaace in laugh 

vng, vhen the eyes appear half shut. 

(2) Because such arc apt enough to shew their teeth m anger. 

B 2 
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Gra. Let me play the fool :(l) 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come 5 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 

Than my heart cool with mortifying groans. 

Why should a man, whose blood is warm within. 

Sit like his grandsire cut in alabaster ? 

Sleep when he wakes ? and creep into the jaundice 
By being peevish ? I tell thee what, Antonio, — 

I love thee, and it is my love that speaks ; 

There are a sort of men, whose visages 
Do cream ( 2 ) and mantle like a standing pond ; 

And do a wilful stillness (:f) entertain, 

With purpose to be drest in an opinion 
Of wisdom, gravity, profound conceit; 

As who should say, lam Sir Oracle^ 

Andj when 1 ope my lips^ let no dog bark / (4) 

O, my Antonio, I do know of these. 

That therefore only are reputed wise 
For saying nothing ; who, 1 am very sure. 

If they should speak, would almost damn those ears. 
Which, hearing them, would call their brothers fools. 
I’ll tell thee more of this another time; 

But fish not with this melancholy bait, 

For this fool’s gudgeon, this opinion. — ^ 

Come, good Lorenzo : — ^fare ye well, awhile — 

{Crosses to l.h.) 

ril end my exhortation after dinner. (5) 

Lor Well, we will leave you then till dinner-time; 
I must be one of these same dumb wise men, 

For Gratiano never lets me speak. 

(1) Alluding to the common comparison of human life to a stage 
play. So that he desires his may be the fool's or buffoon's part, which 
was a constant character in the old farces; from whence came the phrase 
to play the fool. 

(2) Alluding to the manner in which the film extends itself over 
milk in scalding. 

(3) An obstinate silence. 

(4) This seems to be a proverbial expression. 

( 5 ) The humour of this consists in its being an allusion to the prac- 
tice of the Puritan preachers of those times ; who being generally very" 
long and tedious, were often forced to put off that part of their sehnon 
called the exhortation till after dinner. 
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Gra. Well, keep me company but two years more. 
Thou shalt not know the sound of thine own tongue. 

^nt. Farewell; I’ll grow a talker for this gear. 

Gra, Thanks, i’faith ; for silence is only commend- 
able 

In a neat’s tongue dried, and a maid not vendible. 

[Eseunt Gra, and Lor. l.h. 

Ant- Is that any thing now ? 

Bass. Gratiano speaks an infinite deal of nothing, 
more than any man in all Venice : his reasons are as 
two grains of wheat hid in two bushels of chaff ; you 
shall seek all day ere you find them ; and when you 
have them, they are not worth the search. 

Ant. Well: tell me now, what lady is this same, 

To whom you swore a secret pilgrimage. 

That you to day promis’d to tell me of? 

Bass. ’Tis not unknown to you, Antonio, 

How much I iiave disabled mine estate. 

By something shewing a more swelling port (1) 

Than my faint means would grant continuance : 

Nor do 1 now make moan to be abridg’d 
From such a noble rate ; but my chief care 
Is, to come fairly off from the great debts. 

Wherein my time, something loo prodigal. 

Hath left me gag’d. To you, Antonio, 

I owe '-he most, in money, and in love ; 

And from your love I have a warranty 
To unburthen all my plots and purposes. 

How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 

Atit. I pray you, good Bassanio, let me know it : 
And, if it stand, as you yourself still do. 

Within the eye of honour, be assur’d. 

My purse, my person, my extremest means. 

Lie all unlock’d to your occasions. 

Bass. In my school-days, when I had lost one shaft, 
I shot his fellow of the self-same fliglit 
Tlie self-same way, with more advised watch. 


(1 ) Port, in the present instance, comprehends the idea of expensive 
equipage, and external pomp of appearance. 

B 3 
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Tofinil the other forth; and by adventVing both, 

I oft found both : I urge this childhood proof, 

Because what follows is pure innocence. 

I owe you much ; and, like a wilful youth, 

That which I owe is lost : but if you please 
To shoot another arrow that self way 
Which you did shoot the first, I do not doubt, 

As I will, watch the aim, or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazard back again, 

And thankfully rest debtor for the first. 
j4nt. You know me well; and herein spend but 
tirtie, 

To wind about my love with circumstance ; 

And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong, 

In making question of my uttermost. 

Than if you had made waste of all I have : 

Then do but say to me, what I should do. 

That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And 1 am prest (1) unto it : therefore, speak. 

Bass: In Belmont is a lady richly left, 

And she is fair, and, fairer than that word, 

Of wond’rous virtues ; sometimes (2) from her eyes 
I did receive fair speechless messages ; 

Her name is Portia ; nothing undervalued 
To Cato’s daughter, Brutus’ Portia. 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth ; 

For the four winds blow in from every coast 
Renowned suitors. 

O, my Antonio, had I but the means 
To hold a rival place with one of them, 

1 have a mind presages me such thrift. 

That I should questionless be fortunate. 

Thou know’st, that all my fortunes are at sea ; 
Nor have I money, nor commodity 
To raise a present sum : therefore go forth. 

Try what my credit can in Venice do; 

That shall be rack’d, even to the uttermost, 

(I) may not here signify as into military service, 

lint ready.— iVf/, Fr. 

[J) In old English Mniuetime.s is synoninioiis with formvrhf. 



7 


OF VENICE. 

To furnish thee to Belmont, to fair Portia. 

Go, presently inquire, and so will 1, 

Where money is ; and I no question make, 

To have it of my trust, or for my sake. 

\^Exeunt ; Ant. l.h. Bass. a.H. 

SCENE II. — Portia^s House at Belmont. 

Enter Portia and Nkrissa, u.h. 

Par. By my troth, Nerissa, my little body is aweary 
of this great world. 

Her. You would be, sweet madam, if your miseries 
were in the same abundance as your good fortunes are, 
And yet, for aught I see, they are as sick, that surfeit 
with too much, as they that starve with nothing. It 
is no mean happiness therefore, to be seated in the 
mean; superfluity comes sooiierby white hairs, (1) but 
competency lives longer. 

Por. Good sentences, and well pronounc’d. 

Ner. They would better, if well follow’d. 

Por. If to do were as easy as to know what were 
good to do, chapels had been churches, and poor men’s 
cottages, princes’ palaces. It is a good divine that fol- 
lows his own instructions : I can easier teach twenty 
what were good to be done, then be one of the twenty 
to follow mine own teaching. But this reasoning is 
not in the fashion to choose me a husband: — O me, the 
w^ord choose ! 1 may neither choose whom I would, 
nor refuse whom 1 dislike ; so is the will of a living 
daughter curb’d by the will of a dead father : — Is it not 
hard, Nerissa, that I cannot choose one, nor refuse 
none. 

l^er. Your father was ever virtuous; and holy men, 
at ihcir death, have good inspirations; therefore, the 
lottery that lie hath devised in these three chests, of 
gold, silver, and lead, (whereof, who chooses his inean- 


f l) i.c. Superfluity sooner acquires white hairs ; ber-omes old. — 
till say, How did he vome by it ? — ^To come by it is to attain. 

b4 
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ing, chooses you,) will, no doubt/ never be chosen by 
any rightly, but one who you shall rightly love. But 
what warmth is there in your affection towards any of 
these princely suitors that are already come ? 

Tot. I pray thee, over-name them ; and as thou 
nam^st them, I will describe them ; and, according to. 
my description, level (1) at my affeciion. 

Ner^ First there is the Neapolitan prince. 

Tor. Ay, that's a colt, (2) indeed, for he doth no- 
thing but talk of his horse ; and he makes it a great 
appropriation to his own good parts, that he can shoe 
him himself: I am much afraid, my lady, his mother 
play’d false with a smith. 

.Net. Then, there is the County (3) Palatine. 

Tot. He doth nothing but frown ; as who should 
say, An if you will not have me, choose he hears 
merry tales, and smiles not: I fear he will prove the 
weeping philosopher when he grows old, being so full 
of unmannerly sadness in his youth. 1 had rather be 
married to a death’s head with a bone in his mouth, 
than to either of these. Heaven defend me from these 
two ! 

Ner. How say you by the French lord. Monsieur 
Le Ron ? 

Tot. Heaven made him, and therefore let him pass 
for a man. 

Ner. How like you the young German, the Duke of 
Saxony’s nephew? 

Tot. Very vilely in the morning, when he is sober ; 
and most vilely in the afternoon, when he is drunk ; 
when he is best, he is a little worse than a man ; and 
when he is worst, he is little better than a beast ; an 
the worst fall that ever fell, I hope, I shall make shift 
to go without him. {Crosses to r.h.) 

Ner. If he should offer to choose, and choose the 

(1) EstimalP. ’ 

(2) Colt is used lor a witless, heady, gay youngster*, Mdiencc the 
phrase used ot an old man too juvenile, that he still retains his voU*h 
tunth, 

(ri) Cimvtn and Count in old language were synonimous. 
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right casket^ you should refuse to perform your father's 
will, if you should refuse to accept him. 

Par. Therefore, for fear of the worst, I pray thee, 
set a deep glass of Rhenish wine on the contrary cas- 
ket ; for, if the devil be within, and that temptation 
without, I know he will choose it. 

Ner. You need not fear, lady, the having any of 
these lords ; they have acquainted me with their deter- 
minations : which is, indeed, to return to their home, 
and to trouble you with no more suit : unless you may 
be won by some other sort than your father's imposi- 
tion, (1) depending on the caskets. 

Por, [f I live to be as old as Sibylla, (2) 1 will die 
as chaste as Diana, (3) unless I be obtained by the 
manner of my father's will : I am glad this parcel 
of wooers are so reasonable; for there is not one 
among them but I dote on his very absence, and I pray 
heaven grant them a fair departure. 

iVer. Do you not remember, lady, in your father’s 
time, a Venetian, a scholar, and a soldier, that came 
hither in company of the Marquis of Montferrat ? 

Por, Yes, yes, it was Bassanio, as I think, so he 
was call’d. 

Ner» True, madam ; he, of all the men that ever my 
foolish eyes look'd upon, was the best deserving a fair 
lady. 

Por, 1 remember him well ; and T remember him 
worthy of thy praise. 

Enter Balth.%zar, l.h. 

Por. How now! what news? (Crosses to l.h.) 

Bal. The four strangers seek for you, madam, to 
take their leave ; and there is a fore-runner come from 


( 1 ) Command laid upon you. 

(2) The Fyhiis were prophetessea, and lived to a great age, several 
centuries. Tlie moat celebrated is the CuTtuean Sybils mentioned by 
Virgil, iEncid 6, who conducted 2Bneas to the infernal regions. 

r3) The chastity of Diana is not unimpeached. She was suspected 
of an intrigue with Endymion. 

B 5 



10 MERCHANT 

a fifth, the Prince of Morocco ; who brings word, the 
prince, his master, will be here to-night. 

Por. If I could bid the fifth welcome with so good 
heart as I can bid the other four farewell, I should be 
glad of his approach. Come, Nerissa. — Sirrah, go be- 
fore. — ^Whiles we shut the gate upon one wooer, ano- 
ther knocks at the door. [JErewn^, i..h. 

SCENE III. — A Street in Venice, 

Enter Shylock and Bassanio, r.h. 

Shy. Three thousand ducats, — well, 

Bass. Ay, sir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, — well. 

Bass. For the which, as I told you, Antonio shall be 
hound. 

Shy. Antonio shall become bound, — well. 

Bass. May you stead me ? Will you pleasure me ? 
Shall I know your answer? 

Shy, Three thousand ducats, for three months, and 
Antonio bound. 

Bass. Your answer to that. 

Shy, Antonio is a good man. 

Bass, Have you heard any imputation to the con- 
trary ? 

Shy. Ho, no, no, no, no; my meaning, in say- 
ing he is a good man, is to have you understand 
me, that he is sufficient : yet his means are in sup- 
position: he hath an argosy bound to Tripolis, 
another to the Indies ; I understand moreover upon 
the Rialto, he hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for 
England, — and other ventures he hath, squander’d 
abroad : but ships are but boards, sailors but men : 
there be land rats, and water rats, water thieves, and 
land thieves ; 1 mean pirates ; and then, there is the 
peril of waters, winds, and rocks ; the maq is, not- 
withstanding, sufficient; — three thousand ducats; — I 
think I may take his bond. 

Bass. Be assure you may. 
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Shy, I will be assur’d, 1 may ; and, that I may be 
assured, I will bethink me : may 1 speak with Antonio ? 

Bass, If it please you to dine with us. 

Shy, Yes, to smell pork : to eat of the habitation 
which your prophet, the Nazarite, conjured the devil 
into : 1 will buy with you, sell with you, talk with you, 
walk with you, and so following; but I will not eat 
with you, drink with you, nor pray with you. — What 
news on the Rialto? — (Crosses to k.h.) 

Who is he comes here ? 

Bass, This is signior Antonio. l,h„ 

AV^y.' How like a fawning publican he looks 1 
t hate him, for he is a Christian : 

But more, for that, in low simplicity. 

He lends out money gratis, and brings down 
The rale of usance here with us in Venice : 

If I can catch him once upon the hip, (i) 

] will feed fat the ancient grudge 1 bear him. 

He hates our sacred nation ; and he rails, 

Even there where merchants most do congregate, 

On me, my bargains, and my well-won thrift, 

Which he calls interest : Cursed be my tribe, 

If I forgive him ! 

Enter Bassanio and Antonio, l.h. 

Bass. Shy lock, do you hear ? 

Shy. I am debating of my present store ; 

And, by the near guess of my memory, 

1 cannot instantly raise up the gross 

Of full three thousand ducats : What of that? 

Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe. 

Will furnish me ; but soft; how many months 
Do you desire ? — Rest you fair, good Signior ; 

Yoirr worship was the last man in our mouths. 

(To Ant.) 

(1} lliis, Dr. Johnson observes, is a phrase taken from the practice 
of wrestlers ; and (he mij^ht have ^ded) is an allusion to Uie Angel’s 
thus laying hold on Jacob when he wrestled with him. Sec Gen. xxxii. 
LM, &c. 

B 6 
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Ant. Shylock , — {Crosses to centre ) — ^albeit I neither 
lend nor borrow. 

By taking, nor by giving of excess, 

Yet, to supply the ripe wants of my friend, 
ril break a custom. Is he yet possess'd, (1) 

How much you would ? {To jBass.) 

Shy, Ay, ay, three thousand ducats. 

Ant. And for three months. 

Shy. I had forgot, — three months you told me so. 

{To Bass.) 

Well then, your bond ; — {To Ant.) — and, let me see, — 
but hear you ; 

Melhoughi, you said, you neither, lend, nor borrow. 
Upon advantage. 

Ant. I do never use it. 

Shy. When Jacob graz’d his uncle Laban’s sheep, — 
This Jacob from our holy Abraliam was 
(As his wise mother wrought in his behalf,) 

The third possessor ; ay, he was the third. 

Ant. And what of him ? did he take interest ? 

Shy. No, not take interest ; not, as you would say 
Directly interest: mark what Jacob did. 

When Laban and himself were compromis’d, 

That all the ear.lings(*2) which were streak’d and pied 
Should fall as Jacob’s hire, 

The skilful sheplierd peel’d me certain wands, (3) 

And, in the doing of the deed of kind, 

He stuck them up before the fulsome ewes; 

Who, then conceiving, did in eaning time 

Fall party-colour’d lambs, and those were Jacob’s. 

This was a way to thrive, and he was blest ; 

And thrift is blessing, if men steal it not. ( Crosses to l.h.) 

Ant. This was' a venture, sir, that Jacob serv’d for ; 
A thing not in his power to bring to pass, 

But sway’d and fashion’d by the hand of Heaven : 

Was this inserted to make interest good ? 

Or is your gold and silver, ewes and rams ? 

(1) Acquainted, informed. 

(2) Lambs just dropt : from ean, eniti. 
i 3) Now called a switch. 
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Shy, I cannot tell ; I make it breed as fast. 
jint, {Apart to Bass ,) — Mark you this, Rassanio^ 
The devil can cite scripture for his purpose. 

An evil soul, producing holy witness, 

Is like a villain with a smiling cheek; 

A goodly apple lotten at the heart: 

O, what a goodly outside falsehood hath ! (1) 

Shy, {Musing,) — Three thousand ducats, — ’Tis a 
good round sum. 

Three months from twelve, then let me see the rate. 
Ant, Well, Shylock, shall we he beholden to you? 
Shy, Signior Antonio, many a time and oft, 

In the Rialto you have rated me 
About my monies, and my usances: 

Still have 1 borne it with a patient shrug; 

For sufferance is the badge of all our tribe : 

You call me — misbeliever, cut throat dog. 

And spit upon my Jewish gaberdine, 

And all for use of that which is mine own. 

Well then, it now appears you need my help : 

Go to then ; you come to me, and you say, 

Shylock we would have mmiies ; You say so ; 

You, that did void your rheum upon my beard, 

And foot me, as you spurn a stranger cur 
Over your threshold ; monies is your suit. 

What should T say to you? Should I not say, 

Hath a dog money ? Is it possible^ 

A cur can lend three thousand ducats ? — or 
Shall 1 bend low, and in a bondman's key. 

With "bated breath, and whispering humbleness, 

Say this, — 

Fair Sir, you spit on me on W ^dnesday last ; 

You spurn'd me such a day ; another time 
You calVd me — dog ; and for these courtesies 
ril lend you thus much monies, 

.Ant, 1 am as like to call thee so again, 

To spit o\) thee again, to spurn thee too. 

(1) Falsehood, which as truth means honesty, is taken here for 
treachery and knavery, does not stand for falsehood in general, but for 
the dishonesty now operating. 
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If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 

As to thy friends ; (for when did friendship take 

A breed for barren metal (1) of his friend ?) 

But lend it rather to thine enemy ; 

Who if lie break, tliou may’st with better face 
Exact the penalty. 

Shy, Why, look you, how you storm ! 

I would be friends with you, and have your love. 
Forget the shames that you liave stain’d me with. 
Supply your present wants, and take no doit 
Of usance for my monies, and you’ll not hear me : 
7’his is kind T ofler. 

Ant. 'Fhis were kindness. 

Shy. I'his kindness will 1 show ; — 

Go with me to a notary, seal me there 
Your single bond; and, in a merry sport, 

If you re|)ay me not on such a day, 

In such a place, such sum, or sums, as are 
Express’d in the condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fair flesh, to be cut oft* and taken 
In what part of your body pleaseth me. 

Ant. Content, in faith: I’ll seal to such a bond, 
And say, there is much kindness in the Jew. 

Bass. You shall not seal to such a bond for me, 

I’d rather dwell in my necessity. 

Ant^ Why, fear not, man ; I will not forfeit it ; 
Within these two months, that’s a month before 
Tills bond expires, I do expect return 
Of thrice three times the value of this bond. 

{Ant. and Bas. retire up the stage,) 
Shy, O father Abraham, what these Christians are ; 
Whose own hard dealing teaches them to suspect 
The thoughts of others ! — Pray you, tell me this ; 

{They advance,) 

fl) A. breedy that is interest moiSey bred from tbc prindpal. By the 
epithet barren y the author would instnict us in the argument on whit h 
the advocates against usury went, which is this ; that money is a bar- 
ren thing, and cannot, like com and cattle, multiply itself. And to 
set off’ the absurdity of this kind of usury, he put breed and barren iu 
opposition. 
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It he should break his day^ what should I gain 
By the exaction of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of man’s fleshy taken from a man^ 

Is not so estimable, profitable neither, 

As flesh of muttons, beefs, or goats. I say, 

To buy his favour, I extend this friendship ; 

If he will take it, so ; if not, adieu ; 

And, for niy love, I pray you wrong me not. 

Ant^ Yes, Shylock, I will seal unto this bond. 

Then meet me forthwith at the notary's ; 

(jiive him direction for this merry bond, 

And I will go and purse the ducats straight; 

See to my house, left in the fearful guard (1) 

Of an unthiifty knave ; and presently 
1 will be with you. 

Ant. Hie thee, gentle Jew . — [Ejcit Shylock^ r.ji. 
This Hebrew will turn Christian ; he grows kind. 
Z?a6s. 1 like not fair terms, and a villain’s mind. (2) 
Ant, Come on; in this there can be no dismay, 

My ships come home a month before the day. 

[Exeunt; r.n. 

BND OF ACT 1. 


ACT II. 

SCENE I . — A Street in Venice, 

iS/ifer LAUNCBLOr GoBBO,y>07?I L.U.D.F. 

Laun. Certainly, my conscience will serve me to 
run from this Jevv ray master: The fiend is at mine 
elbow; and tempts me, saying to me, Gobho, haun^ 
telot Gibbo, trood Launcelot, or good Gobbo^ or good 
Launcelot Gobbo^ use your legs, take the starts run 
away : My conscience says,— wo; take heed, honest 
Lfuuncelot ; take heed honest Gobbo ; or, as aforesaid, 

fl) Fearful sruardy a piianl that is not to be Ini&ted, but Rius 
cause of fear. To Jeter ^ was ancicntl} to e as u cll as feel terrors. 

(2) Kind words, good language. 
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holiest Launcelut Gobho ; do not run ; scorn running 
with thy heels : Well, the most courageoLS fiend bids me 
pack ; via/ says the fiend ; away ; says the fiend, for the 
heavens^ rouse up a brave mmd^ says the fiend, and 
run, VVell, my conscience, hangingubouc the neck of 
my heart, says very wdsely to me, — my honest friend 
Launcelot^ being an honest man's son^ — or rather an 
honest woman’s son ; — for, indeed, my father did some- 
thing smack, something grow to, he had a kind of 
taste ; — well, my conscience says, — Launvelotj budge 
not ; budgCy says the fiend; budge not ^ says my con- 
science : Conscience, say J, you counsel well ! fiend, 
say I, you codnscl well ; to be ruled by my conscience, 
I should stiiy with the Jew my master, wdio, Heaven 
bless the mark 1 is a kind of devil ; and, to run away 
from the Jew, 1 should be rul’d by the fiend, who, 
saving your reverence, is the devil himself : certainly, 
the Jew is the very devil incarnation, and, in niy con- 
science, my conscience is but a kind of hard conscience, 
to offer to counsel me to stay with the Jew ; the fiend 
gives the more friendly counsel 1 I will run ; fiend, my 
lieels are at your commandment, 1 will run. 

Gob, (Without^ R,H.) Master, young man, you, I 
pray you, which is the way to master Jew’s ? 

Laun, O heavens, this is my true begotten father ! 
wlio, being more than sand-blind, high-gravel 
blind, knows me not: — I will try conclusions (I ) 
with him. 

Enter Olu Gobbo, r.h. (2) with a basket. 

Gob, Master, young gentleman, 1 pray you, which 
is the way to Master Jew’s ? 

Laun. Turn up on your right hand, at the next 
turning, but, at the next turning of all, on your left: 
marry, at the very next turning, turn of no hand, but 
turn down indirectly to tKe Jew’s house. 

fl) Try experiiiicnts. 

(2) It may be inferred from the name of Gobbo, that Sbakspehre 
designed this character to be represented with a hump-back. 
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Gob, ’Twill be a hard way to hit. Can you tell me 
whether one Launcelot, that dwells with him, dwell 
with him, or no ? 

Laun. Talk you of young Master Launcelot? 
{Aside,) Mark me now : now will I raise the waters : 

, — Talk you of young Master Launcelot ? 

Gob, No master, sir, but a poor man’s son; his fa- 
ther, though I say it, is an honest exceeding poor man, 
and, Heaven be thanked, well to live. 

Laun. Well, let his father be what he will, we talk 
of young Master Launcelot. 

Gob, Of Launcelot, an’t please your mastership. 

Laun, Ergo^ Master Launcelot ; — talk not of 
Master Launcelot, father; for the young gentleman 
(according to fates and destinies, and such odd sayings, 
the sisters three, and such branches of learning,) is, 
indeed, deceased ; or, as you would say, in plain terms, 
gone to heaven. 

Gob, Marry, Heaven forbid ! the boy was the very 
staff of my age, my very prop. 

Laun, Do 1 look like a cudgel, or a hovel>post, a 
staff, or a prop ? — Do you know me, father ? 

Gob, Alack the day, 1 know you not, young gentle- 
man : but, 1 pray you, tell me, is my boy (Heaven rest 
his soul !) — alive, or dead ? 

Laun, Do you not know me, father ? 

Gob, Alack, sir, I am sand blind, 1 know you not. 

Laun, Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you might 
fail of the knowing me: it is a wise father, that knows 
his own child. Well, old man, 1 will tell yon news of 
your son. {Falls on his knees,) Give me your blessing ; 
truth will come to light ; murder cannot be hid long, 
a man’s son may ; but, in the end, truth will out. 

Gob, Pray you. sir, stand up; I am sure, you are 
not Launcelot, my boy. 

, Laun (iZiA-es.)— Pray you, let’s have no more fooling 
about it, but give me your blessing: 1 am I^auncelot, your 
boy that was, your son that is, your child that shall be. 

* Gob, I cannot think, you are my son. 

iLaun, 1 know not what I shall think of that : but I 
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am Launceloty the Jew’s man : and, I am sure, Mar- 
gery, your wife, is my mother. 

GoA. Her name is Margery, indeed. Til be sworn, 
if thou be JLauneelot, thou art mine own flesh and 
blood. Lord worshipped might he be ! what a beard 
hast thiou got ! thou hast got more hair on tliy chin, 
than Dobbin my thill-horse has on his tail. 

Laun, It should seem then, that Dobbin’s tail grows 
backward ; I am sure, he had more hair on his tail, 
than I have on my face, when 1 last saw him. 

Gob. Lord, how art thou chang’d ! How dost thou 
and thy master agree? I have brought him a present. 

Laun. Give him a present ! give him a halter : 1 am 
famish’d in his service ; you may tell every finger I 
have with my ribs. Father, I am glad you are come ; 
give me your present to one Master Bassanio, who, 
indeed, gives rare new liveries ; if I serve not him, I 
will run as far as Heaven has any ground : — O rare 
fortune ! here comes the man ; — to him, father ; for I 
am a Jew, if 1 serve the Jew any longer. 

Bassanio, Leonardo and Stephano, r.h. 

Bass. You may do so ; — See these letters delivered ; 
])ut the liveries to making: and desire Gratiano to 
come anon to my lodging. \_Exit Stephano^ r.h, 
Laun. To him, father. 

Gob. Heaven bless your worship I 

Bass, Gramercy ; would’st thou ought with me ? 

Gob. Here’s my son, sir, a poor boy, — 

Laun. Not a poor boy, sir, but the rich Jew’s man ; 
that would, sir, as my father shall specify,— 

Gob. He hath a great infection, sir, as one would 
say, to serve — 

Laun, Indeed, the short and the long is, I serve the 
Jew; and I have a desire, as my father shall specify, — 
GoA. His master and he (saving your worship’s re- 
verence,) ,are scarce cater-cousins. 

Laun, To be brief, the very truth is, that the Jew 
having done me wrong, doth cause me, as my father, 
being 1 hope an old man, shall fiutify unto you, — 
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Gob. I have here a dish of dovcs^ that I would be- 
stow upon your worship ; and my suit is, — 

Laun. In very brief, the suit is impertinent to my- 
self, as your worship shall know by this honest old 
man ; and, though I say it, though old man, yet, poor 
man, my father. 

Bass. One speak for both ; — What would you ? 

Laun. Serve you, sir. 

Goh. This is the very defect of the matter, sir. 

Bass. 1 know thee well, thou hast obtained thy suit : 
Shyloek, thy master, S}>oke with me this day. 

And hath preferred thee ; if it be preferment, 

To leave a rich Jew’s service, to become 
The follower of so poor a gentleman. 

Laun. The old proverb is very well parted between 
my master Shyloek and you, sir ; you have tlie grace 
of Heaven, sir, and he hath enough. 

Bass. Thou speak’st it well : go, father, with thy son 
Take leave of thy old master, and inquire 
My lodging out. — Give him a livery ( To Leonardo.) 
More guarded (1) than his fellows' ; see It done. 

{Bass, retires up the stage with Leon.) 

Laun* Father, in: — {Crosses to l.h.) I cannot get 
a service, no ; — I have ne’er a tongue in my head. — 
Well, {Looking on his palm.) if any man in Italy have 
a fairer table, wliich doth offer to swear upon a book. (2) 
— I shall have good fortune ; go to, here’s a simple 
line of life ! here’s a small trifle of wives ; alas, fifteen 
wives is nothing *. eleven widows, and nine maids, is a 
simple coming-in for one man : and then, to ’scape 
drowning thrice ; and to be in peril of my life wdth the 
edge of a feather-bed; (3) here are simple ’scapes! 

(1) IVlore ornamented. 

(2 ] Table is the palm of the hand extended. Laimcelot comfratnlates 
himself upon his dexterity and forlnne, and, in the heijrht of his 
rapture, inspects his hand, and cont^ratnlates himself upon the frlicjlics 
rfin his table. The act of expanding his hand puts him in mind of the 
action in which tlie palm is shewm, by raising it to lay it on the book, 
injudicial attestations. WcUy says he, if any man in Italy have a fairer 
^tlabley that doth offer to swear upon a book. — Here he slops with an 
abniptncss very common, and proceeds to particulars. 

(3J A cant phrase to signify the ■danger of marrying. 
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Well, if fortune be a woman, she’s a good wench, for 
this gear. — Father, come ; I’ll take my leave of the Jew 
in the twinkling of an eye. 

. \^Exeunt Laun, and old Gobbo^ l.h.d.f. 
Bass. {Advancing with Leon.) — I pray thee, good 
Leonardo, think on this ; 

These things being bought, and orderly bestow’d. 
Return in haste, for 1 do feast to-night 
My best esteem’d acquaintance ; hie thee, go. 

Enter Gratiano, r.h. 

Gra, Where is your master ? 

Leon. Yonder, sir, he walks. [25an7, r.h. 

Gra. Signior Bassanio. — 

Bd^s. Gratiano ! 

Gra. I have a suit to you. 

Bass, You have obtain’d it. 

Gra. You must not deny me ; I must go with you 
to Belmont. 

Bass, Why then, you must : — but hear thee, Gra- 
tiano 5 

Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice ; — 
Parts, that become thee happily enough. 

And in such eyes as ours appear not faults ; 

But where thou art not known, whv, there they shew 
Sometliing too liberal; (I) — pray thee, take pain 
To allay w ith some cold drops of modesty 
Thy skipping spirit ; lest, through thy wild behaviour, 
1 be misconstru’d in the place 1 go to. 

And lose my hopes. 

Gra, Signior Bassanio, hear me : 

If 1 do not put on a sober habit. 

Talk with respect, and swear but now and then, 

Wear prayer-books in my pocket, look demurely ; 

Nay more, while grace is saying, hood mine eyes (2) 
Thus with .my hat, and sigh, and say. Amen ; 

Use all the observance of civility, 

ri) Gross, coarse, licentious. 

(2) Alluiling to the manner of covering a hawk’s eyes. 
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Like one well studied in a sad ostent (1) 

To please his grandam, never trust me more. 

Bass. Well, we shall see your bearing. (2) 

Gra. Nay, but I bar to-night ; you shall not gage 
me 

’By what we do to-night. 

Bass. No, that were pity; 

I would entreat you rather to put on 

Your boldest suit of mirth, for we have friends 

That purpose merriment : but fare you well, 

1 have some business. 

Gra. And I must to Lorenzo, and the rest; 

But we will visit you at supper-time. 

[Ejceunt, r.ii. 

SCENE IL — Shylock's House. 

Enter Jessica, and Launcelot, l.h. 

Jess. I am sorry thou wilt leave my father so ; 

Our house is hell, and thou, a merry devil, 

Didst rob it of some taste of tediousness : 

But fare thee well ; there is a ducat for thee. 

And, liauncelot, soon at supper shall thou see 
Lorenzo, who is thy new master’s guest: 

Give him this letter ; do it secretly. 

And so farewell ; 1 would not have my father 
See me talk with thee. 

Laun. Adieu ! — tears exhibit my tongue. — 

Most beautiful Pagan, — most sweet Jew ! {Crosses 
to R.H.) if a Christian did not play the knave, and get 
thee, I am much deceiv’d : — but, adieu : these foolish 
drops do somewhat drown my manly spirit ; adieu ! 

\^Exity R.H. 

Jess. Farewell, good Launcelot. — 

’ Alack, what heinous sin is it in me. 

To be asham’d to be my father’s child ! 


(1 ) Grave appearance ; show of staid and serious behaviour. 

(2) Carriage, deportment. 
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But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners : O Lorenzo, 

If thou ke^ promise, I shall end this strife ; 

Become a Christian, and thy loving wife. [Kxit, l.h. 

SCENE in. — A Street in Venice. 

Enter • Salauino, Soi.anio, Gratiano, and Lo- 
renzo, R.H. 

Lor. Nay, we will slink away in supper time ; 
Disguise us at my lodging, and return 
All in an hour. 

. Gra. We have not made good preparation. 

Sol. We have not spoke us yet of torch-bearers, f^l) 
Sala. 'Tis vile, unless it may be quaintly ordered; 
And better, in my mind, not undertook. 

Lor. "Tis now but four o’clock ; we have two liours 
To furnish us : — 

Enter Launoklot, l.h. 

Friend Launcelot, what’s the news ? 

Lann. An it shall please you to break up this, (2) it 
shall seem to signify. 

{Gives Loren%o a Letter. — Crosses to r.h.) 
Lor. 1 know the hand ; in faith, ’tis a fair hand ; 
And whiter than the paper it writ on, 

Is the fair hand that writ. 

Gra. Love news, in faith. 

Laun. By your leave, sir. {Crosses to l.h.) 

Lor. Whither goest thou? 

Lawn. Marry, sir, to bid my old master the Jew to 
sup to-night with my new master the Christian. 

Lor. Hold here, take this: — tell gentle Jessica, I 
will not fail her ; — speak it privately, go. — 

[Exit Laun. l.h. 

(1) A torch bearer seems to have been a constant appendage on every 
troop of maskers ; it was anciently no degrading office. Queen Eliza- 
beth’s Gentlciiien-i'ensioners attended her to Cambridge, and held tor- 
chee while a play was acted before her in the Chapel of King’s College, , 
on a Sunday Evening. Henry the vinth. when he went masked to Wol- 
sey’s palace, (now Whitehall,) had sixteen torch-bearers. 

(2) Break up was a term in carving. 
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Gentlemen, 

Will you prepare you for this masque to-night? 

1 am provided of a torch-bearer. 

Soh Ay, marry, 1*11 be gone about it straight. 

Sala. And so will I. 

Lor. Meet me and Gratiano, 

At Gratiano^s lodging some hour hence. 

Sala. ’Tis good we do so. 

[Ea:eunt Sala. and Sol. l.h. 
Gra. Was not that letter from fair Jessica? 

Lor. 1 must needs tell thee all: she hath directed. 
How I shall take her from her father’s house ; 

What gold and jewels she is furnish’d with. — 

If e'er the Jew her f cither come to heaven, 

It will be for his gentle daughter’s sake ; 

And never dare misfortune cross her foot, 

Unless she do it under this excuse, — 

That she is issue to a faithless Jew. 

Come, go with me ; peruse this as thou goest : 

Fair Jessica shall he my torch-bearer. [Exeunt, u.ii. 

SCENE IV, — Shylock^s House. 

Shvlock, L.H. and Launcelot, r.h. discovered. 

Shy. Well, thou shalt kee, thy eyes shall be thy 
judge, 

The difference of old Shylock and Bassanio : — 

What, Jessica ! — thou shalt not gormandize, 

As thou hast done with me ; — What, Jessica ! — 

And sleep and snore, and rend apparel out; — 

Why, Jessica, I say ! 

Laun. Why, Jessica ! 

Shy. Who bids thee call ? I do not bid thee call. 
Laun. Your worship was w’ont to tell me, 1 could 
do nothing without bidding. 

Enter Jessica, l.h. 

Jess. Call you ? What is your will ? 
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Shy. I am bid forth (1) to supper^ Jessica ; 

There are my keys : — but wherefore should 1 go ? 

I am not bjd for love ; they flatter me ; 

But yet ril go in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal Christian. — ^Jessica, my girl. 

Look to my house : — I am right loth to go ; 

There is some ill a brewing towards my rest, 

For 1 did dream of money-bags to-night. 

Laun. I beseech you, sir, go ; my young master 
doth expect your reproach. 

Shy. So do I his. 

Laun. And they have conspired together, — I will 
not say, you shall see a masque ; but if you do, then it 
was not for nothing that my nose fell a bleeding on 
Black-monday (2) last, at six o’clock i’ the morning, 
falling out that year on Ash Wednesday was four year 
in the afternoon. 

Shy. What ! are there masques ? Hear you me, 
Jessica : 

Lock up my doors ; and when you hear the drum, 

And the vile squeaking of the wry-neck'd fife, (3) 
Clamber not you up to the casements then. 

Nor thrust your head into the public street. 

To gaze on Christian fools with varnish’d faces ; 

But stop my house’s ears, 1 mean, my casements ; 

Let not the sound of shallow foppery enter 
My sober house. — By Jacob’s staff^ I swear, 

1 have no mind of feasting forth to-night : 

(1) I am invited. 

(2) Black Monday is Easter Monday^ and was so called on this oc- 

casion : In the 34th of Edward iii. (1360.) the 14th of April, and the 
morrow after Easter-day, King Edward, with his host, lay before the 
city of Paris, which day was full of dark mist and hail, and so bitter cold. 
Wherefore, unto this day, it hath been called the Blacke Monday.— 
Stowcy 264, 6. f 

It appears from a passage in Lodge's Rosalynde, 1.592, that some 
superstitious belief was annexed to the accident of bleeding at the nose: 
“ As he stood gazing, his nose on a sudden bled, which made him con- 
jecture it was some friend of his.” 

(3) It appears from hence, that the fifes, in Shakspeare’s time wer' 
formed differently from those now in use, which are straight, not wr 
necked. 
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But I will go. — Go you before me, sirrah ; 

Say, I will come. 

Laun. I will go before, sir. — 

Mistress, look out at window, for all this ; 

There will come a Christian by, 

Will be worth a Jewess’ eye. (1) [^Exit, 

Shy, What says that fool of Hagar’s offspring, ha? 
Jesn His words were. Farewell mistress ^ nothing 
else. 

Shy, The patch (2) is kind enough; but a huge 
feeder. 

Snail slow in profit, and he sleeps by day 
More than the wild cat ; drones hive not with me i 
Therefore I part with him ; and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to waste 
His borrow’d purse. — Well, Jessica, go in; 

Perhaps, I will return immediately; 

Do as I bid you ; shut doors after you ; — 

Fast bindffast find; 

A proveib never stale in thrifty mind. [jEartV, r.h. 

Jes, Farewell ; and if my fortune be not crost, 

1 have a father, you a daughter, lost. 

SONG. — Jessica. 

Haste, Lorenzo, haste away. 

To my longing arms repair. 

With impatience I shall die $ 

Come, and ease thy Jessyes care : 

Let me then, in wanton play. 

Sigh and gaze my soul away, [Exit, l.h. 

SCENE V. — A Street in Venice — Before Shylock^s 
House. 

Gratiano, Salarino, Bf SoLKSio,masqued, l.h. 
Gra. This is the pent-house, under which Lorenzo 

{l) A proverbial phrase. 

11^2} The Fool. — Paiche being the name of Cardinal Wolsey’sibol. 

C 
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Desired us to make stand. (1) 

SoL His hour is almost past. 

Gra. And it is marvel he out-dwells his hour, 

For lovers e^er run before the clock. 

Sala, O, ten times faster Venus’ pigeons fly 
To seal love’s bonds new made, than they are wont 
To keep obliged faith unforfeited ! 

Gra. That ever holds : — 

Enter Lorknzo, masqiiedy l.h. 

Sala. Here comes Lorenzo ; — more of this hereafter. 
Lor. Sweet friends, )our patience for my long abode; 
Not I, but niy afl'dirs, have made you wait: 

When you shall please to play the thieves for wives, 
ril watch as long for you then. — 

Here dwells my father Jew. 

SONG. LoR£NZO. 

My bliss too long my bride dentes ; 

Apace the wasting suipmerjlies : 

Nor yet the wint*ry blasts I fear^ 

Nor storms nor night shall keep me here, 

fVhat may for strength with steel compare ? 
O, love has fetters stronger far ! 

By bolts of steel are limbs corifin^d ; 

But cruel love enchains the mind. 

No longer then perplex thy breast^ 

When thoughts torment y the first are best ; 
^Tis mad to gOy ^tis death to stayy 
Awayy my Jessy, haste away 

Jkssica, at the Window in Elat, l.h. 

Jfes. Who are you ? tell me, for more certainty. 
Albeit I’ll swear that I do know your tongue. 

(1) DeSirV ns stand, in ancient elliptical languafi^c, signilic^, Uesin 
im to stand. The words, To make, are an evident interpolation, h 
^ limscquently spoil the measure. 
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Lot, Lorenzo, and thy love. 

Jes, Lorenzo, certain ; and my love, indeed ; 

For who love I so much ? and now who knows, 

3ut you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours ? 

. Lor. Heaven, and thy thoughts, are witness that thou 
art. 

t/es. Here, catch this casket ; it is worth the pains. 
Lor. But come at once ; 

For the close night doth play the run-away, 

\nd we are staid for at Bassanio’s feast. 

Jes. I will make fast the doors, and gild myself 
IVIth some more ducats, and be with you straight. 

from the window. 
Gra. Now, by my hood, a Gentile, and no Jew. (1) 
Lor. Beshrew me, but I love her heartily ; 

For she is wise, if I can judge of her ; 

\nd fair she is, if that mine eyes be true ; 

\nd true she is, as she hath prov’d herself; 

\nd therefore, like herself, wise, fair, and true, 

Shall she be placed in my constant soul. 

Enter Jessica, d.f.l.h. 

iVhat, art thou come? — On, gentlemen, away; 

Jur masquing mates by this time for us stay. 

\Exeunty l.h. 

END OF ACT II. 


ACT III. 

SCENE I . — A Street in Venire. 
Enter Salarino and Solanio, r.h. 
* Sol. Why man, I saw Bassanio under sail ; 


^ (1) a jest arising from the ambigiuty of Gentile ^ which signifies both 
* •Heathen and one well horn. Gratiano was in a masqued habit, to 
rhich It is probable that formerly, as at present, a large cape or hood 
tw affixed.— Friars frequently swore by this part of their habit 

c 2 
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With him is Gratiano gone along ; 

And in their ship, I am sure, Lorenzo is not. 

Sala, The villain Jew with outcries rais'd the duke 
Who went \yith him to search Bassanio’s ship. 

SoL He came too late, the ship was under sail : 
But there the Duke was given to understand, 

That' in a gondola were seen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jessica ; 

Besides, Antonio certified the Duke, 

They were not with Bassanio in his ship. 

Sala. 1 never heard a passion so confus'd, 

So strange, outrageous, and so variable. 

As the dog Jew did utter in the streets : 

My daughter ! — O my ducats ! — O my daughter !- 
Fled tviih a Christian! — Omy Christian ducats!*-- 
Justice! the lata! my ducats^ and my daughter! 
Let good Antonio look he keep his day. 

Or he shall pay for this. 

Soh Marry, well remember’d: 

I reason’d ( 1 ) with a Frenchman yesterday ; who tol 
me, llvat Antonio hath a ship of rich lading wreck'd o 
the narrow seas ; the Goodwins, I think they call th 
place ; a very dangerous flat, and fatal, where the car 
cases of many a tall ship lie buried, as they say, if m 
gossip report be an honest woman of her word. 

Sala. I would she were as lying a gossip in that a 
ever knapt (2) ginger, or made her neighbours belie v 
she wept for the death of a third husband : but it i 
true, that the good Antonio, the honest Antonio, — C 
that 1 l)ad a title good enough to keep his name com 
pany ! 

SoL Come, the full stop. 

Sala, Why the end is, be hath lost a ship. 

SoL I would it might prove the end of his losses! 

Sala, Let me say Amen betimes, lest the devil cros 
thy prayer j for here he comes in the likeness of a Je^ 


(\) I conversed. * 

(2j To knap is to break short.— The word occurs in the 
— ** He knapjiith the spear in sunder.” 
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Enter Shylock, l.h. 

How now, Shylock ; what news among the merchants ? 

Shy. You knew, none so welJ, none so well as you, 
<Sf my daughter’s flight. {Crosses to Centre.) 

Sol. Tliat^s certain ; I, for my part, knew the tai- 
lor that made the wings she flew withal. 

Sala. And Shylock, for his own part, knew the bird 
was fledg’d ; and then it is the complexion of them all 
to leave the- dam. 

Shy. She is damn’d for it. 

Sol. That’s certain, if the devil may be her judge. 

Shy. My own flesh and blood to rebel ! 

Sala. But tell us, do you hear whether Antonio have 
had any loss at sea or no ? 

Shy. There I have another bad match : a bankrupt, 
a prodigal, who dare scarce show his head on the 
Rialto j — a beggar, that used to come so smug upon 
the mart ; — let him look to his bond : he was wont to 
call me usurer; let him look to his bond : he was wont 
to lend money for a Christian courtesy : — let him look 
to his bond. {Crosses to l.h.) 

Sol. Why, I am sure, if he forfeit, thou v^ilt not 
take his flesh ; what’s that good for ? 

Shy. To bait fish withal: if it will feed nothing 
else, it will feed my revenge. {Crosses to centre.) He 
hath disgrac’d me, and hinder’d me of half a million ; 
laugh’d at my losses, mock’d at my gains, scorn’d my 
nation, ’thwarted my bargains, cool’d my friends, 
heated my enemies ; and what’s his reason ? — I am a 
Jew. Hath not a Jew eyes? hath not a Jew hands, 
organs, dimensions, senses, affections, passions ? — fed 
with the same food, hurt with the same weapons, sub- 
ject to the same diseases, heal’d by the same means, 
.warm’d and cool'd by the same winter and summer, as 
a Christian is? if you prick us, do we not bleed?- — if 
jou tickle us, do we not laugh ? — if you poison us, do 
We not die ? and if you wrong us, shall we not revenge ? 
,If we are like you in the rest, we will resemble you in 

c 3 



30 MERCHANT 

that. If a Jew wrong a Christian, what is his humi- 
lity? revenge; If a Christian wrong a Jew, what 
should his sufferance be by Christian example ? why, 
revenge — (Crosses to r.h ,) — The villainy, you teach 
me, 1 will execute ! and it shall go hard, but T will 
better the instruction. 

Sola. Here comes another of the tribe : a third 
cannot be match’d, unless the devil himself turn Jew. 

[Exeunt SoL andSala. l.h. 

Enter Tubal, r.ii. 

Shy, How, now, Tubal, what Fiews from Genoa > 
hast thou found my daughter > 

Tub, I often came where I did hear of her, but can- 
not find her. 

Shy^ Why there, there, there, there ! a diamond 
gone, cost me two thousand ducats in Frankfort! 
The curse never fell upon our nation till now ; I never 
felt it till now two thousand ducats in that ; and 
other precious, precious jewels. — I would, ray daughter 
were dead at ray foot, and the jewels in her ear 1 
’would she were hears’d at my foot, and the ducats in 
her coffin I No news of them ?— why, so : — and 1 
know not what’s spent in the search ; why, thou loss 
upon loss ! the thief gone with so much, and so much 
to find the thief ; and no satisfaction, no revenge : nor 
no ill luck stirring, but what lights o’ my shoulders; 
no sighs, but o’ ray breathing : no tears, but o’ my 
shedding. 

Tub, Yes, other men have ill luck too ; Antonio, as 
I heard in Genoa, — 

Shy, What, what, what I ill luck, ill luck^ 

Tub, Hath an argosy cast away, coming from 
Tripolis. 

Shy, I thank God, Lthank God! — Is it true? is it 
true ? 

Tub, I spoke with some of the sailors that escaped 
the wreck. 

Shy, I thank thee, good Tubal ? — Good news, 
ifood news : ha ! ha ! — Where ? in Genoa ? 
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Tub. Your daughter spent in Genoa, as 1 heard, 
one night, fourscore ducats. 

Shi/. Thou stick’st a dagger in me : — I shall never 
sec rny gold again: fourscore ducats at a sitting 1 
fourscore ducats ! 

• Tub. 1'here came divers of Antonio’s creditors in 
my company to Venice, that swear he cannot choose 
but break. 

Sht/. lam very glad of it; Dl plague him; Til 
torture him ; I am glad of it. 

Tubl One of them shewed me a ring, that he had 
of your daughter for a monkey. 

Shy. Out upon her ! Thou tortures! me. Tubal : 
it was my torquoise;^!) I had it of Leah, when I was 
a bachelor : 1 would not have given it for a wilderness 
of monkies. {Crosses to l.h.) 

Tub. Rut Antonio is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay, that’s true, that’s very true : go. Tubal, 
fee me an officer, bespeak him a fortnight before: I 
will have the heart of him, if he forfeit; for were he 
out of Venice, 1 can make what merchandize J will : 
go, go, Tubal, and meet me at our synagogue, go, good 
Tubal; at our synagogue. Tubal. 

[Exeunt ; Shy. l.h. Tubal, r.h. 

SCENE II. — Portions House at Belmont. 

The three Caskets of gold^ silver , and leady are set out . 

PoHTIA, BaSSANIO, L.H. NbRISSA, GrATIANO, R.H. 
Singersy MusicianSy Pages, and other Attend’- 
antSy discovered. 

Bass. I am enjoin’d by oath to observe three things ; 
First, never to unfold to any one 

(1) Trtrquise, or turkrsse, is a precious stone found in the veins of 
the mountains on tlie confines of Persia to tlie east, subject to the 
Tartars. The imaginary virtues ascribed to this stone arc, that it 
>aded or brightened in its colour as the health of the wearer increased 
.or grew less : it is likewise said to take away all enmity, and to recon- 
cile iman and wife. This would be an invaluable gem in many married 
families. 

c 4 
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Which casket ’t was I chose ; next, if 1 fail 
Of ihe right casket, never in my life 
To woo a maid in way of marriage; last|y, 

If I do fail in fortune of my choice, 

Immediately to leave you, and begone. 

Por. To these injunctions every one doth swear, 
That comes to hazard for my worthless self. 

Bass. And so have I address’d me. — Fortune now 
To my heart’s hope I 

Por. I pray you, tarry ; pause a day or two 
Before you hazard; for, in choosing wrong, 

I lose your company ; therefore, forbear a while : 
'There’s something tells me, but it is not love, 

I would not lose you : and you know yourself. 

Hate counsels not in such a quality,(l) 

I could teach you 

How to choose right, but then I am forsworn ; 

So will I never be : so may you miss me : 

But if you do, you’ll make me wish a sin. 

That I had been forsworn. 

I speak too long : but ’tis to peize (2) the time ; 

To eke it, and to draw it out in length. 

To stay you from election. 

Bass. Let me choose ; 

For, as I am, I live upon the rack. 

Come, let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

Por. Away then : I am lock’d in one of them ; 

If you do love me, you will find me out. — 

Nerissa, and the rest, stand all aloof— retire.) 
Let music sound while he doth make his choice ; 

Then, if he lose, he makes a swan-like end, 

Fading in music': that the comparison 

May stand more proper, my eye shall be the stream, 

And wat’ry death -bed for him. 

{Music^ whilst Bas^anio comments on the cas- 
kets to himself.) 


(O ^Hate would not incline me to wish you should stay. 

* (i; To retard, hy hanging weights upon it. To peize is from plser, 
Fr. to weigh. 
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Bass. Some good direct my judgment! — Let me 
see. — 

fFAo choQseth me, shall gain what many men de- 
sire*^ 

;That may be meant 

Of the fool multitude, that choose by show; 

The world is still deceived with ornament. 

In law, what plea so tainted and corrupt, 

But, being season’d with a gracious voice, (1) 

Obscures ihe show of evil? In religion, 

What damned error, but some sober brow 
Will bless it, and approve (2) it with a text. 

Hiding the grossness with fair ornament? 

Thus ornament is but the guiled (3) shore 
To a most dang’rous sea ; the beauteous scarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty. — 

Therefore, thou gaudy gold. 

Hard food for Midas, 1 will none of thee. 

“ Who chooseth me, shall get as much as he deserves.' 
And well said too ; for who shall go about 
To cozen fortune, and be honourable 
Without the stamp of merit ? 

O, that estates, degrees, and offices. 

Were r.ot deriv’d corruptly ! and that clear honour 
Were purchas’d by the merit of the wearer ! 

How many then should cover, that stand bare ? 

How many be commanded, that command ? 

And how much honour 

Pick’d from the chaff and ruin of the tim6s, 

To be new varnish’d ? — Much as he deserves’^— 
ril not assume desert. — 

fVho chooseth me, must give and hazard all he 
hath:' 

I’ll none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
’Tween man and man : but thou, thou meagre lead, 
Which rather threat’nest, than dost promise aught, 

(1) Pleasing; winning favour. 

( 2 ) Justify it. 

(3) Treacherous.— .Shakspearc, m this instance as in many others, 
confounds the participles. GuiUd stands for guiiin^. 

c 5 
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Thy plainness moves me more than eloquence, 

And here choose I •, Joy be the consequence ! 
jPor» How all the other passions fleet to air ! 

0 love, be moderate, allay thy ecstacy ; 

1 feel too much thy blessing; make it less, 

For fear I surfeit ! 

JSass. {Opening the Leaden casket.) What find I 
here ! 

Fair Portia’s counterfeit? (1) Here is the scroll. 

The continent and summary of my fortune. 

(Reads) — You that choose not by the view^ 

Chance as fair ^ and choose as true ! 

Since this fortune falls toyoUy 
Be content^ and seek no new. 

If you be well pleo^d with thisj 
And hold your fortune for your bliss^ 

Turn you where your lady ts, 

And claim her with a loving Mss. 

A gentle scroll ; — Fair lady, byg^^our leave ; 

I come by note, to give, and to receive; 

Yet doubtful whether what I say be true. 

Until confirm’d, sign’d, ratified by you. — 

{Kissing her.) 

For. You see me. Lord Bassanio, where I stand. 
Such as I am : though, for myself alone, 

I would not be ambitious in my wish. 

To wish myself much better; yet, for you, 

1 would be trebled twenty times myself ; 

A thousand times more fair, ten thousand times 
More rich ; 

That onl y to stand high on your account, 

1 might in virtues, beauties, livings, (2) friends. 
Exceed account. But now 1 was the lord 

(1) CountetfeU anciently signified a likeness. So in Hamlet : — 
The counterfeit preacLl&meni of two brothers. 

(2) Riches. 



35 


OF VENICE. 

Of this fair mansion, master of my servants. 

Queen o'er myself : and even now, but now, 

This house, these servants, and this same myself. 

Are yours, my lord ; I give them with this ring ; 
.Which when you part from, lose, or give away, 

'Let it presage the ruin of your love. 

And be mv vantage to exclaim on you. 

Bass, Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 
Only my blood speaks to you in my veins : 

But when this ring 

Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence ; 

O, then be bold to say, Bassanio’s dead. 

Ner, My lord and lady, it is now our time, 

That have stood by, and seen our wishes prosper, 

To cry, good joy ! Good joy, my lord and lady ! 

{Crosses to Par,) 

Gra. My lord Bassanio, and my gentle lady, 

1 wish you all the joy that you can wish; 

For, I am sure, you can wish none from me : 

And, when your honours mean to solemnize 
The bargain of your faith, I do beseech you, 

Even at that time T may be marry'd too. 

Bass^ With all my heart, so thou can^st get a wife. 
Gra 1 thank your lordship ; you have got me one. 
My eyes, my lord, can look as swift as yours : 

You saw the mistress, 1 beheld the maid; 

You lov’d, I lov’d; for intermission (1) 

No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 

Your fortune stood upon the caskets there ; 

And so did mine too, as the matter falls ; 

For wooing here, until I sweat i^aiq ; 

And swearing, till my very roof was dry 
With oaths of iove ; at last,— if promise last, — 

I got a promise of this fair one here, 

To have her love, provided that your fortune 
Achiev’d her mistress. 

Por, Is this true, Nerissa? 

(1 ) Pause, intervening time, delay. —So in Macbctb— 

** Gentle heaven, 

Cut short all intermission !’* 
c 6 
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, Ner. Madam, it is, so you stand pleas’d withal, 
Bass. And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith ? 

Gra, Yes, ’faith, my lord. 

Bass, Our feast shall be much honour’d in your 
marriage. {Bass, and For. retire up the stage,) , 
6ra. We’ll play with them, the first boy, for a 
thousand ducats. 

JVer, What, and stake down ? 

Gra, No ; we shall ne’er win at that sport, and 
stake down. 

But who comes here ? Lorenzo, and his infidel ? 

What, and my old Venetian friend, Solanio ? 

Bnter hoRKSzOy Jessica, and Solanio, l.h. 

Bass, Lorenzo, and Solanio, welcome hither ; 

If that the youth of my new interest here 
Have power to bid you welcome : — by your leave, 

I bid my very friends and countrymen. 

Sweet Portia, welcome* 

For. So do I, my lord ; 

They are entirely welcome. 

Lor, I thank your honour : — for my part, my lord. 
My purpose was not to have seen you here ; 

But meeting with Solanio by the way. 

He did entreat me, past all saying nay. 

To come with him along. 

Sol. I did, my lord. 

And 1 have reason for it. Signior Antonio 
Commends him to you. 

{Gives Bassanio a letter ; all retire but Bass, 
and Sol.) 

Bass. Ere 1 ope his letter, 

1 pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sol Not sick, my lord,, unless it be in mind ; 

Nor well, unless in mind : his letter there 
Will shew you his estate. 

Gra. Nerissa, cheer yon’ stranger; bid her wel- 
come. 

Your hand, Solanio ; what’s the news from Venice ? 
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How doth that royal merchant^ good Antonio ? 

I know he will be glad of our success ; 

We are the Jasons, we have won the fleece. 

Sol. Would you had won the fleece that he hath lost ! 

(They retire up the stage, r.h.) 
Por. There are some shrewd (1) contents in yon 
same paper, 

That steal the colour from Bassanio’s cheek : 

Some dear friend dead ; else nothing in the world 
Could turn so much the constitution 
Of any constant man. What, worse and worse ! — 
With leave, Bassanio ; 1 am half yourself, 

And I must freely have the half of any thing 
That this same paper brings you. % 

Bass. O sweet Portia, 

Here are a few of the unpleasant’st words. 

That ever blotted paper 1 Gentle lady. 

When I did first impart my love to you, 

1 freely told you, all the wealth I had 
Han in my veins, 1 was a gentleman 5 
And then I told you true : and yet, dear lady. 

Rating myself at nothing, you shall see 
How much 1 was a braggart : when I told you 
My state was nothing, 1 should then have told you 
That I was worse than nothing ; for, indeed, 

I have engag’d myself to a dear friend. 

Engag’d my friend to his mere enemy. 

To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady 5 
The paper, as the body of my friend, (2) 

And every word in it a gaping wound. 

Issuing life-blood.— But is it true, Solanio ? 

{Sol. advances.) 

Have all his ventures fail’d ? What, not one hit ? 

From Tripolis, from Mexico, and England ? 

And not one vessel ’scape the dreadful touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sol. Not one, my lord. 

fl) Pointed, important. 

( 2 ) ** The paper as the body” means the paper resembles the body, is 
as the body. The expression is somewhat elliptical. 
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Besides, it should appear, that if he had 
The present money to discharge the Jew, 

He would not take it : never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the shape of man. 

So keen and greedy to confound a man : 

He plies the Duke at morning and at night ; 

And doth impeach the freedom of the state, 

If they deny him justice : twenty merchants. 

The duke himself, and the magnificoes. 

Of greatest port, have all persuaded with him ; 

But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of justice, and his bond. 

For. Is it your dear friend that is thus in trouble ? 
Bass, The dearest friend to me, the kindest man, 
The best condition’d and unweary'd spirit 
In doing courtesies 3 and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears, 

Than any that draws breath in Italy. 

For, What sum owes he the Jew ? 

Bass, For me, three thousand ducats. 

For. What, no more ? 

Pay him six thousand, and deface the bond ; 

Double six thousand, and then treble that, 

Before a friend of this description 
Shall lose a hair through Bassanio’s fault. 

First, go with me to church, and call me wife 5 
And then away to Venice to your friend ; 

For never shall you lie by Portia^s side 
With an unquiet soul. You shall have gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times over ; 

When it is done, bring your true friend along : 

My maid Nerissa, and myself, meantime. 

Will live as maids and widows. Come, away ; 

For you shall hence upon your wedding-day. 

But let me hear the^ letter of your friend. 

Bass, (Beads.) Sweet Bassanioy my ships have a. 
miscarried i my creditors grow cruely my estate is ver 
lowy my bond to the Jew is forfeit; and sinccy i 
paying itj it is impossible I shoifld livcy all dfhts ay 
cleared between you and me. If I might but see yo 
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at my death : notwithstanding ^ use your pleasure : 
if J/our love do not persuade you to come^ let not my 
letter. 

Por, O love, despatch all business, and be gone. 
Bass. Since I have your good leave to go away, 

I will make haste : but, 'till 1 come again. 

No bed shall e'er be guilty of my stay. 

No rest be interposer 'twixt us twain. 

[Exeunty r.h. 

SCENE 111 . — A Street in Penice. 

Enter Shylock, Antonio, Salarino, and the 
Gaoler i l.h. 

Shy. Gaoler, look to him ; — tell not me of 
mercy ; — 

This is the fool that lent out money gratis : — 

Gaoler, look to him. 

Ant. Hear me yet, good Shylock. 

Shy. I'll have my bond; speak not against my 
bond ; 

I have sworn an oath, that 1 will have my bond : 

Thou caird'st me dog, before thou hadst a cause ; 

[But, since I am a dog, beware my fangs : ' 

The Duke shall grant me justice. — I do wonder, 

[Thou naughty gaoler, that thou art so fond (1) 

To come abroad with him at his request. 

Ant. I pray thee, hear me speak. 

Shy. ril have my bond ; I will not hear thee speak : 
*11 have my bond ; and tlierefore speak no more. 

*11 not be made a soft and dull-ey'd fool, (2) 

To shake the head, relent, and sigh, and yield 
To Christian intercessors. Follow not ; 

1*11 have no speaking ; I will have my bond. 

\_Exity R.H. 

Sala. It is the most impenetrable cur 
That ever kept with men. 

m Foolish. 

(2) The epithet is bestowed on Melancholy in PerideSf 

Prince of Tyre, 
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Let him alone; 

ril follow him no more with bootless prayers^ 

He seeks my life ; his reason welkl know ; 

f oft deliver’d from his forfeitures 

Many that have at times made moan to me ; 

Therefore he hates me. 

Sala. I am sure^ the Duke 
Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. 

Ant, The Duke cannot deny the course of law ; 

For the commodity that strangers have 
With us in Venice, (1) if it be deny’d, 

Will much impeach the justice of the state ; 

Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Consisteth of all nations. Therefore, go ; 

These griefs and losses have so ’bated me, 

That I shall hardly spare a pound of flesh 
To-morrow to rny bloody creditor. — {Crosses to l,h.) 
Well, gaoler, on : — Pray Heav’n Bassanio come 
To see me pay his debt, and then 1 care not ! 

[Exeunt y l.h. 

SCENE IV. — Portions house at Belmont. 

Enter Lorenzo, Jessica, Portia, Nerissa, and 
Balthazar. 

Lor. Madam, although I speak it in your presence, 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of god-like amity ; which appears most strongly 
In bearing thus the absence of your lord. 

But, if you knew to whom you shew this honour^ 

How true a gentleman you send relief. 

How dear a lover of my lord your husband ; 

I know you would be prouder of the work. 

Than customary bounty can enforce you. 

(1) For the denial of those rights to strangers, which render their 
abode at Venice so commodious and agreeable to them, woidd much 
impeach the justice of the state, llic consequence would be, that 
strangers would not reside or carry on traffic hm, and the wealth And 
strength of the state would be diminished. 
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JPor. I never did repent me doing good^ 

Nor shall not now : 

This comes too near the praising of myself ; 

Therefore, no more of it : hear other things : 

.Lorenzo, 1 commit into your hands 
*The husbandry and manage of my house, 

Until my lord’s return : for mine own part, 

I have toward heaven breath’d a secret vow, 

To live in prayer and contemplation. 

Only attended by Nerissa here. 

Until her husband and my lord’s return : 

There is a monastery two miles olF, 

And there we will abide. 1 do desire you 
Not to deny this imposition; (I) 

The which my love, and some necessity. 

Now lays upon you. 

Lor, Madam, with all my heart; 

1 shall obey you in ail fair commands. 

For. My people do already know my mind, 

And will acknowledge you and Jessica 
In place of Lord Bassanio and myself. 

So fare you well, till we shall meet again. 

Lor. Fair thoughts and happy hours attend on you. 
Jes. I wish your ladyship all heart’s content. 

Por. I thank you for your wish, and am well 
pleas’d 

To wisli it back on you : fare you well, Jessica.— 

\Exeunt Jessica and Lorenzo^ l.h. 
Now, Balthazar, {BaU advances^ r.h. 

As [ have ever found thee honest, true, 

So let me find thee still : take this same letter. 

And use thou all the endeavour of a man 
In speed to Padua : see thou render this 
Into my cousin’s hand. Doctor Bellario : 

And, look, what notes and garments he doth give 
thee, 

Bring them, I pray thee, with imagin’d speed(2) 

(1) Command. 

(2) Witk celerity like that of imagination. 
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Unto the y‘anect,(l) to the common ferrj^ 

Which trades to Venice: — waste no time in words. 
But get thee gone ; 1 shall be there before thee. 

JBaL Madam, I go with all convenient speed. 

[Exity R.H.. 

Por. Come on, Nerissa ; 1 have work in hand 
That ypu yet know not of; we’ll see our husbands 
Before they think of us ? 

Ner^ Shall they see us ? 

Por* They shall, Nerissa; 

But come, Til tell thee all my whole device 
When 1 am in my coach, which stays for us 
At the park gate ; and therefore haste away, 

For we must measure twenty miles to-day. 

[Exeunty r.h. 

SCENE V . — The Garden at BelmonU 
Enter Jessica and Iiauncelot, l*h. 

Laun, Yes, truly ; for look you, the sins of the father 
are to be laid upon the children ; therefore, I promise 
you, I fear you. I was always plain with you, and so 
now I speak my agitation of the matter : — therefore be 
of good cheer; for, truly, I think — you are damned. 
There is but one hope in it that can do you any good : 
and that is but a kind of bastard hope neither. 

*Tes. And what hope is that, 1 pray thee ? 

Laun. Marry, you may partly hope that your father 
got you not, that you are not the Jew’s daughter. 

Jes. That were a kind of bastard hope, indeed; so the 
sins of my mother should be visited upon me. 

Laun. Truly then, I fear you are damn’d both by 
father and mother : thus when 1 shun Scylla, your fa^ 
ther,I fall into Charybdis, your mother: well, you are 
gone both Ways. 


(1)« From Tranaref to swim across. Perhaps Uie word was in cotn- 
mon usejsr ferry in the time of Shakspearc. 
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Jes. I shall be saved by my husband; (1) he hath 
made me a Christian. 

Laun, Truly, the more to blame he: we were 
Ciiristians enough before ; e’en as many as could well 
; live one by another. This making of Christians will 
raise the price of hogs ; if we grow all to be pork-eaters 
we shall not shortly have a rasher on the coals for 
money. 

Jes. ril tell my husband, Launcelot, what you say; 
here he comes. {Crosses to l.h.) 

Enter Lorenzo, l.h. 

Lor* 1 shall grow jealous of you shortly, Launcelot, 
if you thus get my wife into corners. 

Jes. Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo; Laun- 
celot and I are out ; he tells me flatly, there is no mer- 
cy for me in heaven, because I am a Jew’s daughter. 

Lor. Go in, sirrah; bid them prepare for dinner. 

Latin. That is done, sir; they have all stomachs. 

Lor. Goodly lord, what a wit-snapper are you ! then 
bid them prepare dinner. 

Laun. That is done too, sir; only cover is the 
word. 

Lor. Will you cover then, sir ? 

Laun. Not so, sir, neither; I know my duty. 

Lor. Yet more quarrelling with occasion ! wilt thou 
shew the whole wealth of thy wit in an instant? I 
pray thee, understand a plain man in his plain meati- 
ing ; go to thy fellows ; bid them cover the table, 
serve in the meat, and we will come in to dinner. 

Laun. For the table, sir, it shall be served in ; for 
the meat, sir, it shall be covered : for your coming in 
to dinner, sir, why let it be as humours and conceits 
shall govern. [Exit^ r.h. 

Lor. O dear discretion, how his words are suited ! 
The fool hath planted in his memory 


(1) From St. Paul.— The imbcUevinjj wife is sanrtilied l»y I - r hus- 
band. 
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An army of good words : and I do know 
A many fools^ that stand in better place, 

Garnish’d like him, that for a tricksy word 
Defy the matter. How cbeerist thou, Jessica ? 

And now, good sweet, say thy opinion, 

How dost thou like the lord Bassanio’s wife ? 

Jes.' Past all expressing. 

Lor Even such a husband 
Hast thou of me, as she is for a wife. 

Jes. Nay, but ask my opinion too of that. 

DUKT. — Lorenzo and Jessica. 

Jes^ In vows of everlasting truths 

You waste your idle hours^ fond youth ; 

But leave me once^ and I should find^ 

That out of sight were out of mind. 

Lor, Ahf do thyself no wrongs my dear^ 

Affect no coy nor jealous f ear ; 

Each beauteous object^ I might see^ 

Would but inspire a thought of thee, 

Jes, Lor. Thus absence warms with fiercer fiamcy 
The fine affections of the soul; 

As distance points with surer aim 

The faithful needle to its darlingpole. 

[Exeunt, r.h. 

END OF ACT Iff. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE 1 . — A Court of Justice in Venice. 

The Duke, ^AcMagnipicoes, {In Centre.) Antonio, 
Bassanio, (l.h.) SoLANio, Salarino, Gratiano, 
and others, discovered^ (r.h.) 

fluke. What, is Antonio here ? 
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Ant, Ready^ so please your grace. 

Duke, I am sorry for thee ; thou art come to answer 
A stony adversary, an inhuman wretch 
Uncapable of pity, void and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Antu I have heard, 

Your grace hath taken great pains to qualify 
His rigorous course ; but since he stands obdurate, 
And that no lawful means can carry me 
Out of his envy’s reach, (1) I do oppose 
My patience to his fury; and am arm’d 
To suffer, with aquietness» of spiiit. 

The very tyranny and rai'e of his. 

Duke, Go one, and call the Jew into the court. 
Sol, He’s ready at the door : he comes, my lord. 

Enter Shylock, r.h. 

Duke, Make room, and let him stand before our 
face. 

Shylock, the world thinks, and I tliink so too, 

That thou but lead’st tliis fashion of t))y malice 
To the last hour of act; and then, *tis thought, 

Thou’lt show thy mercy, and renjoise, more strange 
Than i'^ thy strange apparent cruelty • 

And, where thou now exact’st the penalty, 

(Which is a pound of this poor merchant’s flesh) 

Thou wilt not only loose the fuifeiture. 

But, touch’d with human gentleness and love, 

Forgive a moiety of the principal ; 

Glancing an eye of pity on his losses. 

That have of late so huddled on his back ; 

Enough to press a royal merchant down. 

And pluck commisseration of his state 
From brassy bosoms, and rough hearts of flint, 

From stubborn Turks; and Tartars, never train’d 
To oflBces of tender courtesy. 

We all expect a gentle answer, Jew. 

Shy, I have possess’d your grace of what I purpose ; 


1(1) Bnoy in this plaee means hatrtd or malice. 
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And by our holy sabbath have I sworn. 

To have the due and forfeit of my bond : 

If you deny it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter, and your city’s freedom. 

You’ll ask me, why 1 rather choose to have 
A weight of carrion flesh, than to receive 
Three thousand ducats : I’ll not answer that : 

But say', it is my humour : is it answered ? 

What if rny house be troubled with a rat. 

And ] be pleas’d to give ten thousand ducats 
To have it ban’d; what, are you answer’d yet ? 

Some men there are, love not a gaping pig; 

Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat ; 

Now for your answer : 

As there is no firm reason to be render’d. 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig; 

Why he, a harmless necessary cat ; 

So can 1 give no reason, nor will I not. 

More than a lodg’d hate, and a certain loathing, 

I bear Antonio, that I follow thus 
A losing suit against him.' Are you answer’d ? 

Bass* This is no answer, thou unfeeling man, 

To excuse the current of thy cruelty. 

Shy, 1 am not bound to please thee with my an- 
swer. 

Bass. Do all men kill the things they do. not love? 
Shy. Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 
Bass. Eveiy offence is not a hate at first. 

Shy. What, would’st thou have a serpent sting thee 
twice ? 

I pray you, think you question H) with the 
Jew : 

You may as well go stand upon the beach, 

And bid the main flood bate his usual height ; 

You may as well use question with the wolf. 

Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb; 

You may as well forbid the mountain pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noise. 


(1) ConTene. 
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When they are fretted with the gusts of heaven ; 

You may as well-^o any thing most hard, 

As seek to soften that (than which what’s harder ?) 

His Jewish heart : — therefore 1 do beseech you, 

Make no more offers, use no further means, 

'But, with all brief and plain conveniency, 

Let me have judgment, and the Jew his will. 

Sctss. For thy three thousand ducats here are six. 
Shy. If every ducat in six thousand ducats 
Were in six parts, and every part a ducat, 

1 would' not draw them, 1 would have my bond. 

Duke. How shalt thou hope for mercy, rend’ring 
none ? 

Shyn What judgment shall I dread, doing no wrong ? 
You have among you many a purchas’d slave, 

Which, like your asses, and your dogs, and mules, 
You use in abject and in slavish parts. 

Because you bought them : — shall 1 say to you, 

Let them be free, marry them to your heirs, 

Why sweat they under their burdens ? let their beds. 

Be made as soft as yours, let their palates 
Be season’d with such viands? you will answer, 

The slaves are ours ; — So do I answer you : 

The pound of flesh, which I demand of him, 

Is dearly bought, is mine, and I will have it : 

If you deny me, fie upon your law! 

There is no force in the decrees of Venice : 

I stand for judgment: answer; shall 1 have it? 

Duke. Upon my power, I may dismiss this court. 
Unless Bellario, a learned doctor, 

Whom I have sent for to determine this, 

Come here to-dav. 

Sala. My lord, here stays without 
A messenger with letters from the doctor. 

New come from Padua. 

Duke. Bring us the letters : call the messenger. 

\Exit Sala. R.I 1 .D. 
Bass. Good cheer, Antonio \ What, man? courage yet! 
' The Jew shall have my flesh, blood, bones, and all, 
Ere thou shalt lose for me one drop of blood. 
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^nt. I am a tainted wether of the flock, 

'Meetest for death ; the weakest kind of fruit 
Drops earliest to the ground, and so let me ; 

You cannot better be employed, Bassanio, 

Than to live still, and write mine epitaph. 

Jitter Solan lo with Nkrissa, dressed like a lawyer* s 

c/erA, RJ1.D. 

Duke, Came you from Padua, from Bellario? 

Ner, From both, my lord : Bellario greets your grace. 
(Presents a Letter. — Shy lock kneels on one knee 
and wets his knife.) 

‘ Bass, Why dost thou whet ihy knife so earnestly ? 
Shy. To cut the forfeit from that bankrupt there. 
Gra, Can no prayers pierce thee ? 

Shy, No, none that thou hast wit enough to make. 
Gra. O, be tliou damn’d, inexorable dog ! 

And for thy life let justice be accus’d. 

Thou almost mak’st me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

That souls of animals infuse themselves 
Into the tru^k^ of men : thy currish spirit 
Govern’d a wolf, (1) who bang’d for human slaughter. 
Even from the gallows did his fell soul fleet, 

And, whilst thou lay’st in thy unhallow’d dam. 

Infus'd itself in thee ; for thy desires 
Are wolfish, bloody, starv’d, and ravenous. 

Shy, ’Till thou can’st rail the seal from off my bond, 
Thou but offend’st thy lungs to speak so loud : 

Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To cureless ruin. — I stand here for law. 

Duke, This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned doctor to our court : — 

Where is he ? 

iVer. He attendeth here^hard by, 

To know your answer, whether you’ll admit him. 

(1) lliis allf^ign might have been caught from some old transla- 
tion of Pliny, who mentions a Parrhasian turned into a wolf, because 
he had eaten part of a child that had been consecrated to Lyesean 
Jupiter. 
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Duke. With all my heart : — some three or four of 
you, 

Go give him courteous’ conduct to this fdiice. — 

{^Exeunt Gra, and Sola, r.u.d. 
iVIeantime, the Court shall henr Jicllaru/s letter. — 
Reads . — Your grace sitall understand, tfuit^ at the 
receipt of pour letter^ I am verp sick : but in the 
instant that pour messenger came, hi lovhig visita- 
tion was with me a young doctor of Ronie, his name is 
Ralthazer , I niquainted him with the cause in con^ 
irotwrsp between the Jew and Jntoyuo the merchant : 
%veiunid o'er many books together ; he is furnish'd 
with my opinion ; which better tl with his own ham- 
ing, (the greatness ic hereof 1 cannot enough com- 
mend^) comes with him^ at my impoitunity^ to Jill 
up your grace's request in my stead. I beseech you^ 
let his lack of years be no impediment to let him lack 
a reverent estimation ; for I never knew so young a 
body with so old a head. I leave him to your gra- 
cious accept ancey whose trial shall better ptiblish his 
commendation., 

You hear the learnM Bellario, what lie writes; 

And here, I take it, is the doctor come. — 

Enter Portia, dressed like a Doctor of LatvSySo\,h- 
Nio, and Gkatiano, r.u.d. 

{Portia advancing to the centre of the stagey 
bows to the courty and then approaches to- 
wards the Duke,) 

Give me your hand ; Came you from old Bellario ? 
Por. I did, rny lord. 

Duke. You are welcome: take your place. 

Are you acquainted with the difference 
That holds this present question in the court ? 

Pot. I am informed thoroughly of the cause. 

Which is the merchant here, and which the Jew ? 
Duke. Antonio and old ShyLck, both stand forth. 
{They stand forth — Portia in the centre of the 
stage.) 
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Par, Is your name Shylock ? , 

Shy, Shylock is my name. 

Por, Of a strange nature is the suit you follow; 
Yet in such rule^ that the Venetian law 
Cannot impugn you, (1) as you do proceed. 

You stand within his danger, (2) do you not ? 

^nt. x\y, so he says. 

Por. Do you confess the bond ? 

Ant. J do. 

Por, Then must the Jew be merciful. 

Shy. On what compulsion must I ? tell me that. 
Por. 'I'he quality of mercy is not strain’d; 

It droppeth as tlie gentle rain from heaven. 

Upon the place beneath : it is twice blessM; 

It hlesseth him that gives, and him that takes: 

^Tis mightiest in the mightiest ; it becomes 
The throned monarch belter than his crown : 

His sceptre shews the force of temporal power, 

The attribute to awe and majesty, 

Wherein doth sit the dread and fear of kings; 

But mercy is above the scepter’d sway, 

It is enthroned in the hearts of kings, ' 

It is an aitribute to God himself; 

And earthly power doth then shew likest God’s, 

When mercy seasons justice : therefore, Jew, 

Though justice be thy plea, consider this, — 

That, in the course of justice, none of us 
Should see salvation ; (3) we do pray for mercy; 

And that same prayer doth teach us "all to render 
The deeds of mercy ; I have spoke thus much. 

To mitigate the justice of thy plea ; 

Which if thou follow, this strict court of Venice 
Must needs give sentence Against the merchant there. 
Shy, My deeds upon my head ! (4) I crave the law 


(1) Oppose, controvert. 

(2) W'itliiii liis reach or controul. 

(;;j Portia referring the Jew to the Christian doctrintf of salvation, 
is a little ont of clmructer. , 

(4' An iinpreciition adapted from that of tlie Jews to Pilate ; Hif’ 
blood be. on us and our children.’* 
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The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

Po}\ Is he not able to discharge the money ? 

Bass, Yes, here I tender it for him in the court ; 
Yea, thrice the sum : If that will not suffice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times o’er, 
t)n forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart : 

If this will not suffice, it must appear 

That malice bears down truth. (1 ) And I beseech you, 

Wrest once the law to your authority : 

To do a great right, do a little wrong ; 

And curb this cruel devil of his will. 

Por, It must not be ; there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a decree established: 

’Twill be recorded for a precedent; 

And many an error, by the same example. 

Will rush into the state : it cannot be. 

Shy. A Daniel come to judgment ! yea, a Daniel ! — 
O wise young judge, how do 1 honour thee ! 

Por. I pray you, let me look upon the bond. 

Shy. Here ^tis, most reverend doctor, here it is. 
Por. Shylock, there’s thrice thy money offer’d thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath ; 1 have an oath in heaven. 
Shall I lay perjury upon my soul ? 

No, not for Venice. 

Por. Why this bond is forfeit ; 

And lawfully by this the Jew may claim 
A pound of flesh, to be by him cut off 
Nearest the merchant’s heart : — Be merciful ; 

Take thrice thy money; bid me tear the bond. 

' Shy. When it is paid according to the tenour. — 

It doth appear, you are a worthy judge ; 

You know the law, your exposition 

Hath been most sound ; I charge you by the law, 

Whereof you are a well-deserving pillar. 

Proceed to judgment: by my soul I swear, 

Tliere is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me : I stay here on my bond. 


fl) Malice oppresses honesty; a true man in old lang:iiaj7C is an 
honest man. * We new call the jury good men and ft tie. 

D 2 
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Ant. Most heartily T do beseech the court 
To give the judgment. 

Por. Why then, thus it is. 

You must' prepare your bosom for his knife; — 

Shi/. O noble judge 1 O excellent young man ! 

Por. For the intent and purpose of the law 
Hath .full relation to the penalty, 

Which here appeareth due upon the bond. 

Shy. ^Tis \ery true : O wise and upright judge \ 
How much more elder art thou than thy looks ! 

Por'. Therefore, lay bare your bosom. 

Shy. Ay, his breast: 

'So says the bond; — Doth it not, noble judge? — 
Nearest his heart ; those are the very words. 

Por. It is so. Are there balance here to weigh 
The flesh ? 

Shy. I have them ready. 

Por. Have by some surgeon, Shy lock, on your 
charge, 

To stop his wounds, lest he do bleed to death. 

Shy, Is it so nominated in the bond ? 

Por. It is not so express’d ; but what of that ? 
’Twere good you do so much for charity. 

Shy. I cannot find it; ’tis not in the bond. 

Por. Come, merchant, have you any thing to say ? 
Ant. But little; I am arm’d, and well prepar’d. — 
Give me your hand, Bassanio ; fare you well 1 
Grieve not that I am fallen to this for you ; 

For herein fortune shows herself more kind 
Than is her custom : it is still her use. 

To let the wretched man outlive his wealth, 

To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow, 

An age of poverty ; ■ from which lingering penance 
Of such a misery doth she cut me off. 

Commend me to your honourable wife : 

Tell her the process of Antonio’s end. 

Say how 1 lov’d you, speak me fair in death; 

And, when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 

Whether Bassanio had not once a love. 

Repent not you that you shall lose your friertd 
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And be repents not that he pays your debt ; 

For, if the Jew do cut but deep enougli, 
ril pay it instantly with all my heart. 

Bass, Antonio, 1 am married to a wife 
Which is as dear to me as life itself; 

But life itself, my wife, and all the world, 

Are not with me esteem’d above thy life : 

I would lose all, ay, sacrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. 

Gra, 1 have a wife, whom, I protest, 1 love ; 

1 would she were in heaven, so she could 
Entreat some power to change this currish Jew. 

Ski/. These be the Christian husbands : 1 have a 
daughter ; 

Would, any of tire stock of Barrabas 

Had been her husband, rather than a Christian 1 

{Aside.) 

We trifle time: T pray thee, pursue sentence. 

Vor, A pound of that same rnercliant’s flesh is 
thine ; 

The court awards it, and the law^ doth give it. 

Shy, Most rightful judge ! 

Par, Aiidytiu must cut this flesh from oft’ Ids breast; 
The law allows it, and the court awaids it. 

Shy. Mo>t learned judge! — A sentence; cornc, 
prepare. 

For. Tarry a little ; — there is sometlu’ng else. — 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood ; 

Tlie words expressly are, a pound of flcNh ; 

Take then thy bond, take thou thy pound <'f flesh ; 
But, in the cutting of it, if thou dost shed 
One drop of Chiisiian blood, ihy lands and goods 
Are, by the laws of Venice, confiscate 
Unto the State of Venice. 

Gra. O, upright judge! — Mark, Jew; — a learned 
judge ! 

Shy, fs that the law ? 

Por, Thyself shall see the act : 

For, as thou urgest justice, be assur'd 

Thou shale have justice, more than thou desir’st. 

i>3 ^ 
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Gra. O, learned judge! — Mark, Jew; — a learned 
• judge I 

Shy, I take this oiFer, then ; — pay the bond thrice. 
And let the Christian go. 
jBass. Here is the money. 

Por. Soft ; 

The Jjew shall have all justice; — soft ! — no haste 
He shall have nothing but the penalty. 

Gra, O Jew! an upright judge, a learned judge ! 
Por. Therefore, prepare thee to cut off the flesh. 
Shed thou no blood; nor cut thou less, nor more, 

But just a pound of flesh ; if thou tak*st more, 

Or less, than a just pound, — be it but so much 
As makes it light, or heavy, in the substance. 

Or the division of the twentieth part 
Of one poor scruple 1 nay, if the scale do turn 
But in the estimation of a hair, — 

Thou diest, and all thy goods are confiscate. 

Gra. A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jew ! 

Now, infidel, 1 have thee on the hip. 

Por. Why doth the Jew pause ? take thy for- 
feiture. 

Shy, Give me my principal, and let hie go. 

Sass. I have it ready for thee ; here it is. 

Por. He hath refus’d it in the open court ; 

He shall have merely justice, and his bond. 

Gra. A Daniel, still say 1 ; a second Daniel 1 — 

I thank thee, Jew, for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not barely have my principal? 

Por. Thou shalt have nothing but the forfeiture. 

To be so taken at thy peril, Jew. 

Shy. Why then the devil give him good of it ! 

I’ll stay no longer question. 

Por. Tarry, Jew ; 

The law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is enacted in the laws of Venice,'— 

' If it be prbv’d against an alien, 
liliat by direct, or indirect attempts, 

He seek the life of any citizen, 

party, ’gainst the which he doth contrive. 
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Shall seize on half his goods ; the other lialf 
Comes to the privy coffer of the state ; 

And the offender’s life lies in the mercy 
Of the duke only, ’gainst all other voice. 

In which predicament, 1 say, thou stand’st ; 

For it appears by manifest proceeding, 

That, indirectly, and directly too. 

Thou hast contriv’d against the very life 
Of the defendant; and thou hast incurr’d 
The danger formerly by me rehears’d. 

Down, therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 

Gnu Beg, that thou may’st have leave to hang 
thyself: 

And yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the state, 

Thou hast not left the value of a cord ; 

Therefore, thou must be bang'd at tlie state’s charge. 
Duke. That thou shalt see the diHerence of our 
spirit, 

[ pardon thee thy life before thou ask it : 

For half thy wealth, it is Antonio’s ; 

The other half comes to the general state,* 

Which humbleness may drive unto a fine. 

Por. Ay, for the state ; not for Antonio. (1) 

Shy, Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that: 
Y^ou take my house, when you do take the prop 
That doth sustain my house: you take my life, 

When you do take the means whereby 1 live. 

Pot. What mercy can you render him, Antonio ? 
Gra. A halter gratis; nothing else, for Heaven’s 
sake. 

Ant. So please my lord the Duke, and all the court, 
To quit the fine for one half of his goods ; 

I am content, so he will let me have 
The other half in use, — to render it. 

Upon his death, unto the gentleman 
That lately stole his daughter. 

Two things provided more, — that, for this favour, 


*(1) That is, the state's moiety may be commuted for a fine, but not 
\ntonio*8. 

D 4 
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He presently become a Christian 5 
The other, that he do record a gift, 

Here in the court, of all he dies possess’d. 

Unto his 'son Lorenzo, and his daughter. 

Duke, lie shall do this; or else I do recant 
The pardon that T late pionounced here. 

Pqr. Art thou contented, Jew ? What dost thou say ? 
Shy. 1 am content. 

Par. Clerk, draw a deed of gift. 

Shy. 1 pray you, give me leave to go from hence ; 

I am not well ; send the deed after me. 

And T will sign it. 

Duke. Get thee gone, but do it. 

Chra. In christening thou shalt have two godfathers ; 
Had I been judge, thou shouldst have had ten more,(l) 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font. 

\_Kxit Shylock, r.h.d. 

Duke. Sir, I entreat you home with me to dinner. 

{To For.) 

For. I humbly do desire your grace of pardon ; 

I must away this night toward Padua, 

And it is meet, I presently set forth. 

Duke. I am sorry, that your leisure serves you not. 
Antonio, gratify this gentleman. 

For, in my mind, you are much bound to him. 

\Kxeunt Duke^ Magmficoes^ and Train^ r.h.u.e. 
Bass. Most worthy gentleman, 1 and my friend 
Have by your wisdom been this day acquitted 
Of grievous penalties ; in lieu whereof, 

Three thousand ducats, due unto the Jew, 

We freely cope your courteous pains w’ithal. 

Ant. And stand indebted, over and above, 
fn love and service to you evermore. 

For. He is well paid that is well satisfied^ 

And I delivering you, am satisfied, 

And therein do account myself well paid j 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. 

1 pray you, know me, when we'ffieet again ; 

" 


(IJ A jury of twelve men to condemn him to be banged. 
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I wish you well, and so I take my leave. 

Bass. Dear sir, of force 1 attempt you further : 
Take some remembrance of ns, as a tribute, 

Not as a fee grant me two things, I pray you, — 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

* Par. Vou press me far, and therefore I will yicld- 
Give me your gloves, I’ll wear them for your sake; 
And, for your love, I’ll take tliis ring from you : 

Do not draw back your hand ; I’ll take no more; 

And you in love shall not deny me this. 

Bass. This ring, good sir, — alas, it is a trifle ; 

I will not shame myself to give you this. 

Par. 1 will have nothing else but only this; 

And now, methinks, I have a mind to it. 

Bass. There’s more depends on this, than on- the 
value. 

The dearest ring in Venice will I give you, 

And find it out by proclamation ; 

Only for this, I pray you, pardon me. 

Por. I see, sir, you are liberal in offers : 

You taught me first to beg ; and now, methinks. 

You teach me how a beggar should be answer’d. 

Bass. Good sir, this ring was given me by my wife ; 
And, when she put it on, she made me vow 
That I should neither sell, nor give, nor lose it. 

Por. That ’scuse Serves many men to save their 
gifts. ^ 

An if your wife he not a mad woman. 

And know how well 1 have deserv’d this ring. 

She would not hold out enemy for ever. 

For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you ! 

[Exeunt Portia and Nerissay r.h. 
Ant. My lord, Bassanio, let him have the ring ; 

Let his deservings, and my love withal, 

Be valu'd ’gainst your wife’s commandment. 

Bass. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him. 

Give him the ring; and bring lum, if thou can’st, 

Unto Antonio's house ^ — away, make haste. — 

[Exit Gra. r.h. 

Come, you and I will (hither presently ; 
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And in the morning early will we both 

Fly toward Belmont: come, Antonio. l.h. 

SCENE 1 1. — ^ Street in Venice^ 

Enter Portia and Nbrissa, r.h. 

Por. Inquire the Jew’s house out, give him this 
’ deed. 

And let him sign it ; wc’ll away to-night, 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo, 

Enter Gratiano, r.h. 

Gra, Fair sir, you are well overtaken : 

. {Crosses to Par,) 

My lord Bassanio, upon more advice, (1) 

Hath sent you here this ring ; and doth entreat 
Your company at dinner. 

Por. That cannot be : 

This ring I do accept most thankfully, 

And so, 1 pray you, tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you, show my youth old Shylock’s house. 

{Crosses to r.h.) 

Gra. That will I do, 

Ner. Sir, 1 would speak with you : — 
ril see if I canget my husband's ring. 

Which 1 did make him swear to keep for ever. 

{Aside to Por.) 

Por. Thou may’st, I warrant : we shall have old 
swearing, 

That they did give the rings away to men ; 

But we’ll outface them, and out-swear them too. 

{Aside to Ner.) 

Away, make haste j thou know’st where I will tarry, 

{Exit, R.H. 

Ner. Come, good sir,’ will you show me to this 
house ? [Exeunt, l.h. 

BND OP ACT IV. 


(1) More reflection. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I. — The Avenue to Portia's House at BeU 
mont, 

Lorenzo aW Jessica, discovered^ seated. 

Lor, The moon shines bright : — In such a night 
as this, 

Did Jessica steal from the wealthy Jew; 

And with an unthrift love did run from Venice, 

As far as Belmont. 

Jes. And in such a night. 

Did young Lorenzo swear he lov'd her well i 
Stealing her soul with many vows of faith. 

And ne’er a true one. 

Lor, And ill such a night, 

Did pretty Jessica, like a little shrew, 

Slander her love, and he forgave it her. 

Jes, I would outnight you, did no body come ; 

But, hark, 1 hear the footing of a man. 

Enter Balthazar^ l.h. 

Lot, Who comes so fast in silence of the night ? 
Bal. A friend. 

Lor, A friend? what friend? your name, I pray 
you, friend ? 

Bal, Balthazar is my name ; and I bring word. 

My mistress will, before the break of day, 

Be here at Belmont. 

I pray you, isf,my master yet return'd ? 

Lor, He is not, nor we have not heard from him, — 
But go we in, I pray thee, Jessica, 

And ceremoniously let us prepare 

Some welcome for the mistress of the house. 

‘ Laun, {Within^ l.h.) Sola, sola, wo ha, ho, sola, 
sola ! 


Lor. Who calls? 
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Enter L^lncelot, r.H. 

Laun. Sola ! did you see master Lorenzo, and 
mistress 

Lorenzo > sola, sola ! 

Eor, Leave hollaing man ; here. 

Laim, Sold! where? where? 

Lor, Here. 

Laun Tell him, there’s a p^>^t come from in} 
master, {Crosses to r.u.) with his horn full of good 
news; my mastci will be heie ere morning. 

[Exit, R.H. 

Lor, My friend Balthazar, signify, 1 pray you. 
Within the house, your mistress at hand. 

[Exit Bal, R.H. 

Enter Portia and Nkuissa, at a distance, l.h.u.e. 

Por, Tlidt light we see is burning in my hall. 

How far tiiat little candle throws his beams ! 

So shines a good deed in a naught) world. 

Lor, That is the voice, 

Or I am much deceiv’d, of Portia. 

Por, He knows me, as the blind man knows tlu 
cuckoo, 

By the bad \oicc. 

Lor, Dear lady, welcome home. 

Por, We have been praying for our husbands' 
welfdie. 

Which speed, we hope, the better for our W'ords, 

Are they return’d ? 

Lor, Madam, they are not yet ; 

But there is come a messenger before. 

To signify their coming. 

Por. Coin, Neiissa, 

Give order to my servants, that they take 
No note at all of our being absent hence 
Wor you, Lorenzo; Jessica, nor you. 

tucket {{) sounds,) 

(1; A ilotirlbh on a trumpet.— Ital. a flouribh on a trumpet 
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Lor^ Your husband is at hand^ I hear his trumpet. 


Enter Bassanio, Antonio, and Gratiano, l.h; 

Par, You arc welcome home, my lord. 

Bass. 1 thank you, madam : give welcome to my 
friend. — {Gratiano and Ner. go tip the stage. ^ 
This is the man, this is Antonio, 

To whom I am so infinitely hound. 

Por. You should in all sense be much bound to 
him ; 

For, as 1 hear, he was much bound for you. 

Ant. No more than I am well acquit led of. 

Por. ^ir, you arc very welcome to our house : 

It must appear in otlter ways than words, 

Therefore I scant ibis breathing courtesy, (l) 

Gra. {Advancing with Ner.) By yonder moon I 
swear, you do me wrong; 

In faith I gave it to the judge’s clerk : 

Would he were bang’d that had it, for my pari. 

Since you do take it, love, so much at heart. 

Por. A quarrel, ho, already? what’s the matter? 
Gra. About a hoop of g<dd, a paltry ring 
That she did give to me; whose posy was 
For all the world, like cutler’s poetry (2) 

[Ipon a knife, Eove me^ and leave me not. 

Ner. What talk you of the posy, or the value ? 

You swore to me, when I did give it you, 

That you w^ould wear it till your hour of death ; 

And tliat it should lie wdth you in your grave : 

Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths, 

You should have been respective, and have kept it. 
Gave it a judge’s clerk ! — but well I know, 

The clerk will ne’er wear hair on his face, that had it. 
Gra. He will, an if he live to be a man. 

(1 j This verbal complinicntary form, made up only of l)reath, i. e. 
yvords. So in Macbeth : 
u “ Mouth-honour, breath** 

(2^ Knives, were formerly inscribed, by means of aqua forth, with 
short sentences in distich. 
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Ner. Ay, if a woman live to be a man. 

Gra. Now, by this hand, I gave it to a youth, — 

A kind of boy ; a little scrulibcd 'boy (1^ 

No higher than thyself, the judge’s clerk ; 

A prating boy, that begg’d it as a fee ; 

1 could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por. You were to blame, I must be plain with you, 
To part so slightly with your wife’s first gift ; 

A thing stuck on with oaths upon your finger. 

And riveted so with faith unto your flesh. 

I gave my love a ring, and made him swear 
. Never to part with it; and here he stands; 

I dare be sworn for him, he would not leave it, 

Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth ^ 

That the woild masters. Now, in faith, Gratiano, 

You give your wife too unkind a cause of grief; 

And 'twere to me, I should be mad at it. 

Bass, Why, I were best to cut my left hand off. 
And swear 1 lost the ring defending it. {Aside,) 

Gra, My lord Bassanio gave his ring away 
Unto the judge that begg’d it, and, indeed, 

Deserv’d it too; and then the boy, his clerk, 

That took some pains in writing, he begg’d mine : 

And neither man, nor master, would take aught 
But the two rings. 

Por, What ring gave you, my lord ? 

Not that, I hope, wliich you receiv'd of me. 

Bass, If I could add a lie unto a fault, 

I would deny it, but you see, rny finger 
Hath not the ring upon it, — ^it is gone. 

Por, Even so void is your false heart of truth. 

By heaven, J will ne’er come in your bed, 

Until I see the ring. 

Ner, Nor I in yours. 

Till I again see mine, r 
Bass, Sweet Portia, 

If you did know to whom I gave the ring. 

If you did know for whom I gave the ring. 


(1) Short, stunted. 
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And would conceive for what I gave the ring, 

And how unwillingly I left the ring. 

When naught would be accepted but the ring. 

You would abate the strength of your displeasure. 

. Pot. If you had known the virtue of the ring. 

Or half her worthiness that gave the ring, 

Or your own honour (1) to retain the ring. 

You would not then have parted with the ring. 

What man is there so much unreasonable, 

If you had pleas’d to have defended it 
With uriy terms of zealj wanted the modesty 
To urge the thing Ijeld as a ceremony ? (2) 

Nerissa teaches me what to believe; 
ril die for^t, but some woman had the ring. 

Bass. No, by mine honour, madam, b}^ my soul. 

No woman had it, but a civil doctor,* 

Which did refuse three thousand ducats of me, 

And begg’d the ring; the which I did deny him, 

And suffer’d him to go displeas'd away; 

Even he that had held up the very life 

Of my dear friend. What should I say, sweet lady, 

I was enforced to send it after him. 

Had you been there, I think you would have begg'd 
The ring of me to give the worthy doctor. 

For. Let not that doctor e'er come near my house : 
Since he hath got the jewel that I lov'd. 

And that which you did swear to keep for me, 

1 will become as liberal as you ; 
ril not deny him any thing I have. 

No, n(»t iiiy husband’s bed : 

Know him I shall, I am well sure of it ; 

Lie not a night from home ; watch me, like Argus ; 

If yon do not, if I be left alone, 

Now, by mine honour, which is yet my own, 
ril have that doctor for my bed-fellow. 

(1) How much your honor was concerned fn keeping tlie ring. 

^ (2) What man could have so little modesty as to press the demand 
of a> thing studiously withheld, as considered in the light of n religious 
sblig ntiou, or ccrcmbny. * 
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Ner. And 1 his clerk ; therefore be well advis’d^ 
How you do leave me to mine own protection. 

Gra, Well, do you so : let me not take him then ; 
For, if 1 do. Til mar the young clerk’s pen. 

Ant. I am the unhappy subject of these quarrels. 
For. Sir, grieve not you : you are welcome, not- 
wilh««tanding. 

Bass. Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong ; 

And, in the hearing of these many friends, 

I swear to thee, even by thine own fair eyes, 

I never more will break an oath with thee. 

Ant. 1 once did lend my body for his wealth, 
Which, but for him that had your husband’s ring, 

Had quite miscarried: I dare be bound again, 

My soul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
Will never more break faith adusedly. 

For. Then you shall be his surety 5 give him this ; 
And bid him keep it better than the other. 

Ant. Here, Lord Bassanio : swear to keep this ring. 
Bass. By heaven, — it is the same I gave the doctor I 
For. I had it of him : pardon me, Bassanio : 

‘For, hy this ring, the doctor lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me, my gentle Graiiano; 

For that same scrubbed boy, the doctor’s clerk, 

In lieu of this last night did lie with me. 

Gra. Why, this is like the mending of highways 
In summer, where the ways are fair enough ; 

What ! aic we cuckolds, ere we have deserv’d it ? 

For. Speak not so grossly. — You are all amaz’d : 
Here is a letter, read it at your leisure ; 

It comes from Padua, from, Bellario; 

There you shall find, that Portia was the doctor; 
Nerissa there, her clerk : Lorenzo here 
Shall witness, 1 set forth as soon as you, 

And but even now return’d ; 1 have not yet 
Enter’d my house. — Antonio, you are welcome ; 

And 1 have better news in store for you, 

Than you expect : unseal this letter soon ; 

There .you shall find three of your argosies 
Are richly come to harbour suddenly ; 
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You shall not know by what strange accident 
I chanced on this letter. 

JSass. Were you the doctor, and I knew you not ? 

: Gra. Were you the clerk, that is to make me 
cuckold ? 

Ay ; but the cleilt, that never means to do it, 
Unless he live until he be a man. 

Bass. Sweet doctor, you shall be my bedfellow ; 
When J am absent, then sleep with my wife. 

Ant. Sweet lady, you have given me life, and 
living; 

For here I read for certain, that my ships 
Are safely come to road. 

Par. How now, Lorenzo ? 

My clerk hath some good comforts too for you. 

Ner. Ay, and Fll give them him without a fee. — 

{Crosses to Lor.) 

There do I give to you, and Jessica, 

From the rich Jew, a special deed of gift, * 

After his death, of all he dies possess’d of. 

Lor. Fair ladies, you drop manna in the way 
Of starved people. 

Por. It is almost morning. 

And yet, I am sure, you are not satisfied 
Of these events at full ; let us go in ; 

And charge us there upon inlergatories, 

And we will answer all things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be so: {Crosses to Ner.) the first in- 
ter’gatory, 

That my Nerissa shall be sworn on, is, 

Whether till the next night she had rather stay 
Or go to bed now, being two hours to day : 

But were the day come, I should wish it dark. 

That I were couching with the doctor’s clerk. 

Well, while I live. I’ll fear no other thing 
, So sore, as keeping safe Nerissa’s ring. 


iTmisS. 
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I^emarit£( 


RULE A WIFE AND HAVE A WIFE. 

Of the numerous plays by Beaumont and Fletcher, this is almost 
Lbe only one that still keeps possession of the stage. The ChanctSf 
Philaster^ The Maid's Tragedy y and a few others, have at different 
periods been revived, but they have all invariably passed away with 
Lhe occasion that called them into a temporary existence. It must 
jot however, be imagined that the superior merit of Rule a Wife 
tnd Have a Wife has obtained for it this popularity; if it have 
ewer faults, it has likewise fewer excellencies, than many of its 
orgotten brethren which have long ago been consigned to the dust 
\nd spiders : — it seems to have acquired this predominant favour, 
much for the same reason that a steady companion (if he be only 
.olerably pleasant,) is preferred to the wild excesses of wit and 
lumour, for wMle few are able to relish excellence, every one is 
offended by intemperance. The alloy, mixed up with the beauties 
>f the other comedies, has been too for the public taste, which has 
.herefore been contented with the least original of all the plays by 
.hese two authors ; the fable of it is directly borrowed from Shak> 
ipeare’s Catherine and Petruchw^ from which, indeed, it is no 
more than an off-cut ; it must however be allowed, that the slip 
las grown up into a fair tree, which though not so straight nor so 
ine as the parent stock, is yet of a noble growth and has produced 
ruit of no indifferent flavour. 

This fable is one of those pleasant exaggerations which the mind 
very readily admits for truth; in fact, the ground-work of it is 
true ; that a licentious woman should wish for an easy, foolish hus- 
■b awirt ts^a cloak for her excesses is sufficiently probable ; no less so 
IS it that a man should be found knavish enough to take advantage 
of such a disposition, and cunning enough to put on the disguise 
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of folly to effect his purpose. So far the reader travels readily 
enough with the poet, but then the colouring on this simptf 
ground-work Is always glaring, and sometimes oiiensively so ; the 
story is worked up for effect, and does produce effect — but notjtk^ 
effect of truth ; from beginning to end it is Lilliput or Brobdigna^ 
Above all, too, there is no moral interest in the play ; im- 
possible to take any share in the weal or woe of L''on, who, t<. 
speak it candidly, is no better than an impostor; he deceives :i 
woman into marriage, knowing her to be a wanton, and, as it 
appears, from the vile love of lucre ; he sells himself as a stale, t 
stalking horse, and bites the purchaser into the bargain ; it is he. 
not Margarita, that turns out other than was promised; it is he. 
not Margarita, that is the deceiver. The spectator may be amusec 
by pleasantness of dialogue, or surprise of situation, but he car 
feel no sympathy with such a character. Of what cah Leon com- 
plain ? that his wife is a wanton ?— >Why, he knew her to be sucl: 
when he married her. What right has he to talk of a husbands 
honour, this matrimonial trafficker, this seller of his own body ? 
If there had been the least mind, the slightest portion of wit oi 
eloquence in Margarita, the tables would have been turned, and he 
had appeared an object of disgust. But the character of Margarita 
is too feebly drawn, so much more like a shadow than a substance, 
that Leon gets off with the sufferance, though he can not gain the 
sympathy, of the spectator! 

In the subordinate characters of the drama, the poets have been 
much more fortunate. Estifania is the most amusing Jesabel that 
ever trod the stage; there is humour and contrivance in the tricks 
by which she out-plots her plotting husband, gulling him so palpa- 
bly, till the blood tingles at one's fingers ends. Then, too, the 
broad, staring impudence, which endeavours to prove, aye, and 
actually does prove, that all this is right and proper — ^that he has 
been thus scurvily fooled for his own good ; the impudence of the 
Copper Captain melts away befqre her unrivalled assurance ; she 
leads him up and down by the nose, and makes not the least mys- 
tery of it, but fairly laughs at him to his face ; never v**re the 
advantages of impudence more happily pourtrayed. 

character of my Mahound Cousin," is also excellent ; his 
llpjlirtunes resemble the serio-comic title-page of a black-letter 
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play ; they are a right merry and conceited tragedy, full of tragic 
mirth; it is really delightful to see his better half set him up and 
flog him about as a school-boy flogs his whipping-top. He may 
fiot indeed be altogether entitled to say with Sir John Falstaff, << f 
am witty in myself," but he may very justly join in the other half 

the fat Knight's self-coiigratulation, and aflirm he is the cause 
that wit is in ether men he is a very shuttle-cock in the hands 
of the merry bye-standers, who knock him to and fro with infinite 
whim and dexterity ; not that the rogue is totally destitute of hu- 
mour either; he has a quaint mode of speech that is oftentimes 
highly whimsical, as for instance, when he proposes to Leon ** to 
walk out, and be beaten into a proper belief." 

Cacafogo, too, is no less good in his way ; his body is as bloated 
and as blown up as his fortune ; he appears to think that he carries 
the world in his purse-strings, and considers vice or virtue only as 
marketable commodities. He is a full ton of whale-oil, and his 
language is to the height as coarse and greasy as his appearance. 
He seems to love pleasure not for itself, but as it is, a thing of pur- 
chase— a good which he may possess to the exclusion of his neigh- 
bours. 

Of the other characters, it can only be said that ** they come 
like shadows — so depart;" they are too thin to be tangible by 
criticisifl, and may be properly left to occupy their stations without 
our notice. 

Beaumont and Fletcher were, while living, the most inviolable 
friends and inseparable companions ; as in their works also they 
were united, the Orestes and Pylades of the poetical world ; it would 
be a kind of injury done to the manes of their friendship, should we 
here, after death, separate those names which before it were found 
for ever joined. For this reason we shall, under this single article, 
deliver what we have been able to collect concerning both. 

Francis Beaumont. This gentleman was descended from a very 
ancient family of that name, seated at Grace Dieu, in Leicester- 
shire. His grandfather, John Beaumont, had been Master of the 
Rolls^nd his father, Francis Beaumont, one of the judges of the 
(90|^of Common Pleas. Nor was his descent less honourable on 
the side of his mother, whose name was Anne, the daughter of 
George Pierrepoint^ of Home Pierrepoint, in the County of Nottiiig 
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ham'^ Ksii. and of the same family from which the late Duke of 
Kingston derived hU ancestry. Nc was born in the year 1585f, and 
received his education at Cambridge, but in what college is a point 
which we have not been able to trace. He afterwards was enteret} 
a student in the Inner Temple. It is not, however, apparent that 
he made any great proficiency in the law, that being a study 
hably too dry and uneutertaining to be attended to by a man of his 
fertile and sprightly genius. For although, out of fifty^three plays 
which are collected together as the labours ol these united authors, 
Mr. Beaumont was concerned in much the greater part of them, 
yet he did not live to complete his thirtieth year, the king of terrors 
summoning him away in the beginning of March ldl5, on the 9th 
day of which he was interred in the entrance of St. Benedict's Cha- 
pel ill Westminster Abbey. 

John Fletcher was born in 1576, and was, as well as his friend, 
educated at Cambridge, where he made a great proficiency in his 
studies, and was accounted a very good scholar. His natural viva- 
city of wit, for which he was remarkable, soon rendered him a de- 
votee to the Muses ; and his close altenlion to their service, and 
fortunate connexion with a genius equal to his own, soon raised him 
to one of the highest places in the temple of poetical fame. As he 
was born near ten years before Mr. Beaumont, so did be also sur- 
vive him by an equal number of years ; the general calatAity of a 
plague, which happened in the year 1625, involving him in its 
great destruction, he being at that time 49 years of age. 

It is generally allowed, that Fletcher’s peculiar talent was wit t 
and Beaumont’s, though much the younger vnAMi judgment. Nay, 
so extraordinary was the latter property in Mr. Beaumont, that it 
is recorded of the great Ben Jouson, that he constantly, so long as 
this gentleman lived, submitted his own writings to his censure, 
and, as it is thought, availed himself of his judgment at least in the 
correcting, if not even in the contriving, all his plots. 

The pieces they have left behiiid them are as follow : 

The Woman Hater, C, 4to. 1607. — The Knight of the Burning 
pestle, C, 4to. 1613. — Cupid’s Revenge, T, 4to. 161.^ — The. 
Scornful Lady, V, 4to. 1616,— A King and no King, T. 0^*9119.' 
I61^.^jirhe Maid's Tragedy, 4to. 1619.— Philaster, T. C. 4to. 1620. 

and Theodoret, T, 4to. 1621.— The Faithful Shepherdess, 



D. P- 4to. N. Z). (by Fletcher.) — ^The Two Noble Kinsmen, T, C. 
4to, iG*34.— The Elder Broth er» C. 4to. 1G37.— -Monsieur Thomas, 
C. 4to. 1 m 39. — Wit without Money, C. 4to. 1639. — The Corona- 
lion, V., 4to, lfi40. [Shirley, however, has laid claim to this play.] 
— Rollo, T, 4to. 1G40,— Rule a Wife and have a Wife. C. 4to. 1640, 
-3- The Nigjht Walker, C, 4to. 1G40. — ^The following 36 plays were 
first published together in folio, 1647 ; but are, together with the 
preceding 17, in folio, 1679. — ^I'he Mad Lover, T. C.— The Spanish 
Curate, i\ — 'I’lie Little French Lawyer, < 7 . — ^I'he Custom of the 
Country, T C. — ^I'hc Noble Gentleman, C. — The Captain, G.— 
Beggars* Bush, C. — ^'Fhe Coxcomb, i \ — The False one, 1 \ — The 
Chances, i\ — l*he Loyal Subject, T. C. — The Laws of Candy, T. C. 
— The Lover’s Progress, T. C. — The Island Princess, T. C. — Hu- 
morous Lieutenant, T. C. — The nice Valour, T. C. — ^The Maid in 
the Mill, C. — ^The Prophetess, T. — Bonduca, 7’. — ^The Sea Voyage, 
C. — ^Tlie Double Marriage, T , — The Pilgrim, C — The Knight of 
Malta, T. C. — The Woman's Prize, C. — Love's Cure, C . — Honest 
Man's Fortune, T. C.— The Queen of Corinth, T. C. — Women 
pleased, T, C. — A Wife for a Month, T, C,— Wit at several Wea- 
pons, C. — Valentiniaii, 7'. — The Fair Maid of the Inn, T. C. — 
Love's Pilgrimage, C. — Masque of the Inner Temple and Gray's 
Inn, 1612 4to. A. U, (By Beaurauiit.) — Four Plays in One, — 
The Wild Goose Chace, C. fol. 1G52, 167.9. The same writers were 
also authors, or assistants to the authors, of the under- mentioned : 
—The Widow, (by Jonsoti, Fletcher, and Middleton,} 4to. 1652.— 
The Jeweller of Amsterdam ; or. The Hague, (by Fletcher, Field, 
and Massinger,) N. P , — The Faithful Friends, C\ /V, P . — A Right 
Woman, C. (both by Beaumont and Fletcher,) A, P , — The His- 
tory of Mador, King of Britain, (by Beaumont,) A, 1'.— The Devill 
of Dowgate, C. (by Fletcher,^ 1623. A. P.— The History of Carde- 
nio, P. (by Fletcher and Shakspeare,) N, P. — The Wandering 
Lovers, P. (by Fletcher,) 1623, AT. P, 



PROLOGUE. 


Pleasure attend ye^ and about ye sit 

The springs of mirth, fancy, delight, and ivit. 

To Rtir you up ; do not your looks let fall. 

Nor to remembrance our late errors call. 

Because this day we* re Spaniards all again. 

The story of our play, and our scene iS^atn ; 

The errors too do not for this cause hate. 

Now we present their wit, and not their state ; 

Nor, ladies, be not angry, if you see 
A young, fresh beauty wanton, and too free. 

Seek to abuse her husband^still *tis Spain : 

No such gross errors in your kingdom reign. 

You*re vetials all, and though we blow the Are, 

We seldom make it flame up to desire ; 

Take no example neither to begin. 

For sonac by precedent delight to sin ; 

Nor blame the poet if he slip aside 
Sometimes lasciviously, if not too wide. 

But hold your fans close, and then smile at ease ; 

A cruel scene did never lady please. 

Nor, gentlemen, pray be not you displeas'd, 

Though we present some men foord, some di.scas'd. 

Some drunk, some mad : we mean not you ; you*re free ; 
We tax no further than our comedy ; 

You are our friends 5 sit noble then, and see. 


EPILOGUE. 

Good night, our worthy friends, and may you part 
Each with as merry and as free a heart 
As you came hither. To t^ose noble eyes, 

That deign to smile on our poor faculties. 

And give a blessing to our labouring ends, 

As wc hope many to such fortune sends 
Tbeir own desires, wives fair as light, as chaste ; 
^To those that live by spite, wives made in haste. 



Co^tttmr 


DUKE. 

Scarlet doublety white vest and pantaloons, richly embroidered 
ws^Jb silver. 

DON JUAN. 

Light blue Spanish coat and pantaloons^ white vest, richly em- 
broidered with silver. 

SANCHIO. 

Ibid. 

ALONZO. 

Ibid. 

COPPER CAPTAIN. 

Scarlet Spanish coat and pantaloons, white vest, richly embroi- 
dered with silver. 

LEON. 

First dress. Light blue vest and cloak, scarlet breeches, trimmed 
with scarlet and white braid. — Second dress. Puse-coloured velvet 
Spanish coat, white satin vest and breeches, richly trimmed with 
silver. 

CACAFOGO. 

Green cloak, vest, and breeches, trimmed with gold. 

Servants. -^reeu and orange Spanish liveries. 

MARGARITA. 

White satin dress, trimmed with silver, and silver spangled 
upper dress. 

ESTIFANIA. 

Blue sarsnet petticoat, trimmed with black points, black velvet 
body, blue crape apron, trimmed black, and black veil. 

ALTEA. 

White Farsnet, trimmed, scarlet points. 

CLARA. 

Green body, white petticoat, trimmed, green points. 

OLD WOMAN. 

Brown stuff petticoat, ragged bed gown, bat and cloak. 

MAID. 

Dark blue petticoat, red stay boddice, old straw hat, and red 
cloak. 

ISABEL and VICTORIA. 

Fine Spanish dresses. 


%m( of Ificpresimtatton. 

The time this piece takes in representation, is two hours and 
• fiftee|]{^.'tkinutes. The first act occupies the space of twenty-one 
‘tlRhutes the second, twenty ; — the third, thirty-eight the 
fourth, thirty-three ; and the fifth, twenty-three The half price 
commences, generally, at about nine o'clock. 
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As acted at Drury Lane^ on its revival by Mr GarricK 


Duke of Medina Mr. Aikin. 

Df^n Juan Mr. Packer. 

Don Sanchio, Mr. Hurst. 

Don Alonzo Mr. Usher. 

Don Michael Mr. King. 

Leon Mr. Garrick. 

Cacafogo Mr. Moody. 

Margarita Miss Sherry. 

Altea Mrs. Love. 

Clara Mrs. Whitfield. 

Estifania Mrs. Abington. 

OldH'bman Mr. Baddely. 

Maid Mr. WaldroD. 

1830 . 1813 . 

Drury-lane, Covent-garden. 

Duke of Medina Mr. Holland. Mr. Barrymore. 

Don Juan Mr. Barnard. Mr. Everton. 

Don Sanchio, Mr. Elliot. Mr. Hamerton. 

Don Alonzo. .......... Mr. Vining. Mr. Claremont. 

Don Michael, Mr. Russell. Mr. Jones. 

Leon Mr. Kean. Mr.Terry^ 

Cacafogo Mr. Gattie. Mr. Farley. 

Lorenzo Mr. Moreton. Mr. Treby. 

Diego Mr. Moss. Mr.,Ueath. 

yasco Mr. Isaacs, Mr. Menage. 

Margarita,. Mr^ Orger. Mrs. Gibbs. 

Altea Miss Tidbuell. Miss Logan. 

Clara Mrs. Scott. Mrs. Watts. 

Mstifania Mrs. Glover. Mrs. H. Johnston. 

Victoria,,, Miss Phillips. Mrs. Davies. 

Isabel Miss Carr. Mrs. Coates. 

{“^rsSs;* 

Old JVoman Mr. Knight. Mr. Simmons. 

Maid Mr. Hughes. Mr, King. 


Stage Directions. 


By R.H is meant Right Hand. 

t.H Left Hand. 

s* E Second Entrance. 

• • • Upper Entrak<*e. 

M-D. Middle Door.^'^ 

D-®' Door in flat. 

itH.D Right Hand Door. 

Left Hand Door. 



RULE A WIFE 

AND HAVE A WIFE. 


ACT L 

SCENE L— ^ Chamber. 

Enter Don Juan andDovi Miciiabt, ii.n. 

Mich. Are your companies full^ colonel ? 

Juan. No, not yet, sir : 

Mor will not be this month yet, as T reckon. 

How rises your command ? 

Mich, We pick up still, 

/Vnd, as our money holds out, we have men come. 
\bout that time, 1 think we shall be full too: 

Many young gallants go. 

Juan. And unexperienced. 

There's one Don Leon, a strange, goodly fellow,(l) 
Commended to me from some noble friends. 

Mich. I’ve heard of him, and that he hath serv’d 
before too. 

Juan. But no harm done, nor never meant, Don 
Michael, 

Fhat oailie to my ears yet; ask him a question, 
Hin>lushes like a girl, and answers little, 

(1) Uaeommonly well looking;. 
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To the point less. I never yet heard certainly 
Of any gentleman that saw him angry. 

Mich. Preserve him; he’ll conclude a peace, ij 
need be : 

Many as stout he will go along with us. 

That swear as valiantly as heart can wish, ' 

Their mouths charg’d with six oaths at once, and 
whole ones. 

That make the drunken Dutch creep into molehills. 
Juan. ’Tis true, such we must look forj but, Mi- 
chael Perez, 

When heard you of Donna Margarita, the great heiress > 
, Mich, I hear every hour of her, though I ne'er saw 
her; 

She is the main discourse. Noble Don Juan de Castro, 
How happy were that man could catcit that wench up, 
And live at case ! She’s fair, and young, and wealthy, 
Infinite wealthy, and as gracious too 
In all her entertainments, as men report. 

Juan. But she is proud, sir, that I know for certain, 
And that comes seldom without wantonness ; 

He, that shall marry her, must have a rare hand. 
Mich. ’Would I were married, 1 would find that 
wisdom 

With a light rein to rule my wife. If ever woman 
Of the most subtle mould went beyond me, 

I’d give boys leave to hoot me out o’th’ parish. 

Enter Vasco, l.h. 

Fas. Sir, there be two gentlewomen attend to 
speak with you. 

Juan. Wait on ’em in. 

Mich. Arc they two handsome women ? 

( Crosses to Vasco.) 
Fas. They seem so ; yery handsome ; but they’re 
veil’d, sir. 

MicK 'J’hou put’st sugar in my mouth : it 

melts with me ! 

I love a sweet young wench. 



AND HAVE A WIPE. i 

Juan. Wait on them in, I say. [Exit Vasco, l.h. . 
Mich. Don Juan ! 

Juqp,. How you itch, Michael ! how you burnish ! 
Will not this soldier’s heat out of your bones yet ? 
Dfl^vour eyes glow now ? 

'VW*6v*i*<^-,There be two. 

Juan. Say honest ; what shame(l} have you then ? 
Mich. I would fain see that \ 

Tve been i’th’ Indies twice, and have seen strange 
things; 

But, for two honest women only — One I read of once. 
Juan. Pr’ythee, be modest. 

Mich, ril be any thing ! 

Re-enter Vasco, l.h. with Donna Clara and Esti- 
FANIA, veiled.— V Asco, crosses behind to r.h. 

, Juan. You’re welcome, ladies. {Crosses to Clara.) 

1 Slich. Both hooded ! I like ^em well though. 

They come not for advice in law sure hither ! {Aside.) 
Juan. With me, or with this gentleman, would you 
speak, lady ? 

Clara. With you, sir, as I guess; Juan de Castro. 

( Unveils.) 

Mich. Per curtain opens; she’s a pretty gentle- 
woman {Aside.’— Mich, crosses behind to Est. 

L.H. and tries to persuade her to unveil.) 

Juan. 1 am the man, and shall be bound to for- 
tune, 

may do any service to your beauties. 

Clara. Captain, I hear you’re marching down to 
Flanders, . 

To serve the Catholic king. 

Juan. I am, sweet lady. 

Clara. 1 have a kinsman, and a noble friend. 
Employ’d in those wars ; may be, sir, you know him, 
Don Cainpusano, captain of carbines, 

How will you be dUgraeedf if you offer gallantry where it 
t be accepted, 

B 2 
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To whom 1 would request your nobleness 
To give this goor remembrance. (Gives a Let ter, \ 
Juan. I shall do it ; 

I know the gentleman^ a most worthy captain. 

Clara. Something in private. 

Juan. Step aside ; Til serve thee. " ^ 

[Mich, signs Vasco to follow Juan. — Mxeun 
Juan^ Clara^ and Vasco^ r.h. 

Mich. Pr’ythee, let me see thy face.? 

Esti. Sir, you must pardon me ; 

Women. of our sort, that maintain fair memories^(l) 
And keep suspect off from their chastities^ 

Had need wear thicker veils. 

Mich. I am no blaster of a lady’s beauty. 

Nor bold intruder on her special favours : 

I know how teuder reputation is, 

And with what guards it ought to be preserv’d, 

Lady ; you may to me 

Esti. You must excuse me, signior, I come 
Not here to sell myself. 

Mich* As I’m a gentleman ! by the honour of a 
soldier. 

Esti. 1 believe you ; (He offers to lift Veil.) 
Pray be civil ; I believe you’d see me, * 

2 \nd, when you’ve seen me, 1 believe you’ll like me j 
But in a strange place, to a stranger too, 

As if I came on purpose to betray you ! 

Indeed, I will not. 

Mich, I shall love you dearly ; 

And ’tis a sin to fling away afiecUon. 

I know not, you have struck me witli your modesty,-^ 
And taken from me 

All the desire I might bestow on others 

Quickly, before they come ! 

Esti. Indeed, 1 dare not; 

But, since I see you are so desirous, .sir, 

To view 9 poor face that can merit nothing 
your repentance — 

Mich. It must needs be excellent. 

(I) Fair Character!. 
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Esti. When I am gone let your man follow me, 
nd view what house I enter* Thither come ; 

For there T dare be bold to appear open ; 

And, as I like your virtuous carriage, then 
3 II be able to give welcome to you. 

lie-enter Don Juan, Cl\ra, and Vasco, h.h. 

She hath done her business, I must take my leave, sir. 
Mich, ril kiss your fair white hand, and thank you, 
lady. 

My man shall wait, and I shall be your servant. 

Vasco, come near; hark ! [IVhispers to Vasco,) 

Juan, You will command me no moie services ^ 
Clara, To be careful of your noble health, 
dear sir; 

That T may ever honour you. 

Juan, I thank you. 

And kiss your hands. Wait on the ladies down 
there. 

Vasco, I shall do it faithfully. 

\Exitwith LadieSy l.ii. 
Mich, You had the honour to see the face that 
came to you ? 

Juan, And 'twas a fair one. What was yours, Don 
Michael ? 

Michm Mine was i’th’ eclipse, and had a cloud 
drawn over it. 

Bui, I believe, well, and I hope His handsome. 

She had a hand would stir a holy hermit. 

Juan, You know none of ’em ? 

Mich, No. {Crosses to r.h.) 

Juan, Then I do, captain ; {Aside,) 

But ril say nothing till I see the proof on’t. 

Sit close, Don Perez, or your worahip’s caught. 

Mich, Were those she brought love letters ? 

Juan, A packet to a kinsman now in Flanders. 
Your5*ifras very modest, methought. 

^"^ich. Some young unmanaged thing; 

But 1 may live to see. — 
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Juan. "Tis worth experience. 

Let’s walk abroad and view our companies. 

[Eareuni, uu. 


SCENE II. — Street. 

Enter Esfifania, r.h. who crosses the Stage, ami 
goes into l.h.d. Vasco following. 

Vasco. ’Tis this or that house, or I’ve lost my aim \ 
They’re both fair buildings — she walk’d plaguy fast. 

Re-enter Estifania, l.h.d. 

And hereabouts I lost her : stay ^ that’s she, 

’Tib very she — she makes me a low court’sy. 

Madam, your most obedient servant. 

\Exit E&tifania, l.h.d, 

Let me note the place, the street I well lemember. 

{Exit, R.H 

SCENE III. — J Chamber in Margarita*s House 

Enter Victoria and Isabel, l.h. 

Isa. What should it mean, that in such haste we’n 
sent for ^ 

Vic. Belike the lady Margaret some business 
She’d break to us in private. 

Isa. It should seem so. 

’Tis a good lady, and a wise young lady. 

Vic. And virtuous enough too, I warrant ye. 

For a young woman of her years : ’tis a pity * 

To load her tender age with too much virtue. 

Eater Altba, r.h. 

AUea. Good morrow, ladies. 

Isa. ’Morrow, my good madam. , ^ 

How does the sweet young beauty, lady Margarita ) 
Vie. Has she slept well after her walk last night ’ 
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Isa, Are her dreams gentle to her mind ? 

^ Altea, All's well, 

Sii^s^very well ; she sent for you thus suddenly, 

To give her counsel in a business 
Xh*'t much concerns her. 

She does well and wisely. 

Altea, She would fain marry. 

Isa. 'Tls a proper calling. 

And well beseems her years. Who would she yoke 
with ? 

Altea. That's left to argue on. I pray come in 

{Crosses to r.h.) 

And break your fast ; drink a good cup or two, 

To strengthen your understandings, then she'll tell ye. 
Vic. And good wine breeds good counsel, we'll 
yield to ye. [Exeunty r.h. 

SCENE IV. -^A Street. 

Enter Don Juan and Lbon, l.h. 

Juan. Have you seen any service ? 

Leon. Yes. 

Juan. Where? 

Leon. Everywhere. 

Juan. What office bore ye ? 

Leon. None, I was not worthy. 

Juan. What captains know you ? 

Leon. None, they were above me. 

Juan. Were you ne'er hurt ? 

Leon. Not that I well remember: 

But once I stole a hen, and then they beat me. 

Pray ask me no long questions, I’ve an ill memory. 
Juan. This is an ass. {Aside.) Did you ne'er draw 
your sword yet ? 

Lem* Not to do any harm, I thank heav'n for’t. 
Juan. Nor ne'er ta'en prisoner ? 

' Leah. No, I ran away ; 

Tbrl ne'er had no money to redeem me. 

Juati. Can you endure a drum ? 

B 4 
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Lem. It makes my head ache. 

Juan. Are you not valiant when you’re drunk t 
Leon. 1 think not ; but I am loving, sir. 

Juan. What a lump is this man ! [A'side^ 

Was your father wise ? 

Leon. Too wise for me, Tm sure ; ^ 

For he gave all he had to my younger brother. 

Juan. That was no foolish part. Til bear you wit- 
ness. {Aside.) 

Why art thou sent to be my officer. 

Ay, and commended too, when thou dar’st not fight ? 

Leon. There be more officers of my opinion. 

Or 1 am cozened, sir; men that talk more too. 

Juan. How wilt thou escape a bullet ? 

Leon. Why, by chance. 

They aim at honourable men : alas ! Tm none, sir. 
Juan. This fellow has some doubts in his talk that 
strike me. 

He cannot be all fool. (Aside^-^Ctossts to Centre.) 

Enter Alonzo, l.h. 

Welcome, Alonzo. 

Aim. What have we got there ? Temperance into 
your company ? 

The spirit of peace? We shall have wars by the 
ounce then. 

Cacaf. {Without^ l.h.) Ay, ay; enough, enough. 
Aim. Oh, here’s another pumpion ; 

The cramm’d son of a starv’d usurer, Cacafogo. 

Both their brains butter’d, cannot make two spoonfuls. 

Enter CacafoCo, l.h. with a Bag of Money. 

Cacaf. My father’s dead : I am a man of war too. 
Monies, demesnes ; I've ships at sea too, captains. 
Juan. Take heed o’the Hollanders, your ships may 
leak else. 

Xlacaf. I scorn the Hollanders, they are my dri!nk> 
ards. 
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Alon. Put up your gold, sir, I will borrow it else. 
Cacaf. satisfied — {Puts up his money,) — you 

shall not. {Sees Lem,) 

Come out i I know thee, meet mine anger instantly. 

- {To Lem.) 

SEnwrti I never wrong’d ye. 

Cacaf. Thou hast wrong’d mine honour. 

{Draws his Sword.) 

Thou look’dst upon my mistress thrice lasciviously, 
ril make it good. {Crosses to Juan^) 

Juan. Do not heat yourself, you will surfeit. 

Cacaf. ‘ Thou won’st my money too, with a pair of 
base bones, 

In whom there was no truth; for which 1 beat 
thee ; 

1 beat thee much; now I will hurt thee dangerously. 

{Crosses to Leon.) 
This shall provoke (hee. {Attempts to kick Leon.) 

Lem. I cannot choose but kick again ; {Kicks Ca* 
cafogo.) pray pardon me. {Crosses to r.h.) 

Cacaf. Hadst thou not ask’d my pardon I had kill'd 
thee : 

I leave thee as a thing despis’d ! Beso las manos k vues- 
tra senoria — Boh ! r.h. 

Alon. You’ve ’scap’d by miracle; there is not in all 
Spain, 

A spirit of more fury than this fire-drake. 

Leon. 1 see he’s hasty, and I’d give him leave 
To beat me soundly, if he’d take my bond. 

Juan. What shall I do with this fellow ? {To Alon.) 
Aim. Turn him off ; 

He will infect the camp with cowardice. 

If he go with thee. 

Juan. About some week hence, sir, 

{Crosses to r.h. Almzo follows.) 
If 1 can hit upon no abler officer. 

You shall hear from me. 

' LecAs. 1 desire no better. [Exeunt Leon^ l«h. 
Alonso mid Juan^ r«h. laughing at Lem, 

B 5 • 
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SCENE V. — A Chamber in Margarita's House. 

Enter Estjfania and Don Micnakl, l.h. 

Mich. You’ve made me now too bountiful 

For your strict carriage(l) when you saw me first; 
These beauties were not meant to be conceal’d ; 

It was a wrong to hide so sweet an object ; 

I could now chide ye, but it shall be thus ; {Kisseshei;.) 
No other anger ever touch your sweetness. 

EstL Y’appear to me so honest and so civil, 
Without a blush, sir, I dare bid you welcome. 

Mich. Now let me ask your name. 

Esti. ’Tis Estifania, the heir of this poor place. 
Mich. Poor, do you call it ? 

There’s notliing that I cast my eyes upon. 

But shows both rich and admirable ; all the rooms 
Are hung as if a princess were to dwell here ; 

The gardens, orchards, every thing so curious ! 

Is all that plate your own too ? 

Esiif. ’Tis but little. 

Only for present use ; Tve more and richer. 

When need shall call, or friends compel me use it : 
The suits you see of all the upper chambers. 

Are those that commonly adorn the house; 

1 think I have, besides, as fair as Seville, 

Or any town in Spain, can parallel. 

Mich. Now if she be not married, I have some 
hopes. {Aside.) 

Are you a maid ? 

Esti. You make me blush to answer; 

I ever was accounted so to this hour. 

And that’s the reason that 1 live retir’d, sir. 

Mich. Then would 1 counsel you to marry presently. 
(If I can get her 1 am made for ever.) {Aside.) 

For every year you lose, you lose a beauty : 

(1) Bebaviour. 
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A husband now^ an honest careful husband, 

. Were such a comfort. Will ye walk above stairs ? 

This place will fit our talk ; 'tis fitter far, sir; 
Above, there are temptations T dare hot trust, sir. 

> Mich, She’s excellent wise withal too. {Aside.) 
N&t*. You nam’d a husband; I am not so strict, sir, 
But if an honest and a noble one. 

Rich, and a soldier, for so Fve vow’d he shall be. 
Were offer’d me, 1 think I should accept him; 

But, above all, he must love. 

Mich. He were base else. 

There’s comfort minister’d in the word soldier; {Aside*) 
How sweetly should I live ! 

Esti* I’m not so ignorant. 

But that T know well how to be commanded. 

And how again to make myself obey’d, sir. 

I waste but little, I have gather’d much ; 

My rial not the less worth, when ’tis spent. 

If spent by my direction. To please my husband, 

I hold it as indifferent in my duty, 

To be his maid ’i the kitchen, or his cook. 

As in the hall to know myself the mistress. 

Mich. Sweet, rich, and provident ; now fortune 
stick to me. * {Aside.) 

I am a soldier, and a bachelor, lady 
And such a wife as you I could love infinitely. 

They that use many words, some are deceitful, 

I long to be a husband, and a good one ; 

For ’tis most certain I shall make a precedent 
For all that follow me to love their ladies. 

^Tis true, I shall not meet an equal wealth with ye ; 
But jewels, chains, such as the war has given me, 

A thousand ducats too in ready gold, 

As rich clothes too as any he bears arms, lady. 

Esti. You’re a true gentleman, and fair, I see by ye; 
And such a man I’d rather take— 

Mich. Pray do so 1 
ril hhve a priest o’the sudden* 

^ •Esti. And as suddenly. 

You will repent too. 

b6 
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Mich* ril be bang’d or drown’d firsts 
By this, and this, and this kiss. {^Khses her.) 

Esti* You’re a flatterer ; 

But I must say there wus something when I saw you 
First, in that most noble face, that stirr’d my fancy. 
Mich* Oh, sweet lady ! 

I’ll send for all my trunks, and give up all to ye. 

Into your own dispose, before I bed ye. 

And then, sweet wench — 

Esli. You have the art to cozen me. [Exeunt, r.h. 

END OF ACT I. 


ACT II. 

SCENE I.-^^it Apartment in Margarita’s House. 

Enter Margarita, Altba, Isabel, and Vic- 
toria, R.H. 

Mar. Come, sit down, and give me your opinions 
seriously. 

Isa* You say you have a mind to marry, lady ? 

Mar* ’Tis true, I have, for to preserve my credit 5 
I desire my pleasure, and pleasure I must have. 

Vic* ’Tis lit you should have. 

Your years require it, and ’tis necessary, 

As necesbary as meat to a young lady ; 

Sleep cannot nourish more. 

Isa* But might not all this be, and keep ye single ? 
You take away variety in marriage ; 

Th’ abundance of the pleasure you are barr’d then. 

Is’t not abundance that you aim at ? 

Mar* Yes, why was 1 made a woman ? 

,Vic* And ev’ry day a new ? » 

Mar. Why fair and young, but to use it ? 

Isa* You’re still i’th’ right. Why should you mtirry 
then ? 

Altea. Because a hubsand stops ell doubts. 
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Fic, What husband mean ye ? 

Altea. A husband of an easy faith, a fool, 

by her wealth, and moulded to her pleasure; 
One, though he sees himself become a monster, 

^hali hold the door and entertain the maker. 

You grant there may be such a man. 

Isa, Yes, marry, but how to bring 'em to this rare 
perfection ? 

Vic They must be chosen so ; things of no honour^ 
Nor outward honesty. 

Mar. No, *tis no matter: 

I care not what they are, so they be lusty. 

Vic. Methinks now, a rich lawyer ; some such fellow. 
That carries credit and a face of awe. 

Mar. No, there’s no trusting them ; they are too 
subtle ; 

The law has moulded ’em of natural mischief. 

Isa. Then, some grave governor, 

Some man of honour, yet an easy man. 

Mar. If he have honour, I’m undone; I’ll none such. 
Altea. With search, and wit, and labour, 

{Crosses to Margarita.) 
I’ve found one out, a right one, and a perfect. 

Mar. Is he a gentleman ? 

Altea. Yes, and a soldier ; but as gentle as you’d 
wish him ; 

A good fellow, and has good clothes, if he knew how 
to wear ’em. 

Mar. Those I’ll allow him ; 

They are for my credit. .Does he understand 
But little ? 

Altea. Very little. 

Mar. 'Tis the better. 

Have not the wars bred him up to anger ? 

Altea. No, he won't quarrel with a dog that bites 
him ; 

Let him be drunk or sober, he's one silence. 

Mar. Is he so goodly a man, do you say \ 

Altea. As you shall see, lady ; 

But, to all he’s but a trunks 
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Mar, I’d have him so. (Crosses to r.h.) 

Go, find me out this man, and let me see him 
If he he that motion(l) that you tell me of^ 

And make no more noise, I shall entertain him. 

Let him be here. 

Altea. He shall attend your ladyship. 

[Exeunt; Alteay\..fi. Mar, Vic, and Isa, r.h. 

SCENE II.— ^ Street, 

Enter Don Juan, Don Ai.onzo, and Don Mi« 

CHARL, R.H. 

Juan. Why, thou art not married indeed ? 

Mich, No, no ; pray think so i 
Alas, I am a fellow of no reckoning, 

Nor worth a lady's eye ! 

Alon, Wouldst thou steal a fortune. 

And ipake none of thy friends acquainted with it, 

Nor bid us to thy wedding ? 

Mich. No, indeed ; 

There was no wisdom in't to bid an artist. 

An old seducer, to a female banquet : 

I can cut up my pie without your instructions. 

Juan, Was it the wench i’ the veil ! 

(Aside to Perez.) 
Mich. Basta,(2) ’twas she. (Aside to Juan,) 

The prettiest rogue that e’er you look’d upon ; 

The loving’st thief ! 

Juan. And is she rich withal too? 

Per. A mine, a mine ! there is ho end of wealth, 
colonel. 

I am an ass, a bashful fool ! Pr’ythee, colonel, 
How^ thy companies fill now ? 

cTlpi. You’re merry, sir ; 

You intend a safer war at home belike now ? 

Mich, 1 do not think I shall fight* much this year,' 
colonel. 

I find myself giv’n to my ease a little. 

(I) Puppet. (3) Enough. Spanish. 
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I care not if 1 sell my foolish company ; 

TheyVe things of hazard. (Crosses to r.h.) 

'^Alon. How it angers me, 

This fellow at first sight should win a lady, 

-•A rich young wench \ (Aside.) 

shall we come to thy house and be freely merry ? 
Mich. When I have manag’d her a little more. 

1 have a bouse to maintain an army, 

Alon^ If thy wife be fair, thou'lt have few less come 
to thee. 

Mich. Where they’ll get entertainment is the point, 
signior ; 

I beat no drum. 


Enter Vasco, l.h- 

Vas. Sir, Sir ! — 

Mich. Well, Sir ? 

Fits. My mistress, sir, is sick, because youVe absent ; 
She mourns and will not eat, 

Mich. Alas, my jewel ! 

Come, ril go with thee. (Exit Fasco, l.h.) Gentle- 
men, your fair leaves. 

You see Tm tied a little to my yoke ; 

Pray pardon me. Would ye had both such loving wives. 

[ Exit ^ L.H. 

Juan. I thank ye 

For your old boots. Never be blank, Alonzo, 

Because this fellow has outstript your fortune : 

Come, let’s to dinner ; (Crosses /o r.h,) when Mar- 
garita comes. 

We’ll visit both ; it may be then your fortune. 

[Exeunt, r.h, 

SCENE III . — A Chamber. 

Enter Margarita, Victoria, and Isabel, r.h. 
Altea, l.h. 

. Mar. Is he come ? 

Altea. Yes, madam, he has been here this half hour. 
I’ve quesMo^^ d hi m of alj^tliat you can ask him. 



RULE a' V^EE 

And find him as fit as you had made the man. 

Mar. Call him in^ Altea. [Exit ^Ifea, l.h. 

Be-enter Altka, with Luos, l.h. 

A man of comely countenance. Pray ye come thistW^^? 
Is his mind so tame ? (To AUea.) 

Altea. Pray question him, and if you find him not 
Fit for vour purpose, shake him ofT ^ there’s no harm 
done. 

Mar. Pray ye, come this way. (AUea puts him hy 
to Margarita.') 

Can you love a young lady ? How he blushes I 

AUea. Leave twirling of your hat, and hold your 
head up, 

And speak to th’ lady. 

Mar. Can you love a young lady ? 

Leon. Yes, 1 think I can, 

1 must be taught. I know not what it means, madam* 
Mar. You shall be taught. And can you, when she 
pleases. 

Go ride abroad, and stay a week or two ? 

You shall have men and horses to attend ye. 

And money in your purse. 

Leon. Yes, I love riding ; 

And when I am from home I am so merry. 

Mar. Be as merry as you will. Can you as hand- 
somely. 

When you are sent for back, come with obedience^ 

And do your duty to the lady loves you ? 

Leon. Yes, sure, I shall. 

Mar. And when you see her friends here. 

Or noble kinsmen, can you entertain 
Their servants in the cellar, and be busied, 

And hold your peace, whate’er you see or hear of? 
Leon. ^Twere fit I were bang’d else. 

Mar. Come, salute roe. ' 

Leon. Ma’am. 

How the fool shakes ! (Aside.) I will not eat ' 
you, sir. 

Caii*t you salute roe i 
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JLem. Indeed^ I know not ; 

But if your ladyship will please to instruct me^ 

Sum 1 shall learn. 

Mar. Come on then. 

^ Leon. Come on then. {Kisses her.) 

You shall then be instructed. 

If 1 should be this lady that affects ye, 

Nay, say I marry ye ? 

Allea. Hark to the lady. 

Mar. What money have ye ? 

Leon. None, madam^ nor no friends. 

I would do any thing to serve your ladyship. 

Mar. You must not look to be my master, sir; 

Nor talk i’tfaMiouse as though you wore the breeches ; 
No, nor command in any thing. 

Leon, I will not. 

Alas, I am not able ; I’ve no wit, madam. 

Mar. Nor do not labour to arrive at any ; 

’Twill spoil your liead. 1 take ye upon charity ; 

And like a servant ye must be unto me. 

Can you mark these ? 

Leon. Yes, indeed, forsooth. 

Mar. There is one thing, 

That if I take ye in I put ye from me, 

Utterly from me ; you must not be saucy, 

No, nor at any time familiar with me. 

Scarce know me, when I call ye not. 

Leon. I will not. Alas, I never knew myself suffi- 
ciently. 

Mar. Nor must not now. 

Leon, ril be a dog to please ye. 

Mar. Indeed, you must fetch and carry as I appoint 
ye. 

Leon. I were to blame else. 

Mar. Kiss me again. {Kisses her^ If you see me 
Kiss any other, twenty in an hour, sir. 

You must not start, nor be offended. 

Leon. No: if you. kiss a thousand I shall be con- 
. tented; 

It will the better teach me now to please ye. 
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Altea- 1 told ye, madam. {Aside to Mar.) 

Mar. *Tis the man I wish’d for ; {Aside to AlteaS 
The less you speak — 

Leon, ril never speak again, madam, 

But when you rharge me ; then I'll speak softly too. 

Mar. Get me a priest 5 1*11 wed him instantlyr*"' 
But when you're married, sir, you must wait on me, 
And see* you observe my laws. 

Leon. Else you shall hang me. 

Mar^ I'll give ye better clothes when you deserve ’em. 
Come in, and serve for witnesses. 

Isa. We shall madam. {Exeunt Isa. and Vic. r.h. 
Mar. And then away to th’ city presently; 
rll to my new house and new company. ^ {Exit, R.ii. 
Leon. A thousand crowns are thine ; I'm a made 
man. 

Altea. Do not breakout too soon, 

Leon. I know my time, wench. 

Mar. ( Without^ r .h.) Come, sir, come. {Exeunt^ r.h. 

SCENE IV — A grand Saloon. 

Enter Clara and Estifania, toith a Paper^ r.h. 

Clara. What, have you caught him ? 

Esti. Yes. 

Clara. And do you find him 
A man of those hopes that you aim’d at ? 

Esti. Yes. 

And the most kind man : 

I find him rich, too, Clara. 

Clara. Hast thou married him ! 

Esti. What, dost thou think I fish without a bait, 
wench ? 

1 bob for fools.(l) He is mine own. 1 have him 
I told thee what would tickle him like a trout ; 

And as 1 cast it, so 1 caughf him daintily ; 

And all he has I've stow’d at my devotion. 



) A technical term in angling, and often used in the sense 
nik or jeering a person. 


of 
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•Clara. Does your mistress knoiV this ? she’s com- 
ing now to town^ 

Nciw to live here in this house. 

Estu Let her come ! 

]She shall be welcome, I am prepar’d for her : 

Stiv/i mad, sure, if she be angry at my fortune. 

(Crosses to r.h.) 

Clara. Dost thou not love him ? 

Esti- Yes, entirely well. 

As long as there he stays, and looks no further 
Into my ends ; but when he doubts, I hate him. 

And that wise hate will teach me how to cozen him. 

0 here he is ; now you shall see a kind man. 

{Crosses to r.h.^ 

Enter Don Michael, l.h.d. 

Mich. My Estifania, shall we to dinner, lamb ? 

1 know thou stay’st for me. 

Eisti. I cannot eat else. 

Mich. 1 never enter, but methinks a patadise 
Appears about me. 

Esti. You’re welcome to it, sir. 

Mich. I think I have the sweetest seat in Spain, 
v/ench ; 

Methinks the richest too. We’ll eat i’th garden, 

In one o’th arbours, there ’tis cool and pleasant. 

And have our wine cool’d in the running fountain. 
Who’s that ? {Points to Clara.) 

Esti. A friend of mine, sir. 

Mich. Of what breeding ? 

Esti. A gentlewoman, sir. 

Mich. What business has she ? 

Is she a learned woman in th’ mathematics ? 

Can she tell fortunes ? 

Estu More than I know, sir. 

Mich. Or has she e’er a letter from a kinswoman, 
That must be deliver’d in my absence, wife ? 

"Or comes she from the doctor to salute you, 

And learn your health ? She looks not like a confessor. 
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JEsti. What need all this ? why are you troubled^ a;/ ? 
What do you suspect ? She cannot cuckold ye ; 

She is a woman, sir, a very woman. 

MicA. Your very women may do very well, sir, 
Towards the matter ; for though she cannot perform it 
In her own person, she may do*t by proxy ; 

Your rarest jugglers work still by conspiracy. 

JSsti. 'Cry ye mercy, you are jealous then. 

And haply suspect me ? 

Mich. No, indeed, wife. 

Msti. Metbinks you should not, till you have more 
cause, 

And clearer too. Fin sure you’ve heard say, hus- 
band, 

A woman forc’d, will free herself through iron. 

A ^ppy^ calm, and good wife, discontented. 

May be taught tricks. 

Mich. No, no, I do but jest with ye. 

Esti, To-morrow, friend. I’ll see you. {To C/ara.) 
Clara^ I shall leave you {Crosses to l.h.) 

^Till then, and pray all may go sweetly with ye. 

[Exit, knock at l.h.d. 

Esti. What knocking’s that ? {Knocking a^L.H.o.) 
Again ? Who’s at the door ? 

Mich. Who knocks there? 

Is’t for the king you come, ye knock so boisterously ? 
Look to the door. ^ (Retires r.h. 


Re--enter Clara, l.h.d. 


Clara. As I live, your mistress ; 

She’s at the door ;* 1 peep’d through, and saw her, 

And a stately company of ladies with her. 

to Estifaniai «*«*'*f> l.h.d. 
Esti. This was a week too soon : but I must meet 
her. 

And set a new wheel going, and a subtle one, 

Must blind this mighty Mars, or 1 am ruin’d. 

(Knocking at l.h.d.) 
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^lich. What, are they at the door ? 

Esti. Such, my Michael, 

As you may bless the day they enter’d here; 

Such for our good. 

Mich, 'Tis well. 

’ Nay, ’twill be better^ 

If you will let me but dispose the business. 

And be a stranger to’t, and not disturb me. 

What have I now to do but to advance your fortune ? 
Mich, Do ; I dare trust thee \ Fm asham’d I was 
angry 

I find thee a wise young wife. 

EstL ril wise your worship 
Before I leave ye. {Aside) Pray ye walk by, and 
say nothing ; 

Only salute them, and leave the rest to me, sir. 

1 was born to make ye a man. [Exit^ l.h.d* 

Mich,. The rogue speaks heartily, 

Her good will colours in her eheeks ! Fm born to love 
her; 

I must be gentler to these tender natures ; 

A soldier’s rude harsh words befit not ladies, 

Nor must we talk to them as we talk to our officers. 

Fll give her her way, for ’tis for me Reworks nowj 
[ am her husband, heir, and all she has. 

Enter Estifania, MAUGAnri’A, Lkon, Altea, Vic- 
toria, IsAKEL, and four other Attendants^ l.h.d. 

Ha ! who’re these ? I hate such flaunting things. 

A woman of rare presence !(1) excellent fair. 

EstL My husband, lady. 

Mar, You’ve gain’d a proper man. 

Mich. Whate’er I am, I am your servant, lady. — 
{Kisses her ) 

[Exeunt y Mar, Leon, and Ladies^ /Aro’ m.d. 
Esti, Sir, be rul’d now, 

And I shall make you rich 3 this is my cousin ; 


(1) Appearance, handsome form. 



RULE A WIFE 

That gentleman dotes on her, even to death. 

See how he observes her. 

Mich. She is a goodly woman. 

JSstu She is a mirror ; 

But she is poor ; she weie for a prince’s side else. 

This house she has brought him to, as to her own. 

And presuming upon me and on my courtesy; — j 
Conceive me short, he knows not but she’s wealthy. 
Mich. Forward. She has a rare face. 

Hsii. This we muat carry with discretion, husband. 
And yield the house unto her for four days. 

Mich. Yield our house up, our goods, and wealth ? 
Esti. All this is but in seeming,^ 

To milk the lover on. 

Do you see this writing ? 

Five hundred pounds a-year, when they are married. 
Has she seal’d to for our good ; the time’s unfit now, 
I’ll show it you to-morrow. 

Mich. All the house ? 

Esii. All, all ; and we’ll remove too, to confirm him. 
They’ll into xhe country suddenly again. 

Mich. The whole possession, wife ? Look what you 
do. 

A part o’the house ? 

Esti. No, no, they shall have all. 

And take their pleasure too ; ’tis for our ’vantage. 
Why, what’s four days ? Had you a sister, sir, 

A niece, or mistress, that requir’d this courtesy. 

And should I make a scruple to do you good ? 

Mich. If easily it would come back. — 

Esti. I swear. 

Mich. Ay ? 

Esti. Ay. I swear, 

You give away no house. 

Mich. No ? 

Esti. No. 

Mich. O I Clear but that Question— 

Jffsti. I’ll put the writings into your hand. 
jMcA. Well then. 

Ss/f. And you shall keep them safe. 
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Mich. Tm satisfied. 

^ "£!sti. When she has married him^ 

So infinite his love is link’d unto her. 

You, I, or any one that helps at this pinch. 

May have, heaven knows what« 

^Mich. ril remove my trunks strait. 

And take some poor house by; His but for four days. 

{Goings L.H.) 

Estu I have a poor old friend, in the next street; 
There we will lodge. 

Mich. {Returns.) But Estifania — 

Esti. Go handsome off, and leave the house clear. 
Mich. But for four days. 

Esti. Four days. Begone, begone. 

That little stuff we’ll use shall follow after; 

And a boy to guide ye. Peace, and we are made both ! 

\Exeunty Mich, jl.h.d. Esti. m.d. 

END OF ACT II. 


ACT III 

SCENE I . — A Chamber. 

Enter Margarita, Altea, and Boy ^ r.h. 

Altea. Are you at case now ? Is your heart at rest ? 
Mar. I am at peace, Altea. 

If he continue but the same he shows. 

And be a master of that ignorance 
He outwardly professes, I am happy. 

Altea. You’re a made woman. 

Mar. But if he should prove now 
A crafty and dissembling kind of husband. 

One read in knavery, and brought up in the art 
Of villany conceal’d. 

Altea. My life, an innoceQt.(l) 

(U A natural fool; an idiot. 
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Mar, That’s it I aim at. 

That's it 1 hope too ; then Tm sure I rule him. 

Are the rooms made ready to entertain my friends ? 
^/^ea* They are, lady : Your house is nothing now 
but various pleasures ; 

The gallants begin to gaze too. 

Mar. Then let them gaze on. 

Where’s my good husband ? where does he wait ? 

(Crosses to r.h.) 

Altca, He knows his distance, madam. 

I warrant you he’s busy in the cellar. 

Among his fellow &ervants, or asleep. 

Till your commands awake him. 

Mar, 'Tis well, Altea, 

It should be so; my ward I must preserve him— (1) 
But look, he’s here. 

Who sent for him ? how dare he come uncall’d for ? 

His hat on too. 

Altea. Sure he sees you not. 

Mar, How scornfully he looks ! 

Enter Leon and Lorknzo, l.h. 

Leon, Are all the chambers 
Deck’d and adorn’d thus for my lady’s pleasure ? 

New hangings ev’ry hour for entertainment. 

And new plate bought, new jewels to give lustre? 

Lor, They are, and yet there must be more. 

And richer; it is her will. 

Lson. Hum, is it so? ’tis excellent. 

Is it her will too, to have feasts and banquets. 

Revels and masks ? 

Lor, She ever lov’d ’em dearly. 

And we shall Irave the bravest house kept now ! 

(1) Idiots, as well as minors, were rormerly put under the ^ar- 
dianship of some one. Hy the old comiuon law there is a writ 
de^idiota tnqtiirendo, to inquire whether a man be an idiot or not ; 

h must be tried by a jur^ of twelve meu, and if they find him 
tj^TUs idiotit, the profits of his lands, and the custody uf his persor^^ 
may be granted by the king to some subject who has intes’est 
ugh to obtain them.*’ Bhekstone’s Commentaries, 1. 303. 
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T igust not call ye master, she has warn’d me, 

\Nor inTist rtot put my hat off to ye. 

Lem, 'Tis no fashion : 

What though 1 be her husband. I’m your fellow; 

1 may cut first ?(1) 

• Lor, That’s as you shall deserve, sir. 

Leon, I thank you, sir. [Exit Lorenzoy l.h.d. 

Eater Isabella, l.h.d. 

Im, Madam, the Duke Medina, with some captains, 
Will come to dinner; they ha\e sent rare wine. 

And their best services. 

Mar, They shall be welcome. 

See all be ready in tbe noblest fashion. 

[Exit Isa, L.H.D. 

What do you here ? Go in, and ’till I call ye 
He sure you be not seen. Dine with the gentlewomen, 
And behave yourself handsome, sir ; ’tis for my credit. 

Enter Victoria, l.h.d. 

Vic, Madam, the lady Julia 

Leon, That’s a bawd, 

A three-pird{2) bawd ; bawd-major to the army. 

{Aside) 

Vic, Has brought her coach to wait upon your lady- 
ship., 

And to be inform’d if you will take the air this morning ? 
Leon. The neat air of her nunnery ! {Aside) 

Mar, Tell her, no; i’the afternoon Til call on her. 
Vic, I will, madam. [Exit, l.h.d. 

Mar. Now — why are you not gone, sir, as I bade 
you.? {Crosses to Leon,) 

(1) I may be allowed to cut first at the servant’s table. 

(2) Velvet was the most fashionable stuff worn by the gallants 
of the time, and thrn^Ud velvet, being the most costly kind, 
'^as metaphorically applied to any Mrson, without the substantive 
to which it originally belonged, jf tkrge-pifd hawd, therefore, js 
one of the first order, one siipremely excellent in her trade. 
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Leon, Faith, madam, in my little understanding 
You’d better entertain your honest neighbours, 

Your friends about ye, that may speak well of ye, 

And give a worthy mention of your bounty, 
il/fir. How now ? what’s this ? 

Leon. ’Tis only to persuade ye : 

Courtiers are tickle things to deal withal, 

A kind of march-pane(l) men, that will not last, ma- 
dam ; 

An egg and pepper goes further than their potions. 

And in a well built body, a poor parsnip 

Will play his prize above their strong potabiles. 

Mar. The fellow’s mad ! 

Leo7i. He that shall counsel ladies, 

That have both liquorish and ambitious eyes, 

Is cither mad or drunk, let him speak gospel. 

Altea. He breaks out modestly. {Aside.) 

Leon. Pray ye be not angry; 

My indiscretion has made me bold to tell you 
What you’ll find true. 

Afar. Thou dar’st not talk* 

Leon. Not much, madam ; 

1 dare not be so bold as reason bids me: 

You have a tie upon your servant’s tongue, 

’Twere fit there were a stronger on your temper. 

Ne’er look so stern upon me ; I’m your husband ! 

But what are husbands? Read the new world’s won- 
ders, 

Such husbands as this monstrous world produces, 

And you’ll scarce find such strange defoi mities. 
They’re shadows, to conceal your venal virtues ; 

Sails to your mills, that grind wdth all occasions ; 

(1) This fttshionable ooijfectioD of former clays (still in hiph re- 
pute on the ( uiJtiiient,) was composed of filberts, almonds, pista- 
chops, pine kernels, and sugar of roses, with .i sntall proportion of 
flower. From an entry in the siationer’s books, it appears, that m 
1 5G0, twenty-six shillings and eigbtpeiice were paid fur nine niarcli- 
panes. Cunsiilering the value of money at that time, they must 
have been of a very large kind, and, from the phrase “ buildiiij: 
march- panes/’ in the text, it may be inferred that various kinds cw 
figures were formed of this eonfection, as well as of other species of 
pastry, and some of them fashioned into the likeness of a man. 
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‘9al>«that Ik by you, to wash out your stains, 

%And bills nailed up, with horns before your doors. 

To rent out wantonness. 

Mar. Do you hear him talk ? 

. Leon. Tve done, madam. 

An ox once spoke, as learned men deliver : 

Shortly I shall be such : then Til speak wonders ! 

Till when, 1 tie myself to my obedience. \_Exity l.h.d. 
Mar, First, Til untie myself. Did you mark the 
gentleman ? 

How boldly, and how saucily he talk’d. 

And how unlike the lump I took liim for ? 

This was your providence, 

Vour wisdom, to elect this gentleman. 

Your excellent forecast in the man — your knowledge ! 
What think ye now ? 

Altea. I think him an ass still. 

This boldness some of your people have blown into 
him. 

This wisdom too, with strong wine ; ’tis a tyrant, 

And a philosopher also, and finds out reasons. 

Mar, ril have my cellar lock’d, no school kept 
there. 

Nor no discovery. I’ll keep all fools ; 

Sober or drunk, still fools, that shall know nothing ; 
Nothing belongs to mankind but obedience; 

And such a hand I’ll keep over this husband! 

{Crosses to r.h.) 

Altea, He’ll fall again; my life, he cries by this 
Jime ; 

Keep him from drink ; he has a high constitution. 

Re-enter Leon, l.h.d. 

Leon, Shall I wear my new suit, madam ? 

Mar, No, your ofd clothes, {Crosses to Centre,) 
And get you into the country presently. 

And see my hawks well train’d. You shall have vic- 
tuals. 

Such as are fit for saucy palates, sir, 
i And lodgings with the hinds^ it is too good too. 

c 2 
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Leon. Good madam, be not so rough with repisnt^ 
ance. 

Altea. You see now he’s come round again. 

Mar. I see not what 1 expect to see. 

Leon. You shall see, madam, if it please your lady- 
, ship. 

Altea. He’s humbled; 

Forgive, good lady. 

Mar. Well, go get you handsome, 

And let me hear no more. {Crosses to 

Leon. liave ye yet no feeling? 

I’ll pinch you to the bones then, my proud lady. 

[^Astde. — Exit; l.h.d. 

Mar. See you preserve him thus, upon my favour. 
You know his temper ! tie him to the grindstone. 
The next rebellion I’ll be rid of him. 

I’ll have no needy rascals I tie to me 
Dispute my life. 

Come in, and see all handsome. 

Altea. I hope to see you so too ; I’ve wrought il 
else. \Aside. — Exeunt ^ a.n 

SCENE II. — A Chamber. 

Don Michael, discovered seated^ and Sinoaking. 

Mich. Shall I never. 

Never return to my own house again ^ 

We’re lodg’d here in the miserahlest dog-hole, 

A conjuror’s circle gives content above it ; 

A hawk’s mew is a princely palace to it : 

We have a bed no bigger than a basket. 

And there e lie, like butter clapp’d together. 

And sweat ourselves to sauce immediately; 

The fume’s are infinite inhabit here too; 

So various too, they’ll pose’ a gold-finder ! 

Never return to my own paradise ? 

\^byf wife, I say, why, Estifania ! 

•^tu {JViihin, r.h.) I’m going presently. 

M/Rch. Make haste, good lewel. 
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I'm KJsjB people that live in the sweet islands ;(1 J 
I die, 1 die, if I stay but one day more here. 

The inhabitants we have are two starv'd rats, 

(For they're not able to maintain a cat here,) 

And those appear asfearru1(2) as two devils; 

They’ve eat a map o’the whole world up already ; 

And if we stay a night, we’re gone for company. 
There’s an old woman, that’s now grown to marble, 
Dry'd in this brick-kiln, and she sits i’the chimney 
(Which is but three tiles raised like a house of cards,) 
The true proportion of an old smok'd Sybil. 

There is a young daughter too, that nature meant 
For a maid-servant, but *tis now a monster; 

She has a husk about her like a chesnut, 

With laziness, and living under the line here : 

And these two make a hoHow sound together. 

Like frogs, or winds between two doors that murmur. 

Enter Estifama, m.d. 

Mercy, deliver me ! Oh, are you come, wife ? 

Shall we be free again ? 

Esti. T am now going ; 

And you shall presently to your own house, sir. 
rhe remembrance of this small vexation 
Will be argument of mirth for ever. 

{Crosses to ii.H.) 

By that time you have said your orisons. 

And broke your fast, 1 shall be back, and ready 
To usher you to your old content, your freedom. 

Mich. Break my fast ! break my neck rather ! 

Is there any thing here to eat 

But one another, like a race of cannibals ? 

A piece of butter'd wall you think is excellent ! 

(!) Sweet Islands may at first seem an odd comparison to the 
stenches of the dog-hole here spoken of ; but sweet means the su- 
gar-islands, Barbadoes, St. Kitt*s, &e. the heat and unwholesome- 
ness of which, at particular seasons, is well known. 

Frightful or furious ; so the verb, to^ear, is often used ac- 
tively, i, c, to frighten. 

CB 
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Let’s have our house again immediately ; t* 

And pray ye take heed unto the furniture. 

None be embezzled. 

Ksti. Not a pin^ 1 warrant ye. {Goings i.ri.] 

Mich, And let ’em instantly depart. 

UstL They shall both : 

(There’s reason in all courtesies;) 

For by this time I know she has acquainted him, 

And lias provided too : she sent me word, sir. 

And will give over gratefully unto you. \Going^ L.n.) 

Mich, I will walk i’the church-yard ; 

The dead cannot offend more than these living. 

An hour hence I’ll expect ye. 

Ksti, ril not fail, sir. . {Goings l.h.) 

Mich, And, do you hear? let's have a handsome din- 
ner, 

And see all things be decent as they have been ; 

And let me have a strong bath to restore me : 

I stink like a stale fish-shamble, or an oil-shop. 

Ehti, You shall have all; which some interpiet no- 
thing. {Aside,) 

ril send you people for the trunks aforehand. 

Mich, Let ’em be known and honest ; 

And do my service to your niece. 

Esti, I shall, sir; {Goin^ l.h. returns,) 

But if 1 come not at my hour, come thither, 

That they may give you thanks for your fair courtesy ; 
And pray you be brave, (1) for my sake. 

Mich, I observe you. [Exeunt, r.h. 

SCENE IlL— ^ Street, 

Enter Don Juan, Don Sanchio, Cacafogo, and 
Alonzo, l.h. 

San, Thou’rt very braver 
Cacaf, I’ve reason ; I have money. 

San, Is money reason ? 

(1) Will dressed, a request peculiarly humourous ; Estifama 
haviiifir pillaged Perez's trunks, and left him but that one civil 
suit'* was upon his back. 



31 


AND HAVE A WIFE. 

. Caraf. Y/fcs, and rhyme too, captain. 

•If you’ve rto money, you’re an ass. 

San. 1 thank ye. 

Cacaf. Ye’ve manners; ever thank him that has 
. ^ money. 

* San. Will you lend me any ? 

Cacaf. Not a farthing, captain. 

Captains ate casual things. 

San. Why so are all men. Thou shall have my bond. 
Cacaf. Nor bonds nor fetters, captain. 

My money is mine own ; 1 make no doubt on’t. 

Juan. What dost thou do with it ? 

Cacaf. I put it to pious uses ; 

Buy wine and wenches, and undo young coxcombs 
That would undo me. 

Alon. Are you for the wars, sir? 

Cacaf. I am not poor enough to be a soldier. 

Nor have I faith enough to ward(l) a budet ; 

This is no lining for trench, 1 take it. 

Juan. Ye have said wisely. 

Cacaf. Had you but my money, 

You’d swear it, colonel. I had rather drill at home 
A hundred thousand crowns, and with more honour, 
Than exercise ten thousand fools with nothing. 

A wise man safely feeds, fools cut their fingers. 

Alon. A right state-usurer. Why dost not marry. 
And live a rev’rend justice? 

Cacaf. Is it not nobler 

To command a rev’rend justice than to be one ? 

And for a wife — what need I marry, captain. 

When ev’ry courteous fool that owes me money. 

Owes me his wife too, to appease my fury ? 

Juan. Wilt thou go too, to dinner with us ? 
pacaf. I will go and view the pearl of Spain, the 
orient(2) 

Fair one, the rich one too, and I will be respected. 

I bear my patent here ; 1 will talk to her ; 

(I) Ward off. 

(3) A quibble upon the name ; Margarita is Spanish for a pearl ; 
and Marguerite was used in the same sense in our author's day. 

o4 
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And when your captainships shall stand , 

And pick your teeth, then Til pick the purssi 
Of her affection. 

Alon. The duke dines there to-day too, * 

The duke of Medina. 

Cacaf. Let the king dine there. 

He owes me money, and so far’s my creature ; 

And certainly I may make bold with mine own, cap- 
tain ! 

San. Thou wilt eat monstrously. 

Cacaf, Like a true born Spaniard ! 

Efit as I were in England, where the beef grows : 

And 1 will drink abundantly, and then 
Talk ye as wantonly as Ovid did. 

To stir the intellectuals of the ladies : 

I learn’d it of my father’s amorous scrivener; 

Juan. If we should play now, you must supply 
me. 

Cacaf. You must pawn a horse troop, 

And then have at ye, colonel ! {Crosses to r.ii.) 

San. Come, let’s go ; 

This rascal will make rare sport. How the ladies 
Will laugh at him 1 {Aside to Juan.) 

Juan. ]f I light on him. I’ll make his purse sweat 
too. 

Cacaf. Will ye lead, gentlemen? [Exefint ; r.h. 

SCENE IV.— ^ Chamber. 

Enter Don Michael, an Old Woman, and Daugh- 
ter, R.H. 

Mich. {Dragging, in the old Woman, her Daugh- 
ter crying clamorously.) Nay, pray ye come out, and 
let me understand ye. 

And tune your pipe a little higher, lady ; 

I’ll hatd ye fast. How caihe my trunks open ? 

And my goods gone ? 

Old W. Ha ! what would ye have ? 

Mich. My goods again : how came my trunks ^11 
open ? 
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dd Are your trunks all open ? 

AficA. vjfes, and my clothes all gone. 

And chains' ^nd jewels. How she smells like hung 
beef! 

.The spirit of garlic ! 

Old fV, Where's your gentlewoman ? 

The young fair woman ? 

Mich, What's that to my question ? 

She is my wife, and gone about my business. 

Daugh, Is she your wife, sir ? 

Mich, YeSy sir; is that a wonder? 

Is the name of wife unknown here ? 

Old fV, Is she duly and truly your wife ? 

Mich. Duly and truly my wife ! I think so, 

For I married her. It was no vision sure ! 

Haugh. She has the keys, sir. 

Mich. I know she has; but who has all my goods, 
spirit ? 

Old W. If you he married to that gentlewoman, 

You are a wretched man ; she has twenty husbands. 
Mich. The devil she has ! 

Daugh. She tells you true. 

Old And she has cozen’d all, sir. 

Mich. The devil she has ! I had a fair house with 
her, 

That stands hard by, and furnish’d royally. 

Old W. You’re cozen’d too; ’tis none of hers, good 
gentleman ; 

’Tis a lady’s. — What’s the lady’s name, wench ? 

Daugh. The lady Margarita ; she was her servant. 
And kept the house ; but going from her, sir. 

For some lewd tricks she play’d— 

Mich. Plague o’the devil ! 

Weel I’m cozen’d. 

Daugh. When she went out this morning, that I 
saw sir, 

She had two women at the door attending, 

And there she gave ’em things, and loaded ’em ; 

But what they were « -I heard your trunks too 
open, 

If they be yours. 
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Mich. They were' mine while they were 
But now they’ve cast their calves, they’re wot worth 
owning. 

Was she her mistresft, say you ? * 

Old W. Her own mistress, 

Her very mistress, sir ; and all you saw 
About and in that house was hers. 

Mich. No plate, no jewels, nor no hangings ? 
Daugh. Not a farthing 
She’s poor, sir, a poor shifting thing. 

Mich. No money? 

Old IV. Abominably poor, as poor as we are. 

Money as rare to her, unless she steal it, ^ 

But for one single gown her lady gave her. 

She may go bare, good gentlewoman ! 

Mich. I’m mad now; 

I think I am as poor as she. I’m wide(l) else. 

One single suit 1 have left too, and that’s all ; 

And if she steals that she must flay me for it. 

Where does she use ?(2) 

Old W. You may find truth as soon. 

Alas, a thousand conceal’d corners, sir, she lurks in; 
And here she gets a fleece, and there another. 

And lives in mists and smokes, where none can find 
her. 

Mich. Is she a wanton too ? 

Old fV. Little better, gentleman : 

I dare not say she is so, sir, because 

She is yours, sir ; these five years she has pickd up 

A pretty living. 

Mich. Have I sp long studied the art of this sex, 
And read the warnings to young gentlemen ? 

Have I profess’d to tame the pride of ladies. 

And am I tricked now ? 

Caught in my own noose ? Here’s a ryal left yet ; 
There’s for your lodging and your meat, old hag. 

A silk- worm lives at a more plentiful ordinary, 

(1) Wide of the mark, a technical term in archery, when the 
ardier Has missed his aim. 

(tl^'JPrequent, lodge. 
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l\nd a sweeter box. 

Farewell, \ 5 j^at grandmother; {Seizes her.) 

If I do ffnd^u were an accessary, 

’Tis but the cutting oiF two smoky minutes ! 

•ni be the death of you. 

[ Mich.jiings the Old Woman against her Daugh- 
ter, throws them both down, and Exit, i..h. 
Old W. O villain ! murder ! murder! villain ! 
rogue 1 Anna Maria, child, where are you ? Help me. 

Daugh. {Gets up, and raises her Mother.) So ; — 
are you hurt, mamma ? 

Old W. Fm kill’d 1 My hip ! my shoulder ! Is this 
usage for the fair sex ? [Exeunt, r.h. 

SCENE V. — A grand Saloon. 

Enter (he Duke of Medina, Don Alonzo, Don 
Juan, Don Sanchio, and Cacafogo, l.h. 
through the Archway. 

Duke. A goodly house. 

Juan. And richly furnish’d too, sir. 

Alon. I like these preparations ; 

They intimate the mistress free and jovial; 

I love a house where pleasure prepares welcome. 

Duke. Now, Cacafogo, how lil^e you this mansion ? 
’iVere a brave pawn. 

Cacaf. I shall be master of it; 

’Twas built for my bulk; the rooms are wide and 
spacious. 

Airy and full of ease, and that*I love well, 
ril tell you when I taste the wine, my lord; 

And take the height of her table with my stomach. 
How my allectioiis stand to the young lady. 

% 

Enter Margarita, Altea, Isabel, and Victoria, 

R.H.U.B. 

•. Mar. All welcome to your grace, and to these sol- 
diers ! 

You honour my poor housawith your fair presence ; 
c 6 
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Those few slight pleasures that inhabit her^' «:? 5 r 
I do beseech your grace command; they^re yours; 
Your servant but preserves 'em to delight ye.* 

'Duke. I thank yc, lady, I am bold tc visit ye. 

Once more to bless my eyes with your sweet beauty ; . 
It has been a long night since you left the court. 

For till ! saw you now, no day broke to me. 

Mar. Serve in the dinner. 

{Duke and Mar. confer apart) 
San. .She’s roost excellent ! 

Alon. Most admirable fair as e’er 1 looked on. 

. Juan. I had rather command her than my regiment, 
Cacqf. ril have a fling ; ’tis but a thousand ducats. 
Which I can cozen up again in ten days. {Apart.) 

Enter Lbon, l.h.d. richly dressed. * 

Mar. Why, where’s this dinner ? 

Leon. ’Tis not ready, madam, {Crosses to Mar.) 
Nor shall it be until I know the guests too ; 

Nor are they fairly welcome till I bid ’em. 

Juan. Is not this my Alferes ?(1) he looks another 
thing ! 

Are miracles afoot again ? 

Mar. Why, sirrah, why, sirrah, you 

Leon. 1 hear you^ saucy woman ; 

And, as you are my wife, command your absence I 
And know your duty : ’tis the crown of modesty. 
Duke. Your wife? 

Leon. Yes, good my.lord, I am her husband. 

And pray take notice that 1 claim that honour, 

And will maintain it. 

Cacaf. If thou be’st her husband, 

I am determin’d thou shalt be my cuckold; 

I’ll be thy faithful friend. 

Leon. Peace, dirt andKlunghill 1 

I will not lose mine anger on a rascal ; 

Provoke me more. I’ll beat thy blown up body 

Till &OU reboundest again like a tennis-ball. 

Caca/.* rU: talk with you another time. [Exit, l.h. 

* * 

(1) Spanish. 
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AiuiX f^bis is miraculous ! 

San. jb^his the fellow 
That had patience to become a fool ? 

I am astonisl%d ! 

Mar. rn be divorc'd immediately ! 

Lem. You shall not; 

You shall not have so much will to be wicked. 

1 am more tender of your honour^ lady. 

And of your age. 

You took me for a shadow. 

You took me to gloss over your discredit. 

To be your fool; you thought you’d found a cox- 
comb. 

I’m innocent of any rudeness meant to ye. 

Only I will be known to be your lord now, 

And be a fair one too, or I will fall for’t. 

Mar. I do command ye from me, thou poor fellow. 
Thou cozen’d fool ! 

Lem. Thou cozen’d fool ! It is not so. 

I will not be commanded ; I’m above you ! 

You may divorce me from your favour, lady, 

But from your estate you never shall. I’ll hold that, 
And hold it to my use, the law allows it. 

And then maintain your wantonness. I’ll wink at it. 
Mar. Am I braved thus in mine own house ? 

Lem. ’Tis mine, madam ; 

You are deceiv’d ; I’m lord of it, I rule it, 

And all that’s in’t. Your house ? 

Why, you’ve nothing to do here, madam. 

But as my servant to sweep clean the lodgings, 

And at my further will to do me service ; 

And so I’ll keep it. 

Mar. "Tis well. 

^ Leon. It shall be better. 

Mar. As you love me, give way. 

Leon. 1 will give none, madam. 

1 stand upon the ground of mine own honour. 

And will maintain it ; you shall know me now 
1\) be an understanding, feeling man, 
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And sensible of what a woman aims at. 

{Mar, crosses to l.ti. and then back aga^ it.H.) 
A young proud woman, that has will to sp,h with, 

A wanton woman, th.at her blood provoHfjs too, 

1 cast my cloud off, and appear myself 
The master of this little piece of mischief. 

And I wHl put a spell about your feet, lady ; 

They shall not wander but where I give way now. 

Duke. Is this the fellow that the people pointed at 
For the mere sign of man, the walking image? 

He speaks wondrous highly. 

Leon. As a husband ought^ sir, 

Inliis own house, and it becomes me well too. 

T think your grace would grieve if you were put to it. 

To have a wife or servant of your own 

(For wives are reckonM in the rank of servants) 

Under your own roof to command ye. 

Duke. Is there no difference betwixt her and 
you, sir ? 

Leon. Not now, my lord ^ my fortune makes me 
ev’n ; 

And as I am an honest man, Fm nobler. 

Mar, Get me my coach. 

Leon. Let me see who dares get it 
Till 1 command ; I’ll make him draw your coach. 
And eat your coach too, (which will be hard diet) 

That executes your will ; or, take your coach, lady; 

I give you liberty ; and take your people. 

Which I turn off, and take your will abroad with ye; 
Take all these freely, but take me no more ; 

And so farewell. {Crosses to l.ij.) 

Duke, Nay, sir, you shall not carry it 
So bravely off ; you shall not wrong a lady 
In a high, huffing strain, and think to bear it. ^ 

We shall not stand by as ba^vdsto your brave fury, 

To see a lady weep. Draw, sir. {Draws) 

Leon. They’re tears of anger, 

Wrung from her rage, because her will prevails not ; 
She would e’en now swoon, if she could not cry. 

Put Up, my lord ; this is oppression, 
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.Ind calls ^ie sword of justice to relieve me, 

*The law tc^lend her hand, the king to right me : 

All which understand how you provoke me. 

In mine own iJlouse to brave me, is this princely? 

(TAe Duke advances on him,) 
Then to my guard, and if 1 spare your grace, 
iVnd do not make this place your monument, 

Too rich a tomb for such a rude behaviour, 

Mercy forsake me. {Draws,) 

1 have a cause will kill a thousand of ye. 

Juan. Hold, fair sir, 1 beseech ye I 
The gentleman but pleads his own right nobly. 

Leon, He that dares strike against the husband’s 
freedom. 

The husband’s curse stick to him ! a tam’d cuckold ! 
His wife be fair and young, but most dishonest, 

Most impudent, and he have no feeling of it; 

Let her lie by him like a flattering ruin. 

And at one instant kill both name and honour ! 

Now, sir, fall on ; Tm ready to oppose ye. 

Duke. I’ve better thought. I pray, sir, use your 
wife well. 

Leon, Sir, mine own humanity will teacli me that. 
And now you’re welcome all, and we’ll to dinner ; 
This is my wedding-day. {Crosses to Mar.) 

Duke. I’ll cross your joy yet. (^Aside.) 

Juan. I’ve seen a miracle ; hold thine own, soldier! 
Sure they dare fight in fire that conquer women. 

Enter Do^ Michael, l.h. hastily, 

Mich, Save ye, which is the lady of the house ? 
Leon. That’s she, sir, that good-natur’d, pretty lady, 
If 3 iou’d speak with her. 

Juan. Don Michael 1 

Mich. Pray do not know me ; lam full of business. 
When I have more time I’ll be merry with ye. {Apart.) 
It is the woman . — {Crosses to Mar .) — Good madam, 
tell me truly. 

Had you a maid call’d Estifania ? 
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, Mar. Yes, truly, had I. 

Mich. Was she a maid, d’ye think? 

Mar. 1 dare not swear for her ; 

For she had but a scant fame, 

Mich. Was she your kinswoman ? 

Mar. Not that I ever knew. Now I look better, 

I think you married her : give you much joy, sir, . 
Mich. Give me a halter. 

Mar. You may reclaim her; ’twas a wild young girl. 
Mich. Is not this house mine, madam ? 

Was not she owner of it ? Pray, speak truly. 

Mar. No, certainly : I’m sure my money paid for it, 
And I ne’er remember yet I gave it you, sir, 

Mich. The hangings and the plate too ? 

Mar. All are mine, sir. 

And ev’ry thing you see about the building. 

She only kept my house when I was absent ; 

And so ill kept it, I was weary of her, 

Mich. Where is your maid ? 

Mar. Do not you know that have her? 

She’s yours now, why should I look after her ? 

Since that first hour I came I never saw her. 

( Crosses between Juan and Alonzo.) 
Mich. I saw her later ; would the devil had had her ! 
It is all true,d find ; a wild-fire take her. 

Juan. Is thy wife with child, Don Michael ? thy ex- 
cellent wife ? 

Alon. and San. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Juan. Art thou a man yet ? 

Alon. When shall we come and visit thee? ha! 
ha! hal 

San. And eat some rare fruit ? Thou hast admirable 
orchards. Ha ! ha I 

You are so jealous now ; plague o’yeur jealousy. Ha ! 
ha 1 ha 1 ^ 

Mich. Pr’ythee leave fooling ; 

I’m in no humour now* to fool and prattle. 

{Crosses to Mar.) 

3did she ne’er play the wag with you ? 

Did she— 
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Alon. ami San. Ha ! ha ! 

Mien, i^ray, gentlemen — 

Mar. times ; 

So often that was asham’d to keep her. 

J3ut I forgave iW, sir^ in hopes she'd mend still ; 

And had not you oHhe instant married her^ 

1 had put her off. 

AficA. I thank ye, I am bless’d still. 

Which way soe’er 1 turn, Pm a made man. 

Miserably gull’d beyond recovery. (Going, l.h.) 
%Tuan. Captain, you’ll stay and dine ? 

(Preventing him.) 

Mich. Certain I cannot, captain. 

Hark in thine ear, I am the arrant’st puppy— 

Alon. and San. Ha ! ha ! 

Mich. The miserablest ass ! 

Alon. and San. Ha 1 ha ! 

AficA. But I must leave you, (Between Alon. and 
San. tvho laugh at, and strive to detain him.) 1 am 
in haste I — Bless you, good madam, 

And may you prove as good as my wife. 

Leon. What then, sir ? (Crosses to Mich.) 

Mich. No matter if the devil had one to take the 
other. [Exit, j-.h. 

Leon. Will you walk in, sir ? will your grace but 
honour me. 

And taste our dinner ? You are nobly welcome ; 

All anger’s past, T hope, and I shall serve ye. 

[Exeunt Luke, Mar. Juan, Isabel, Alonzo, Victo-^ 
ria, Sanchio, Altea, and Leon, r.h. 

END OF ACT 111. 


ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— ^ Street. 

Enter Don Michael, l.h. 

Mich. I’ll to a conjuror but I’ll find this polecat, 
This pilferer. A plague of veils, 1 cry, 
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And covers for the impudence of women ! 

Their sanctity in show will deceive devils. 

It is my evil angel let me bless me.(l) 

Enter Estipania, r.h. with a j^asket. 

Esti, ’Tis he; Tm caught. I must stand to ,il 
stoutly, 

And show no shake of fear. J see he’s angry. 

Vex’d at the uttermost. 

Mich, My worthy wife, 

I have been looking of your modesty 
All the town over. 

‘EstL My most noble husband, 

I’m glad I’ve found ye ; for in truth I’m weary. 
Weary and lame, in looking out your lordship. 

Mich. Tve been — 

Esti. About no good, I warrant you ! 

Mich. Pray ye, pardon me. 

To seek your ladyship, 1 have been in cellars. 

In private cellars : I have been at plays. 

To look you out amongst the youthful actors ; 

At puppet shows, (you’re mistress of the motions !) 
And last I went to church to seek you out : 

’Tis so long since you were there, they have forgot you. 
Esti. You’ve had a pretty progress. I’ll tell mine 
now; 

To look you out I went to twenty taverns— 

Mich. And are you sober? 

Esti. Yes, I reel not yet, sir. 

Where I saw twenty drunk, most of ’em soldiers 5 
There I had great hope to find you disguised too : 
From hence to thedicing-house, there 1 found quarrels 
Needless and senseless, swords, pots, and candlesticks, 
Tables and stools, and all in one confusion. 

And no man knew his friend : I left this chaos, 

And to the surgeon’s Mrent^he will’d me stay, 

“ For,’J says he learnedly, “ if he be tippled, 

Twenty to one he quarrels, and then 1 hear of him 

>{1} Alluding to the supposition that an evil spirit disappears at 
the cross. 
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% sought you where no safe thing would have ventur’d, 
Amongst vjiseases, base and vile, vile women. 

For I ^emcl^be^’d your old Roman axiom. 

The more the danger, still the more the honour : 

.Last, to youf confessor I came, who told me, 
liou were too proud to pray ; and here I’ve found ye. 

Mich. She bears up bravely, and the rogue is witty, 
Hut I shall dash it instantly to nothing. {Aside.) 
Here we leave off our wanton languages, 

And now conclude we in a sharper tongue. 

Why am I conzcn’d ? 

Esti. Why am I abused ? 

Mich. Thou most vile, base, abominable — 

Esti. Captain. 

JJfacA. Thou, — thou incorrigible~ 

Esti. Captain. 

Mich. Do you echo me ? 

Esti, Yes, sir, and go before ye. 

And round about ye. Why do you rail at me ? 

For that was your own sin, your own knavery. 

Mich. And brave me too ? 

Estu You'd best not draw your sword, captain ! 
Draw it upon a woman, do, brave captain, 

Upon your wife : O most renown’d captain 1 
Mich. A plague upon thee, answer me directly ; 

Why didst thou marry me? 

Esti. To be my husband. 

1 thought you had had infinite, but Tm cozen’d. 

Mich. Why didst thou flatter me, and show me 
wonders ? 

A house and riches, when they are but shadows. 
Shadows to me ? 

Esti. Why did you work on me ? 

It ^vas but my part to requite you, sir. 

With your strong soldier's wit, and swore you’d bring’me 
So much in chains, so much in jewels, husband. 

So much in right rich clothes ? 

Mich. Thou hast 'em, rascal ; 

I gave 'em to thy hands, my trunks and all, 

And thou hast open’d 'em, and sold my treasure. 



44 RULE A WIFE 

E$tu Sir, there*s your treasure; sell it to ^jtjnker ^ 
To mend old kettles, ( Opens tjfe Casket,) 

Let all the world view here the captain’s^/^easure! 
Here*s a shoeing-horn chain gilt over, hpw it scenteth ' 
Worse than the dirty mouldy heels it serv’d for; 

And here’s another of a lesser value, • 

So little. I would shame to tie my monkey in’t. 

These are my jointure ! blush and save a labour, 

Or these else will blush for ye. 

Mich, A fire subtle ye ! are ye so crafty ? 

Esti. Here’s a goodly jewel. 

Did not you win this at Goletta,(l) captain? 

Or took it in the field from some brave bashaw ? 

See how it sparkles — Like an old lady’s eyes. 

Mich, Pr’ythee leave prating. 

Esti. And here’s a chain of whiting’s eyes for pearls, 
A muscle-monger would have made a better. 

These are my jointure. 

Mich, Nay, pr’ythee wife, my clothes, my clothes. 
Esti, J ’ll tell ye. 

Your clothes are parallel to these, all counterfeit. 

Put these and them on, you’re a man of copper ; 

A kind of candlestick 1 a copper, copper captain ! 
Mich, Is there no house then, nor no grounds about 
it? 

No plate nor hangings ? 

Esti, There are none, sweet husband. 

Shadow for shadow is but equal justice. 

(Dow Michael and Estifania sing.) 
Can you rail now ? pray put your fury up, sir. 

And speak great words, you are a soldier, thunder 1 
Mich. I will speak little, I have play’d the fool. 

And so 1 am rewarded. 

Estu You have spoke well, sir; 

And now I see you’re so conformable. 

I’ll heighten you again. Gro to your house, 

(1) The memorable siege of Goletta, on the coast of Barbary, is 
well known, from the immortal work of Cervantes, where the cap- 
tive gives a very animated account of it. See Dm Quixote, Ed, 
1788, 8vo. vol. Hi. p. 934. 
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'^hey’re pacring to be gone, you must sup there. 

]*11 meet you, and bring clothes and linen after, 

And all thmgs shall be well. I’ll colt(I) you once 
more, ^ [Aside. 

And teach yoii^'p bring copper. 

'Mich. Tell me one thing, 

T tlo beseech thee tell me truth, wife; 

However, 1 forgive thee: art thou honest? 

The beldame swore — 

Esti, I bid her tell you so, sir, 

It was my plot ; alas, my credulous husband ! 

The lady told you too — 

Mich. Most strange things of thee, 

Esti, Still ’twas my way, and all to try your suf- 
ferance. 

And she denied the house ? 

Mich. She knew me not; 

No, nor title that I had. 

Est. ’Twas well carried ; 

No more, I’m right and straight. 

Mich. I would believe thee, 

But heaven knows how my heart is. Will ye follow 
me ? 

Estu ril be there straight. 

Mich. I’m fool’d, yet dare not find it. [Exit, l.ii. 
Esti. Go, silly fool ; thou may’st be a good soldier 
In open fields, but for our private service. 

Thou art an ass. 

Here comes another trout that I must tickle, 

And tickle daintily. I’ve lost my end else.— 

Enter Cacafogo, r.h. 

May I crave your leave, sir ? 

Cacqf. Pr’ythee be answer’d ; thou shall crave no 
leave, 

I’m in my meditations, do not vex me! 

A beaten thing, but this hour a most bruis’d thing, 

* (1^) To eoii, in our author's time, signified to fool, to trick, or to 
decikve. 
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That people had compassion on ; 

I ha\c a mind to make him a huge cuckold, 

And money may do much ; a thousand ducats ! 

’Pray you hear me. ^ 

Cacaf. 1 know thou hast some t^edding-ring to 
pawn now, 

Of Mher gilt, with a blind posy in’t; 

Or tliy child’s \\histle, or thy squirrel's chain. 

I’ll none of Vni. I would she did not know me ; 

Oi t^ould this fellow had but use of money, 

That 1 might come in any way. 

Esti, I’m gone, sir; 

And 1 shall tell the beauty sent me to ye, 

The lady Margarita — 

Cfzrflr/. Stay, I pi’ythee. ^ * 

What is thy will ? I turn me wholly to ye; 

And talk now til! thy tongue ache, I will hear ye. 
-Ks//. She will intreat you, sir — 

Car of . She shall command, sir. 

Let it be so. I beseech thee, my sweet gentlewoman, 
Do not foigct thjself. 

Esti, She does command, then. 

This courtesy, because she knows you’re noble. 

Cacaf, Your mistress, by the way ? 

Esti. My natural mistress. 

Upon these jewels, sir, they’re fair and lich, 

And \ lew ’em right. 

Caraf To doubt ’em is an heres\. 

Esti. A thousand ducats ; ’tis upon necessity 
Of present use; her husband, sir, is stubborn. 

Cataf. Long may he be so, 

Esti, She desires withal 
A better knowledge of your parts and person, 

And when you please to do her so much honoui — . 
Cacaf, Come, let’s despatch. 

EiitL In troth. I’ve heaid her say, sir. 

Of a fat man, she has not seen a sweeter. 

But in this business, sir — 

Cacaf. Let’s do it first, 

And then dispute; the lady’s use may long for’t. 
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« Estu All secrecy she would desire. She told me 
. How wise you are. 

Cacaf, are not wise to talk thus. 

Carry her the fold, I'll look hef out a jewel 
JShall sparkle lii le her eyes, and thee another. 

Come, pr’ythee/rome, I long to serve thy lady. 

Long monstrously. Now, valour, I shall meet ye. 
You that dare dukes. [ Exeunt y r.h.d. 

SCENE Chamber. 

Enter the Duke op Medina, Don Sanchio, Don 
Juan, arat/ poN Alonzo, l.h. 

Duke. He shall not Jiave his will, 1 shall prevent 
him. 

I have a toy here that will turn the tide, 

And suddenly and strangely. Here, Don Juan, 

Do you present it to him. [Gives him a paper.) 

Juan. I am commanded. [KrzV, a.H. 

Duke, A fellow founded (1) out of charity. 

This must not be. 

San. That such an oyster shell should hold a pearl, 
And of so rare a price, in prison. 

Duke. Ne’er fear it, Sanchio, 

We’ll have her free again, and move at court 
Jn her clear orb. But one sweet handsomeness 
To bless this part of Spain, and have that slubber’d ! 
Alan. 'Tis every good man’s cause, and we must 
stir in’t 

Duke. I’ll warrant ye he shall be glad to please us. 

{Exeunty r.h. 

SCENE III . — Another Chamhtr. 

Enter Leon and Don Juan, l.h. with a Commission. 

Leon. Cornel, I am bound to you for this noble- 
ness, 

'I should have been your officer, ’tis true, sir ; 

(1) Living^ upon a charitable foundation, 
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And a proud man I should have been to’ve servel 
you. 

It has pleas’d the king, out of his boundless favours^ 

T’ make me your companion : this conjt^nission 
Gives me a troop of horse. r 

Juan. 1 do rejoice at it^ ; 

And am. a glad man we shall gain your company : 

I’m sure the king knows you are newly married, 

And out of that respect gives you more time, sir. 
Leon. Within four days I’m gone, so he commands 
me, 

And ’tis not mannerly for me to argue it. 

The time grows shorter still. Are your goods ready ? 
Juan. They are aboard. 

Leon. Who waits there ? 

Lor, {Without^ R.H.) Sir. 

Enter Lorenzo and Diego, r.h. 

Leon, Do you hear, ho? Go, carry this unto your 
mistress, sir, (Gives Diego the Commission,) 
And let her see how much the king has honour’d me ; 
Bid her be lusty, she must make a soldier. 

[Exit Diego y r.h. 

Go, take down all the hangings. 

And pack up all my clothes, and plate, and jewels, 

And all the furniture that’s portable. 

Sir, when we lie in garrison, ’tis necessary 
We keep a handsome port, for the king’s honour. 

And, do you hear, Lorenzo, let all your lady’s ward- 
robe 

Be safely placed in trunks; they must aloi^ too. 

Lor. Whither must they go, sir ? 

Leon, To the wars, Lorenzo. 

Lor. Must my mistress go, sir ? 

Leon. Ay, your mistress, and you and all ; all, all 
must go. 

, Zor. Why Pedro, Vasco, Diego. [Exit^ l.h. 

J^uan. He’s taken a brave way to save his honour.* 

By the life of credit thou’it r noble gentleman. 
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Knier Margarita, led by two Ladies^ and 
Altba, r. h. 

* 'Leon. Why, 'how now, wife, what sick at ray 

preferm</nt ? 

This Is not kindly done. 

Mar. No sooner love ye, 

Love ye entirely, sir, brought to consider 
The goodness of your raind and raine own duty. 

But lose you instantly, be divorc’d from ye ! 

This is a cruelty. I’ll to the king, 

And tell him 'tis unjust to part two souls. 

Two minds so nearly mix’d. 

Leon. By no means, sweetheart. 

Mar. If he were married but four days, as I am — 
Leon. He’d hang himself the fifth, or fly his coun- 
try. {Aside.) 

Mar. He’d make it treason for that tongue that durst 
But talk of war, or any thing to vex him. . 

You shall not go. 

Leon. Indeed I must, sweet wife. 

What, should 1 lose the king for a few kisses ? 

We’ll have enough. 

Mar. I’ll to the duke, my cousin, he shall to th’ 
king. 

Leon. He did me this great office ; 

1 thank his Grace for’t : should 1 pray him now 
T’ undo’t again ? Fie, ’twere a base discredit. 

Mar. Would 1 were able, sir, to bear you company; 
How willing should I be then, and how merry ! 

1 will not live alone* 

I^on. Be in peace, you shall not. 

{KnocMng \oUhiny l.h.) 
Mar. What knocking’s this? Oh, heav’n, my 
head, what rascals; 

.1 think the war’s begun i’ the house already. 

• I^on. The preparation is; they^re taking down 
And packing up the hangings, plate, and jewels, 
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And all those furnitures that shall befit rre 
When I ye in garrison. 

Re-enter Lorenzo^ L.ij/ 

Lor. Must the coach go too, sir ? . 

Leoii. How w^ill your lady pass to the sea else easily? 
We shall find shipping for’t there to transport it. 

Mar. I go, alas ! 

Leon^ ril have a main care of ye : 

I know ye are sickly ; he shall drive the easier, 

And all accommodation shall attend ye. 

Mar. Would I were able. 

Leon. Come, I warrant ye. 

Am not I with ye, sweet ? Are her clothes packed up, 
And all her linen ? Give your maids direction ; 

You know my timers but short, and Tm commanded. 

Mar. Let me have a nurse, 

And all such necessary people with me. 

And an easy bark. 

Leon. It shall not trot, 1 warrant ye ; , 

Curvet it may sometimes. 

Mar. {Whispers Leon.) 

Leon. At four days warning? this is something 
speedy. 

My heir will be an arrant fleet one, lady. 

Mar. You must provide a cradle; and what a 
trouble’s that ! 

Leon, 'i'he sea shall rock it; 

^Tis the best nurse : ’twill roar and rock together. 

A swinging storm will sing you such a lullaby. 

Mar. Faith, let me stay ; I shall but shame ye, sir. 
Leon. An you were a thodsand shames you shall 
along with me : 

At home I’m sure you’ll prove a million. 

Every man carries the bundle of his sins 
Upon his own back : you are mine ; Fll sweat for 
you. 
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Enter the Duke of Medina, Don Alonzo^ and 
Don Sanchio^ i«h. 

'Duke. Whatl^sir, preparing for your noble journey ? 
1 is well, and ^ull of care. 

I saw your mind was wedded to the war, 

And knew you’d prove some good man for your 
country ; 

Thereforcj fair cousin, with your gentle pardon, 

1 got this place. What, mourn at his advancement? 
You are to blame; he’ll come again, sweet cousin : 
Mean time, like sad Penelope and sage, 

Among your maids at home, and has wifely. 

Leon. No, sir, I dare not leave her to that solita- 
riness : 

She’s young, and grief or ill news from those quarters 
May daily cross her. She shall go along, sir. 

Duke. By no means, cajitain. 

Leon. By all means, an’t please ye. 

Duke. What, take a young and tender-bodied lady. 
And expose her to those dangers, and those tumults? 

A sickly lady too ? 

Leon. ’Twill make her well, sir. 

There’s no such friend to health as wholesome travel. 
San. Away ! it must not be. 

Alim. It ought not, sir. 

Go hurry her 1 It ismot humane, captain. 

Duke. I cannot blame her tears. Fright her with 
tempests. 

With thunder of the war. 

I dare swear if she were able 

Leon. She’s most able. 

And pray ye, swear not; she must go, there’s no 
remedy ; 

Nor greatness, nor the trick you had to part us. 

Which smells too rank, tra open, too evident, 

Shall hinder me. Had but ten hours life, 

Nay less, hut two hours, I would have her with me ; 

I Would not leave her fame io so much ruin, 

n 
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To such a desolation and discredit, as 

Her weaigiess and your hot will would work her to; 

Fie, fie ! for shame, 

/?/2/er Don Michael, i!h. 

What mask is this now ? 

More tropes and figures to abuse iny sufi ’ranee ; 

What cousin’s this ? 

Juan* Michael Van Owl, how dost thou ? 

In what dark barn, or tod(l) of aged ivy, 

Hast thou Liin hid ? 

Midi, Things must both ebb and flow, colonel, 
And people must conceal, and shine again. 

You’re welcome hither, as your friend may say, gen- 
tlemen ; 

A pretty house ye see, handsomely seated. 

Sweet and convenient walks, the waters crystal. 

Alon. He’s certain mad, 

Juan. As mad as a French tailor, that 
Has nothing in his head but ends of fustians, 

Mich. I see you’re packing now, my gentle cousin, 
And my wife told me 1 should find it so ; 

’Tis true I do; you were merry when 1 was last here; 
But *twas your will to try iny patience, madam. 

I’m sorry that my swift occasions 

Can let you take your pleasure here no longer ; 

Yet I would have you think, my honour’d cousin. 

This house and all I have are all your servants. 

Leon. What house? what pleasure, sir? what do 
you mean ? 

Mich. You hold the jest so stiff, ’twill prove dis- 
courteous. 

This house I mean, the pleasures of this place. 

Leon. And what of theifi ? 

(l) A bush. The text alludes to the following rhyme, popular to 
this day ; 

How Cain, in the land of Nod, 

When the rascal was all alone. 

Like an owl in an ivy tod. 
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Mich. They're mine^ sir, and you know it : 

My wife's, I mean, and so conferr'd upon 

{A knocking r.h.) 

The hangings, sir, I must entreat your servants. 

That are so bus^ in their offices, 

Again to minis*yer to their right uses. 

1 shall take view o'th’plate anon, and furnitures 
That are of under place. You’re merry still, cousin. 
And of a pleasant constitution ; 

Men of great fortunes make their mirths ad placitum'. 

Leon. Pr'ythec, good stubborn wife, tell me directly, 
Good evil wife, leave fooling, and tell me honestly. 

Is this my kinsman ? 

Mar. I can tell ye nothing. 

Leon. I’ve many kinsmen : but so mad a one, 

And so fantastic — all the house ? 

Mich. All mine, 

And all within it. 1 will not bate an ace on't. 

Can't you receive a noble courtesy, 

And quietly and handsomely as ye ought, coz, 

But you must ride o’the top on’t ? 

Leon. Canst thou fight ? 

Mich, ril tell ye presently. I could have done, sir. 
Leon. For you must law and claw before you get it. 
Juan. Away ; no quarrels. 

Leon. Now I am more temperate, 
ril have it prov’d you were ne’er yet in Bedlam \ 
Never in love, for that's a lunacy \ 

No great ’state left ye that ye never look'd for. 

Nor cannot manage, that's a rank distemper ; 

That you were christen’d, and who ansvver'd-for ye, 
And then I yield. Do but look at him. 

Mich. He has half persuaded me I was bred i'the 
* moon : 

I have ne'er a bush(l) at my* back. Are not we both 
mad? 

And is not this a fantastic bouse we are in, 

(1) An allusion to the bush, one of the attributes of the man in 
the moon. 
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And all a dream we do ? Will ye walk o\it^ sir 

And if 1 do not beat thee presently 

Into a sound belief as sense can give thee, 

Brick me into that wall there for a chimney-piece, 
And say I was one o’th* Caesars, done hf/ a seal-cutter^ 
Leon, ril talk no more; come, w^H away imme- 
diately. ‘ 

Mav. Why then the house is his, and all that’s in it ; 
ril give away my skin but I’ll undo ye ; 

1 gave it to his wife. You must restore, sir, 

And make a new provision, 

Mich, Am I mad now, 

Or am I christen’d ? You, my pagan cousin, 

My mighty mahound(l) kinsman, what quirk now ? 
You shall be welcome all. I hope to see, sir, 

Your grace here, and my coz ; we are all soldiers, 

And must do naturally for one another. 

Luke, Are ye blank (2) at this ? Then I must tell 
ye, sir. 

Ye've no command ; now you may go at pleasure, 
And ride your ass troop. 

Leon, All this not moves me. 

Nor stirs my gall, nor alters my affections. 

You have more furniture, more houses/ lady. 

And rich ones too ; I will make bold with those ; 

And you have land i’th' Indies, as I take it ; 

Thither we’ll go, and view awhile those climates. 

Visit your factors there, that may betray ye. 

^Tis done ; we must go. 

Mar. Now thou’rt a brave gentleman ; 

And by this sacred light I love thee dearly.. 

HalScye, sir: ^ \To Mich,) 

The house is none of yours, I did but jest, sir ; 

You are no coz of mine ; I beseech ye vanish. 

Lem, Good morrow, my sweet mahound cousin ; 
You are welcome, welcome all ; 

My cousin too ; we are al^ soldiers, 

And should naturally do for one another. 


(1) Mahomet. 


* (S) Confounded. 



" AND HAVE A WIFE. 5d 

Mich. this hand she dies for’t, 

Or any man that speaks for her. [Exit, l.h. 

Mar, Let me request you stay but one poor month, 
You shall have a commission, and I’ll go too. 

Give me but wt!l so far. 

'Leon. Wellji will try ye. 

Good morrow wo your grace, we’ve private business. 
There lies your way— there. 

[Exeunt ; Lson and Mar. r.h., the rest, l.ii. 

END OF ACT IV. 


ACT V. 

SCENE \.—A Street. 

Enter Don Micbakl, l.h. 

Mich. Had I but lungs enough to bawl sufficiently, 
That all the queans in Christendom might hear me, 
That all men might run away from the contagion, 

I had my wish. Would it were made high treason. 
Most infinite high, for any man to marry : 

I mean for a man that would live handsomely. 

And like a gentleman, in’s wits and credit. 

What torments shall I put her to ? 

Cut her in pieces, ev’ry piece will live still. 

And ev’ry morsel of her will do mischief. 

They have so many lives, there’s no hanging of ’em -, 
They are too light to drown ; they’re cork and feathers : 
To burn too cold ; they live like salamanders. 

I m\ist destroy her. 

Enter Cacafogo, with a Casket, r.h. 

♦ 

. (^af. Be cozen’d by a she moth, 

That ev’ry silkman’s shop breeds ; to be cheated, 

\nd of a thousand ducats, by a whim-wham ! 
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Mich, Who’s that is cheated ? Speak again^ thou 
vision. 

But art thou cheated? Minister some comfort. 

Tell me, I conjure the. 

Cacaf, Then keep thy circle, / 

For I’m a spirit wild that flies about ti^e; 

And whosoe’er thou art, if thou be’st human, 

I’ll let thee plainly know I’m cheated damnably, 

Mich. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Cacaf. Dost thou laugh ? Damnably, 1 say, most 
damnably. 

Mich; By whom, good spirit ? Speak, speak ; ha, 
Ha, ha ! 

* Cacaf ril utter, laugh till thy lungs crack, by a 
rascal woman. 

Dost thou laugh still ? 

Mich. I must laugh; pr’ythee pardon me; 

I shall laugh terribly. By a woman cheated ? 
x\ real woman ? 

Cacaf. By a real devil. 

Plague of her jewels, and her copper chains, 

How rank they smell. 

Mich. Sweet cozen’d sir, let’s see them : 

1 have been cheated too, I would have you note that, 
And lewdly cheated, by a woman also, 

A scurvy woman. I am undone, sweet sir. 

Therefore 1 must have leave to laugh. 

Cacaf Pray ye take it. 

You are the merriest undone man in Europe. 

What need we Addles, bawdy songs, and sherry, 

When our own miseries can make us merry ?. 

Mich. Ha, ha, ha ! 

I’ve seen these jewels : what a notable pennyworth 
Have you had. You will not take, sir. 

Some twenty ducats ? 

Cacaf. Thou'rt deceived ; I will take 
Some any thing, some half ten, half a ducat. 

Mich. An excellent lapidary set these stones sure. 
D’ye mark their waters ? 

Cmaf Quicksand choke jtbeir waters, 
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,An(l hers that brought ^em too ; but I shall find her. 

Mich. And so shall I hope ; but do not hurt her. 
You cannot find^ in all this kingdom, 

If you had need of cozening, as you may have 
(For such gross Matures will desire it often), 

A woman that j^an cozen you so neatly. 

She has taken naif my anger off with this trick. 

* [ Exit ^ L.H. 

Cacaf. If I were valiant now, Fd kill this fellow. 
Fve money enough lies by me, at a pinch. 

To pay for twenty rascals’ lives that vex me. 

ril to this lady j there I shall be satisfied. [ Exit ^ r.h. 

SCENE 11 . — Another Street. 

Enter ^0^ Michael, l.h. and Estifania, r.h. 

Mich. Why, how dar’st thou meet me again, thou 
rebel, 

And know’st how thou hast us’d me thrice, thou rascal ? 
Were there not ways enough to fly iny vengeance. 

No holes nor vaults to hide thee from my fury, 

But thou must meet me face to face, to kill thee ? 

I would not seek thee to destroy thee willingly ; 

But now vhou com’st to invite me : com’st upon me. 
How like a sheep-biting rogue, taken i the manner,(l) 
And ready for a halter, dost thou look now ? 

Thou hast a hanging look, thou scurvy thing ! 

Hast ne’er a knife. 

Nor e’er a string to lead thee to Elysium ? 

Be there no pitiful ’pothecaries in this town, 

That have compassion upon wretched women, 

That dare administer a dram of ratsbane, 

But thou must fall to me ? 

Esti. 1 know you’ve mercy. 

Mich. If I had tons of mercy, thou deserved’^t none. 
What new tricks now a-foot, and what new houses 

r 


(I) Or with the manner, meant, in the language of the law, 
tiken with the thing stolen about*you. 
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Have you i'the air ? what orchards in apparition ? 
What canst thou say for thy life ? 

Msti. Litt^ or nothing. 

I know you!ll kill me, and I know His useless 
To beg for mercy. Pray let me drawfmy book out, , 
And pray a little. ^ 

Mich. Do, a very little ; 

For I have further business tlian thy killing ; 

I have money yet to borrow. Speak when youHe ready. 

Msti. Now, now, sir, now {Shows a pistol.) 

Come op. Do you start from me ? 

Do you sweat, great captain ? Have you seen a spirit ? 
. Mich. Do you wear guns ? 

Esti. I am a soldier’s wife, sir. 

And by that privilege I may be arm’d. 

Now what’s the news ? and let’s discourse more 
friendly. 

And talk of our affairs in peace. 

Mich. Let me see, 

Pr’ythee let me see thy gun ; ’tis a very pretty one. 
Esti. No, no, sir, you shall feel. 

Mich. Hold, hold, ye villain ! what, would you 
Kill your husband ? 

Esti. Jict mine own husband then 
Be in’s own wits. There, there’s a thousand ducats. 
Who must provide for you ? And yet you’ll kill me ! 
Mich. I will not hurt theefor ten thousand millions. 
Esti. When will you redeem your jewels ? I have 
pawn’d ’em. 

You see for what ; we must keep touch. 

Mich. I’ll kiss thee; 

And get as many more. I’ll make thee famous. 

Had we the house now ! 

Esti. Come along with me ; 

If that be vanish’d, there be more to hire, sir. 

Mich: 1 see 1 am an ass^when thou art near me. 

[Exeunt^ 
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SCENE lll.—yi Chamber. 

Enter Leon and Makgarita^ r.h. 

'Leon.. Comei^weMl away unto your country house, 
And there we*lv iearn to live contentedly. 

This place is full of charge, and full of Iiurry; 

No part of sweetness dwells abi)ut these cities. 

Mnr. Whither you will, I wait upon vour pleasure; 
Live in a hollow tree, sir. I'll live with ye, 

Leon. ‘Ay, now you strike a harmony, a true one. 
When your obedience waits upon your husband. 

Why, now I dole upon you, love you dearly; 

And mv rough nature falls, like roaring streams. 
Clearly and sweetly into your embraces. 

O, what a jewel is a woman excellent, 

A wise, a virtuous, and a noble v\oman ! 

Command ye now, and case me of that trouble : 

I'll be as huntble to you as a servant. 

Bid whom you please, invite your noble friends, 

They shall be welcome all ; now experience ’ 

Has link'd you fast unto the chain of goodness. 

{Sivorffs chsh, A cry tvithiuj down mththeir 
swords r*) 

What noise is this ? what dismal cry ? 

Afar. "I'is loud too, 

Sure there's some mischief done i’the street; look out 
there, 

Leon. Look out and help. 

Enter Lorenzo, r.h. 

Lor. Oh, sir, the duke Medina ! 

Leon. What of the duke Medina? 

Lot. Oh, sweet gentleman. 

Is almost slain. 

'^-OTar. Away, away, and help him ; 

All the house help. {Exit Lorenzo, l.h. 

Z^on. How ! slain ? why^ Margarita, 
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Wife, sure some new device they have afoot again. 
Some trick upon my credit ; 1 shall meet it. 
rd rather guide a ship imperial. 

Alone, and in a storm, than lule one woman. 

-fcWer Me Duke o/ Medina, led A^iDoN Sanchto, 
Don Alonzo, and L^RENzo,tL.H. 

Mar. How came you hurt, sir ? 

Duke, I fell out with my friend, the noble colonel 
My cause was naught, for ’twas about your honour : 
And he that wrongs the innocent ne'er prospers. 

For charity, 

Lend me a bed to ease my tortur'd body. 

That ere I perish I may show my penitence. 

I fear I'm slain. 

Leon, Help to bear him in. 

There slidli be nothing in this house, my lord, 

But as your own. 

Duke, I thank ye, noble sir. 

Lem. To bed with him ; and, wife, give your at- 
tendance. [Exeunt all but Leon^ r.u. 

Enter Juan, r.h. 

Lem, Afore me. 'Tis rarely counterfeited. 

Juan. True, it is so, sir. 

He is not hurt, only we made a scuflle. 

As though we purpos’d anger ; that same scratch 
On's Hand he took, to colour all, and draw compassion, 
That he might get into your house more cunningly. 

I must not stay. Stand now, and you’re a brave 
fellow. 

Leon. I thank you, noble colonel, and I honour* ye. 
Never be quiet ! [Exit Juan^ l.h. 

Re-enter Margarita, r.h. 

Afar. He’s most desperate ill, sir. 

I do not think these ten months will recover him. 
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. Leon.^ Does he hire my house to play the fool in. 

Or does it stand on fairy ground ? WeVe haunted. 

Are all men and their wives troubled with dreams 
thus ? 

"Mar. What a^s you, sir ? 

Lem. Nay, \yhat ails you, sweet wife. 

To put these daily pastimes oh my patience ? 

What dost thou see in me, that I should suffer this ? 
Mar. Alas, 1 pity ye. 

Leon. Thou’lt make me angry, 
riiou never saw’st me mad yet. 

Mar. You are always ; 

ITou carry a kind of fiedlam still about ye. 

Leon. If thou pursu’st me further, 1 run stark mad : 
[f you have more hurt dukes or gentlemen, 

To lie here on your cure, 1 shall be desperate. 

[ know tl\e trick, and you shall feel I know it. 

\re ye so hot that no hedge can contain ye ? 

[’ll have thee let blood in all the veins about thee, 

1*11 have thy thoughts found too, and have them open’d 5 
Thy spirits purg’d, for those are they that fire ye ; 
rii’ maid shall be thy mistress, thou the maid, 

Ind all her servile labours thou shalt reach at, 

“Vod go through cheerfully or else sleep empty ; 

The maid shall lie by me to teach you duty j 
iTou in a pallet by to humble ye, 

‘Vnd grieve for what you lose, thou foolish wicked 
woman. 

Mar. Tve lost myself, sir, 

\nd all that was my base self, disobedience ; {Kneeh) 
My wantonness, my stubborness I’ve lost too; 

\nd now, by that pure faith good wives are crown’d 
• with, 

5y your owfi nobleness— 

Leon. Beware, beware ! — ^have you no fetch now ? 
Mar^, No, by my repen tancCj^ no. 

' JfKon. But art thou truly, truly honest ? 

Leon. These tears will shew it. 

Mar* I take you up, . ^ . 

^nd wear von next mv heart : see vou be worth it. 
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Enter Altea, l.h. 

Now, what with you ? 

Altea. I come to tell my lady, 

There .is a fulsome fat fellow would fain speak with 
her« 

Leon, ^is Cacafogo ; keep him from the duke ; 
The duke from him ; anon, he’ll yield us laughter, 
Altea. Where is it, please you, that we shall detain 
him ? 

He seems at war with reason, full of wine. 

^ Leon. To th’ cellar with him, ’tis the drunkard’s den; 
Fit cover for such beasts. Should he be resty • 

Say I’m at home ; unwieldy as he is. 

He’ll creep into an augre hole to shun me. 

Altea\ I’ll dispose him there. \JExity i«.h 

Leon. Now, Margarita, comes your trial on ; 

The duke expects you, acquit yourself to him : 

1 put you tp the test ; you have my trust, 

My confidence, my love. 

Mar. I will deserve ’em. [Exit^ r.h 

Leon. My work is done^. and now my heart’s at ease 
I read in every look she means me fairly, 

And nobly shall my love reward her for it. 

He who betrays his rights, the husband’s rights. 

To pride and wantonness, or who denies 
Affection to the heart he has subdued, 

Forfeit^a claim to manhood and humanity. 

[Mxity R.H. 

aCENE IV. ^Another Chamber ^ 

The Dukb ofblBmvA i^omer^upona Couch. 

Duke. Why, now^ tide is most excellent invention ; 
i^hall succeed spite of this huffing husband* 
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£raifer,MAR6ARlTA^ R.H.D. 

Who’s there ; my love ? 

- Mar. ^Tis I, my lord. 

• Duke. Are ou alone, sweet friend ? 

Mar. AlonC, and come to inquire how your wounds 
are? 

Duke. I have none, lady, not a hurt about me ; 

My damages I did but counterfeit ; 

I am as lusty and as full of health. 

As high in blood — 

Mar. As low in blood you mean. 

Dishonest thoughts debase the greatest birth ; 

The man that acts unworthily, though ennobled. 
Sullies his honour. 

Duke. Nay, nay, my Margarita. 

Mar. Would you take that which Fve no right to 
give. 

Steal wedlock’s property, and in his house 
Would you his wife betray ? will you become 
Th’ ungrateful viper, who restor’d to life, 

Venom’d the breast that sav’d him ? 

Duke. Leave these dull thoughts to mortifying 
penance. 

Mar. Ill wishes once, my lord, my mind debas’d: 
You found my weakness, wanted to ensnare it : 
Shameful I own my fault, but ’tis repented. 

No more the wantcm Margarita now. 

But the chaste wife of Leon. His great merit. 

His manly tenderness, his noble nature, 

Commands from, me affection in return, 

Pure as esteem cim offer. He has won me ; 

I 6we hint heart. 

Duke. Jnde^/ fair lady. 

This jesting well becomes a sprightly beauty. 

I^e prompts to celebrate sublimer rites ; 
mo more mementos, let me^press you to me. 

And stifle with my kisses. 

Mar. Nay, witliin then^ 
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Enter Lkon, Don JcjaNi Don Alonzo^ and Don 
SaNCHIO^ R.H.D. 

Leon, Did you call, my wife — or yofc, my lord ? . 
Was it your grace that wanted me ? — No answer. 
What oiit of bed ! how do you, my good lord ? 
Methinks you look but poorly on this matter. 

Has my wife wounded you ? You were well before. 

Duke, More hurt than ever; spare your reproach, 
1 feel too much already. 

Leon, 1 see it, sir ; and now your grace shall know 
I can as ready pardon as revenge. 

Be comforted, all is forgotten. 

Duke, I thank you, sir. 

Leon, Wife, you are a right one ; 

And now with unknown nations I dare trust ye. 

Juan, No more feign’d fights, my lord, they never 
prosper. 

Enter Don Michael and Estifania, l.h. 

Leon, Who’s this ? my mahound cousin ? 

Mkh, Good sir, ’tis very good ; would Td a house too, 
For there’s no talking in the open air. 

My termagant coz, I would be bold to tell ye, 

I durst be merry too, 1 tell you plainly, 

You have a pretty seat, you have the luck on’t, 

A pretty lady too, I have miss’d both ; 

My carpenter built in a mist, I thank him. 

Do me the courtesy to let me see it. 

See it once more. But I shall cry for anger. 

I’ll hire a chandler’s shop close under ye. 

And, for my foolery, sell soap and whipcord. 

Nay, if you do laugh now, and laugh heartily, ' 

You are a fool, coz. 

Letm^ I jmust laugh a little; 

And no^ I’ve done. Coz, thou shalt live with me, 

My merry coz, the world shall not divorce us : 

Thou art a valml man. and*thou shalt never want : 
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VVill this content thee ? 

• Mwh. ril cry, and then be thankful. 

Indeed I will, and Til be honest to ye ; 
rd live a swallow here, I must confess. 

Wife, I forgive thee all, if thou be honest, 
i^rfd at thy peril, I believe thee excellent. 

JSsti, If I pr^^ve otherwise, let me beg first. 

Mar, Hold, this is yours, some recompense for ser- 
vice. ^ ^ {Gives Estifania a Purse,) 
Duke, And this is yours, your true commission, sir. 
Now you’re a captain. ( To Leo 7 i,) 

Leon, You’re a noble prince, sir; 

And now a soldier. 

Juan, Sir, I shall wait upon you through all for- 
tunes. 

Alon, And 1. 

Altea, And 1 must needs attend my mistress. 

Leon, Will you go, sister ? 

Altea, Yes, indeed, good brother; 
f have two ties, mine own blood, and my mistress. 

Mar, Is she your sister ? 

Leon, Yes, indeed, good wife, 

\nd my best sister ; for she prov’d so, wench, 

A' hen she deceiv’d you with a loving husband. 

Altea, 1 would not deal so truly for a stranger. 

Mar, Well, 1 could chide ye ; 
lut it must be lovingly, and like a sister — 

Duke, I’ll bring ye on your way, and feast ye nobly, 
^or now 1 have an honest heart to love ye. 

I Juan, Your colours you must wear, and wear ’em 
proudly, 

Vear ’em before the bullet, and in blood too; 

Ind all the world shall know we’re virtue’s servants. 
Duke, And all the world shall know a noble mind 
lakes women beautiful, and envy blind. 

Leon, All you who mean to lead a happy life, 
yst Jirarn to rule, and then to have a wife. 
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ROB ROY. 


Tills is a very successful effort to realize romance ; as successful, 
t least, as any such effort can he : all that could be done has been 
rinc in this drama, but there are radical defects in romance as applied 
> purposes of the stage, that all the skill and ingenuity of Mr. Pocock 
'u;e.4iot been able to overcame. We are the more inclined to enter 
.to the question here, as this is by far the best specimen of its kind, 
id as the author yields precedence to none in knowledge of the stage. 
The first objection to dramatizing these romanciro is iit>m their cele- 
-ity, whether that celebrity be just or unjust : the whole of the novel- 
ading world, in which is included nine tenths of the audience, come 
ith the romance at theii fingers* ends, and expect to find a literal 
anscript of it on the stage ; the whole three volumes, the usual quau- 
till in which theVe popular works are doled out, must be spoken and 
ted in three brief hours, or at least without any material deviations, 
riy aberration from the direct broad road of the romance, is consi- 
I'red a high crime and misdemeanor against the name of Walter 
('ott, who, by the bye, needs none of this little party-spirit to-support 
ru : it is in vain that the dramatist pennts out a road better suited to 
s purpose ; the audience and the critics sing to the same tune, the 
irden of which is, that every body and any body knows more about 


iiniatic imposition than the dramatist. 

W ith/such expectations on the part of the audience, it is quite clear 
Id tlic merit of the play must be limited by the dramatic capabilities 
Tiie romance ; the author can neither add nor diminish, nor alter the 
raiigcmont of the original : in the rii^e of Shakspeare it was other- 
(e, but the present age, it is presum is wiser. Now it nnfortu- 
tely >-..»ppens, that the very first merit of the romance is that which 
luost opposed to the drama A good romance has a strong resem-^ 
Lnce to history ; it entem into the most minute details, and itsaetion 
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confines) neither by time nor place ; a few lines are sufficient to cui 
Dcct years and distance ; it does not of necessity bring forward ci 
figure in particular, while the others in painting are thrown in tl 
back -ground. The reverse of this, in every instance, holds true wil 
the drama ; it must bare one action as its ultimate end, to which s 
the others are insubservient ; it must have one principal fig'ure^ 
which all the rest are secondary. This seems to be a vital p*'iiiciple t 
the drama, for accordiiig as it is observed with more or less stiictnes 
's the interest and compactness of dramatic writing. 

But there is yet another, and perhaps some more serious objectipi 
to dramatising these novdhl.: their principal contents are of a natiu 
not to be represented. A hsfetle may be very striking in narration, U 
how is it to be put into actasn f When the novel-writer describes JLor 
Lomond, and the midnight skirmish, he is eminently successfiil, b« 
cause he leaves so much to the imagination, a potent principle ctiat aci 
with a power beyond all the fables of enchantment ; not so the drani:< 
tist; he must present all to the eye, a cold, calculating judge, that i 
much more difficult to be deceived, 'fhat which is sublime in story i 
often humble or ludicrous in art ; to ^uote one of a thousand instunco 
in the novel before us— the casting Morris into the lake, the splash r 
the waters as it receives the body, and the man’s cries; folio we<l by tit 
utter silence and the calmness of the tide 5”^all this is beautiful iu (U 
tail, but what would it be on the stage ? 

A candid observation of these difficulties will show the present wur 
in a very favourable light. The chief incidents of the novel have bev 
brought together with great dexterity, and have been compelled, if w 
may use the phrase, into dramatic form ; the small quantity of a<!ti« 
tional matter is a judicious imitation of the original, and is not often t( 
be distinguished from it by the most curious eye. Whether the plaj 
w ill be lasting or not, it ought to be, for the sake of the tqlent whid 
has been wasted upon materials which, though eminently J eautifwl 
can hardly be called dramatic. 

Mr. Pocock is the son of the celebrated marine painter of thftt nuix* 
and has himself been eminently successful as an artist. But in 
year 1818, the death of his a^nt. Lady Pocoefc* made all exerti ii 
whether in the arts or the drahia, unnecessaiy; she was the rclirt j 
,^dmiral Pocock, and died pbssessed of a large estate at MaidfN‘h\i?‘ 
y Bridge, which devolved to her nephew ; on this estate he now resides 
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liaving quitted the turmoils of a dramatic life for the independence of 
a country gentleman. His wife was a Miss Hime, of Liverpool, a 
young lady of worth and accomplishment, by whom he has a large 
family, but the precise date of his birth or marriage we have not been 
able to ascertain. 

dramatic works are : — 

fJreelrt?#y^l Monster, F . — Hit or Miss, F, 8vo.— Twenty Years ago, 
F. 8vo.— Ves or No f F. 8vo.^ — Any Thing New ? F. 8vo. — Harry Lc 
fvoy, Burletia^ 8vo. (altered from the Miller of Mansdeld.J— -Miller 
ristl his Men H.D. 8vo. — For England, Ho ! O. 2 acts, 8vo. — John of 
Varis, 0. 2 acts, 8vo. — Zeniboca, M.IX 8vo. — Mag^ne, or Maid ? 

Hvo.— Farce Writer, F. (not printed.}— Heir of Vironi, O. (not printed.) 
— Robinson Crusoe, M.D. 8ro. — ^The Libertine, O. 2 acts, 8\"o. — Rob 
I^[^Macgi*egor, O. 3 acta, 8vo. — Antiquary, (jointly with Mr. Terry) 
Isvo. 
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SIRl'IV^ERlCIl VERNON.— Plumb-coloured velvet dress and 
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RASHLEIGH OSBALDISTONE.— Purple cloth dress, and black 
> civet trimming. 

FRANCIS OSBALDISTONE.— Buff cloth dress, with bine velvet 
trimming. 

< >WEN. — Plain blue cloth suit. 

SAUNDERS WYLIE.- A suit of black. 

" '*OB ROY.— First dress ; old fashioned Grazier's. — Second dress : 

Jighl^nd Chiefs. 

H AMISH. — H%hlander’s plaid. 

ROBERT.— Ibid. 


DOUGAL.— Scotch dress. 
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dOBSON —Black, ibid. 
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cads, plaid silk scarf, white hat and feathers. 

HELEN M'GREGOR, — Drab •coloured cloth petticoat, crimson 
ick^ stuff plaid robe, leather belt for pistols, Scotch bonnet like the 
ligjilanders, with Heron feathers, flesh-coloured stockings and sandals. 

MATTIE. — ^Light-coloured stuff jacket and petticoat, white apron. 
MARTHA.— Blue stuff petticoat and plaid body. 

JEAN M‘ALP1NE.— Plaid pet^coat, brown jacket, and plaid over 
icr head. f 

CH'ORUS — Scotch peasants, veto* poor. 

CANCERS. — Striped petticoats,^ brown stuff jackets, and plaid 

carfs. 
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ACT I. 

» 

SCENE L — The interior of a small Public^house in 
Scotland,' a Door and a large Window in front, 
through which is seen Oshaldi$tone~haU, and 
Courdry. — Trmellers of various descriptions pre- 
paring to set forward on their journey ; Host 
and Hostess assisting them. 

GLEE. — Host and Travellers. 

Soon the sun will gae to rest, 

JLeCs awa^ together; 

Company is aye the best^ 

Crossing o'^er the heather » 

Tak each lad his stirrup-cup. 

His heart will be the lighter ; 

Tak each lass a wee sup, 

Her ^e will sparkle brighter. 

Bold Rob Roy, the Southerns say. 

Is now upon the border; 

Should he meet wV us the day, 

^Twad breed a sad disorder. 

But tak each man Ms stirrup-cup, 

His heart will ^el the bolder; 

Then set ^ur lip. 

The whisii^ sip, 

And shoulder keep to shoulder. 

Soon the sun, 4*^*- 
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Host. Brawly sung, my masters, brawly sung ! 1 
wish you all safe home, for your own sakes, and a 
quick return for mine. Here, wife, give our friends 
tueir stirrup-^cup, whUe 1 rub dawn the table. I wish 
you good e*en, friends.— 

(The IVofoellers disperse L.H.n.Pt) 
Odd ! there are two more travellers just alighting, — 
Wha’d a’ thought of more company to' the tfe^tie and 
ba^ipes so late in the day ? But what with Whigs, 
and Tories, and Jacobites, and Rob Roy, we in the 
North bote drive a bonny trade. 

Enter Gampb&XiL, plainly dressed^ something like a 
North-country Grazier,- un(iOwBN, in plain 
brown SuU^ Boats^ a fVhipy shewn in 
Willie, l.h.d.f. ^ 

Willie, Travellers to Glasgow, maister. 

Camp. Landlord, let us have your best, and 
quickly. 

Host. Troth will I, sir: — ye’U be fora dram, na 
doubt, till we can tass ye up something hot for your 
late dinner. . l.h.d.f. 

(Owen has placed a small Saddle-bag on the 
Tablcy mm sunk into a ChaiVy apparently 
greatly fediguedi) 

Owen. Oh, my poor bones! the firm of my con- 
stitution has been wor^ shaken than the House of 
Osbaldistone and Co. Crane*alW, London. — (Willie 
places Liquor and Cups m the Table.)-^Y oung man , 
have you sent ray message to the hall hard by ? 

(Campbell pours outy and Owen drink;s.) 

Willie. Yes, sir; the lassie will soon be hack wi’ 
the answer. [JBjpiV, l.h.d.«f. 

Camp. Weel, fellow tr»Velifep,*how does our Scotch 
whiskey a^ee with your £Hl^ish Stomach ? 

Owen. Thank you, sir; Jit cheers the body, j>ut 
cannot raise the spirit quite below par, as w(* 

v^ay in the city. 

Camp. Try it again, man. (Filling his Cup.) 
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' Owen. I hope Mr. Frank Osbaldistone will make 
haste : — yet, I have a sad tale to tell him. {Rhes,) 

Camp. Osbaldistone! I know somethin]^ of that 
family, sir ; and if there’s any thing I can serve you 
in, you may command me. 

’ , Owen. You are very kind, sir ; but it’s fkr beyond 
V^ur help. 

CaJicji. Perhaps not: will you trust me with the 
matter ? 

Owen. SiXtely I will, sir; the affairs of the great 
‘ Commercial and Banking-house of Osbaldistone and 
Co. Crane-alley, London, are no secret by this time ; 
all public as the Gazdte -that I should live to see 
it and say it I — Oh, dear I 

Camp. Come, come ; naught’s so bad but what it 
may be mended. Let’s hear the business that brings 
you to the hall. 

Owen. It’s a long account, sir; but Fli sum it up 
by the shortest rules. You must know my name is 
.Owen : I am head clerk to the House of Osbaldistone 
and Co. Crane alley, Lon^n, and now on my way to 
Glasgow, to recover certain papers which have iJeen 
taken,— stolen, I’m afraid,— in the absence of the 
head of the firm. 

Camp. Stolen ! by w'hom ? 

Owen. By his neph(‘w, Mr. Rashleigh. 

Camp. Rashleigh ! 1 know — I remember — the son 
of Sir Hildebrand, late of the hall here. 

Owen- The same, sir. Sir Hildebrand and the rest 
of his sons were tak^ up on suspicion of treasonable 
practices it’s an awful balance they have to strike ! 

Samp- But how happened it the son, — this Mr, 
F/aiik you talk of, — was not left in charge of his fa- 
ther’s affairs, rather than the nephew, Rashleigh ? 

^ Owen- Ah, sir! there ties all the mischief: — Mr, 
Frank loathed the countidg-house worse than I loathe 
a bankruptcy. While h* father was making money, 
he was making poetry ; aW so his father, sir,* being a 
stern man, said that his ne^w Rashleigh should take 

A 6 
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Mr. Frank’s place ; for be would never ask his only • 
child a second time, to be tlie partner of his fortunes 
and affections. — Oh, dear ! 

Camp. Well, sir, but (vhat motive could induce this 
Rashleigh to betray a trust, which, fer his own advan- 
tage, one would naturally suppose he would be' most 
feithful to ? - ' 

Owen. 1 suspect, to aid some political p)<'y(ise, 
whereby, at the expense of honour and conscience, he 
expects to make a larger per centagc of worldly profit. 
He knew that to shake the house of Osbal distone and 
Co. Crane-alley, London, was to alarm the govern- 
ment : — ^the cash he took was no hurt, but the assets— 
the assets, sir ! — however. I’ll not give them up ; — 1 
know Rashleigh has come north. 

Camp. North! indeed! — Umpli — he’s a cunnK^ 
chicld that ! — he’ll be too cunning for himself at last ; 
a false friend never served a good cause. 

Owen. Yon say true, sir ; such people are as vari- 
able as the course of exchange. When we reach Ghis- 
>gon', sir, perhaps you can assist my inquiries. 

Camp. I — I’ll meet you there, my friend: — I just 
recollect a small matter of business that I have to do in 
this neighbourhood- — (Aside.) — I must go tothe hall ; 
— Rashleigh has been there, no doubt, and Sir Frede- 
rick Vernon may wish to speak — I’ll ni.'ct you at 
Glasgow, Mr. Owen. 

Owen. Heaven help me! I shall never live to Iia- 
lancc an acc.ount there, without a companion, or a 

f uide. I was never ten miles from Crane-alley be- 
>rc, in all my days. • 

Camp. Pho, man! there is' no fear.— Where si^U 
I hear of you ? \ 

Owen. At Messrs. M‘Viftie and lVI‘]^in’s, in the 
Gallowgate, sir. We have another ag(i!iit, one Mr. 
Nicol .mrvie, in the Salt-m^ket ; but 1 can’t depend 
on him. V 

Camp, Fare yc weel, Mr^weii. — Rishlcighinlhe 
^ North ! then the heather mil soon be on tire. 
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Enter Willie, l.h.ilf. 

Willie, Here’s the ’Squire to s^ieak with one Mais- 
ter Owen. — {Campbell retires as Fkamc Osbalois* 
TONE enters^ l.h.d.f. and retreats hasiili/^ unper^ 
^eivedy l.h.d.f.) 

Owen ! — my excellent, kind friend ! 

Owen, O, Mr. Frank ! — O, Mr. Osbaldistone, such 
news! — (Wiping his e^es,) — Hut why did you never 
answer our letters, — mine and your good father’s ? 

Frank. Letters! I have never yet received one. 1 
have written repeatedly, and have been astonished at 
receiving no reply. 

Owen. O, lord! no letters! O, my stars, no letters ! 
then they have been intercepted ; — how htis your poor 
father been deceived! O, Mr. h>ank, what have you 
not to answer for ? But that’s past now ; — it’s all over ! 

Francis, Good heaven ! is ray father — he is ill — 
dead ? 

Owen, No, no ; not so bad as that ; thank heaven, 
his day-book is still open ; — but his atlairs are in worse 
confusion than ray poor brain. — O, dear! 

Frank, Explain yourself, I beseech you, and iii 
terms less technical. 

Owen, Well, well, the sum total is, — that your 
cousin Rashleigh, taking advantage of ray good mas- 
ter’s absence in Holland, has absconded with papers of 
such consequence to ourselves and the government, 
that unless we can recover them, or get help from our 
agents by a certain day, the house of Osbaldistone and 
Qo. Crane-alley, London, is in the bankrupt list, as 
feure as the Gazette ! 

Frank, Gracious heaven, my tolly and disobedi- 
ence, then, have ruined my father! How shall 1 re- 
deem the consequence of my error ? 

Owen, O, Mr. Frsjpk, you raise my heart ten per 
6ciil. to hear you talk w that way. Repair to Glas- 
gow, and assist my piwr endeavours. Though you 
understand little, 1 grieve to say it, of Debtor and 
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Creditor, you thoroughly understand, 1 rejoice to tell 
it, the great fundamental principle of alt moral ac- 
counting — the great Ethic Rule of Three let A do 
to B, as he would have B do to him, and the product 
will give the rule of conduct required. 

Frank. It shall, it must be so; — this very hour I’ll 
bid adieu to the enchantress, who still must rule my 
destiny, and seek thisf destroyer, this traitor, \ 

Set forward, Owen, instantly : — by the time you have 
made the necessary inquiries at Glasgow^ 1 shall be 
with you. Oh, Diana I must we then part ? 

Owen. Diana!— Ah, love — love — I thought so; — 
never knew a man open an account with him, but his 
affairs got into confusion. I never had any dealings 
with him ill all my life. It’s more dangerous, Mr. 
Frank, than meddling with contraband goods: 

I’ve h^rd of the consignment! — to Miss Diana Ver- 
non, best affections ! — Item, heart! — Item, honour ! — 
Item— Oh, Mr. Frank, look at the per Contra — Blank ! 
ruin! — Oh, dear! [Esily l.h.d.p. 

Frank, Y es, for awhile we must separate ; yet 1 
cannot cease to love, cannot live without her. ^ 

SONG.— Frank. 

( The vjords hy Burns.) 

Oy my loners like the red red rose 
T'hat'*s newly sprung in June; 

O, lovers like the melody 
ThaVs sweetly played in tune. 

As fair art thouy my bomtie lassy 
So deep in love am 7, 

And 1 will love thee stilly my dear^ 

Tho' o’ the seas gang dry, 

TUI o’ the seas gang ary, my dear, 

And the rocks melt hi' the sun; 

And I wilt love thee Mill, my dear. 

While the sands of life snail run. 
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But fare thee weely mi/ only love^ 

And fare thee weel awhue; 

And I will come again y my love^ 

Tho' Uwere ten thousand mile* 

[^Exity L.H.Ii.F. 

vS^QENE !][.— TAc Library of O^baldistone-halL 

UiANA Vernon and Sir Frederick Vernon seated 
at a Tablcy Lai* — M artha attending* As the 
Scene is disclosedy Diana and Sir Frederick riscy 
and come forward* — A Portrait is conspicuous^ 
full-len^tny after the fashion of which Sir Fre- 
derick IS dressed. 

^ Sir F* It is now time we separate. Remember^ 
Diana, my instructions : — we are surrounded by pe- 
nis, which will require all your prudence to avert : 
’tis evident, your cousin Francis suspects the visits of 
a stranger to these apartments ; and though this dress, 
resembling that of your anc<*stor\s portrait, has hitherto 
tMiabled me to impose on the weak minds of the do- 
mestics, his penetration may discover who and what I 
luu before the plans are matured, on whicii my hojx^s 
of future happiness now entirely rest. 

Diana. Rely on my discretion, sir : — you may wuth 
safety. — {Martha takes a cloak from the bach of a 
(hairy resembling th(U of a catholic piiesty and giuev 
it to Sir Fredericky l.h.) 

Martha. Indeed, Sir Frederick, — 1 beg pardon, — 
Father Vaughan, yourrevcrence has nothing to fear, 
yfiough you arc a Catholic and a Jacobite. There is 
mot a soul in the place, myself eveepted, that dare 
\tir a foot toward this part of the house after night- 
fall ! . 

Sir F* I repeal, it i / not from them I fear disco- 
\ er} ; the character 1 ownly bear, of confessor to Miss 
Vernon, is a sufficient seuirity : but remember, Diana, 
Francis Osbaldistone and his tather are firm adherents 
of the present government, and should he discover 
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me, or the purpose which renders my concealment in 
this part of the country necessary, it might be fatal to 
the cause of Scotland and to ourselves. 

Diamu- But my cousin is a man of honourable and 
affectionate feelings ; — he would never betray you, 
sir. 

Sir F. You mean he would never sacrifice his loyr 
in the person of Diana Vernon. Subdue those 
tions, for the &ake of your future peace of mind ; — 
annihilate them, while it is yet in your power ; — think 
that you are devoted to a cloister, or the betrothed 
bride of Rashleigh OsbaldLstone. 

at a tapestry panneL l-h. 

Diana. You may leave me now, Martha. When 
my cousin Frank returns, say I wish to speak with hiiii^ 
here. — [Exit Martha, i..u.] — The bride ofRashleiglf! 
never, never ! any lot rather than that ; — the convent, 
the jail, the grave ! I must act as becomes the de« 
sc^ndant of a noble ancestry ! Yet, ho^ preferable is 
the lot of those, whose birth and situation neither reii- 
Aer them meanly dependant, nor raises them to the 
difficulties and dangtus that too often accompany 
wealth and grandeur. 

SONG.— Diana. 

RECITATIVE. 

I dedicate my lay to thec^ 

Endearing^ calm Felicity ! 

AIR. 

Ah ! would it were my humble htj 
share with thee some lowly cot^ 
t^erefame and fortune ne^er intrude^ 

To mar the lover s solilude. 

Then Fd sing nomy^ O ! 

And merry 
With love and thee^ 

From morn tille^en so bonny ^ Of 
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If far moat/ from lordly pride^ 

The stream of life could calmly glide; 

And I content^ if thou wert nighy 

In joy could UvCy in peace could die. 

' And Td dng nonnyy O ! S;c. 8^c. 

Martha, Frank Osbaldistohb, 

Ii,H. 

Frank. Diana, you sent for me. 

Diana. Yes ; it was to bid you iarewell. Suppress 
your amazement, while I tell you 1 am acquainted with 
fhc distresses which the treachery of Rashleigh has 
brought upon your father. 

Frank. How, in the name of heaven I since but 
within these finv minutes I myself was informed ? 

Diana ^ Ask me no questions^ 1 have it not in my 
power to reply to them. Fate has involved me in 
such a series of nets and entanglements, that 1 dare 
hardly speak a word, for fear of cons^uences. You 
must meet, and obviate the difficulties this blow has 
occasioned. 

Frank, And how is that possible ? 

Diana, Every thing is possible to him who pas- 
sesses courage^ and activity. 

Frank. What do you advise r 

Diana. Quit this place instantly, and for ever. 

Frank. Diana! 

Diana. You have only one friend to regret : and 
she has long been accustomed to sacrifice her friend- 
ships and comforts to the weltlirc of others. (Falters.) 

^Frank. W hat alarms you ?— f Turning.)— ! 1 

^ Ihana. It is nothing, nothing— **»*•.> 
'Take Andrew the gardener for your guide, and repair 

instantly to Glasgow. / i 

JFrank. Such was my( intention ; but if Rashleigli 
has really formed the scl^ime of plundering his bene- 
factor, and disturbing the state, what prospect is there 
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that 1 can find means of frustrating a plan so deeply 
laid ? 

Diana. Stay, (yw, I will insist upon it;) do not 
leave this ro6m till I return. r.h. 

Frank. She has then a confederate, a triend— per- 
haps a lover ! — Every thing confirms it : the light from 
these windows, which* I have seen at unusual time^ 
the footsteps which 1 have traced in the morfiing’s 
dew, Irom the private entrance to the apartment be- 
neath this library ; — the report, too, of apparitions ; a 
thousand circumsfonces tend to confirm my suspicions. 
But sHe comes. 


Enter Diana, r.h. 


Diana. Frank, I trust you with this proof of rtty 
inendship, because I have the most perfect confidence 
in your honour. If I understand the nature of this 
business i%htly, the funds in Rashleigh’s possession 
must be recovered by a certain day ; — ^take this packet, 
but do not (^n it till all other meams have ihiled. 
Ten days before the bills are due, you arc at liberty to 
break tne seal. 

Frank. It has no superscrif^ion. 

Diana. If you are compelled to open it, you will 
find directions inclosed. 

Frank. And now, Diana, after the mysterious, but 
kind interest you have shown to my worldly cares, 
rdieve my heart by explaining— 

Diana. 1 can explain nothmg. Oh, Frank! we 
are now to part, perhaps never to meet more ; do not, 
then, make my mysterious miseries erolfitter the last 
moments we may pass t(^ther. In the world, away 
from me, you may find a beii^ less encumbered by^ 
unhafmv appearances, lew influenced by evil fortun^' 
and tfVii times. ‘ \ 

Never, never! — tfte world can afford vae 

Iphingto 

kjlie. 


repay the loss of’her 1 must leave behind 
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DUET. — Diana and Frank. 


\leave^ \«oa) in sorrozoi 


Diana.\ ryou 

\Tho'r 

Frank.) i J J \.thee) 

Smiles may light outlaws to-morrow. 
Doom’d to part I my faithful heart 
A gleam of joy from hope shall borrow. 

Ah! ne'er forget when friends are near, 

f for ever, 

This heart alone is thine, ■< 

^ Diana,- 

Thou may'st fnd those wiU lace thee, dear, 

r O never. 

But nd a Une like mine,) 

(.Diana. 

Tho'you leavefSrc. 

[Exeunt, Diana b.h. Erank i..u. 

I 

SCENE III . — Am ^artntent in the House of Bailie 
Nicol Jarvie, at Glasgow. 

Enter Bailie and S avndbrs WyliE) l.h. 

Bailie. I tell you, Saunders, you’ro daft, — you’re 
luad ! Osbddistc^ and Co. in danger ! — it’s impossi- 
Ue! 

Wylie, It’s true, sir 5 and 1 thought it but right to 
let you, my old master, know on’t. 

Bailie. Troth, Saunders, you’ve stunned me with 
the' evil communication. C^baldistone and Co. fail ! 

Mattie! {CaUin^off, b.h.> 

J Wylie, Mr. Owen, the head clerk, and jumor part- 
ner, nas been at our house wl* the tidings,; and beg- 
ging ibr time to take up (he bilb. 

fiaUie. Owen 1 1 rei^ember he’s a man of figures ! 
a man of calculation 1 — i^e talks of min, by my soul, 
it’s not W OS’! — but why didn’t he call upon Niool 
Jarvie ? I am a merchant, and a magistrate, as well as 
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M^Vittie; but he thinks no more of me, I suppose, 
than of a Scotch pedlar. Mattie ! O ! 

Enter Mattib, u.ir. 

Tell the clerk to bring the ledger. 

Malt. 'I'hc clerk ! l^rd, sir ! he’s safe in bed tliese 
tvra hours ! . 

Bailie, The lazj blackguard I — a-bed ! — then do 
yon fetch it youiself, Mattie. 

Matt, ril do your bidding, sir. [^irtV, r.h. 

Bailie, My conscience ! 1 hav’n’t had such a shock 
since my father, tlie Deacon, (peace be with him !) lett 
me to light my way alone in this wicked wurld.-~*i{ut 
what says M‘ Vittie ? Will he grttnt the time ? 

frolic. Notaday, Mr. Jaevie; notaiihoui'l things 
look so b id, 1 fear my employers mean to resort to the 
severest measures. I beard them talk of arresting Mr. 
Owen, so you had licst look to yourself. 

Enter Mattib, with a Book^ r.u. 

Baillie. Let me look at the lodger! — (Opening 
U eagerly.') — Jj—M — N — O— Os — Osbal — as I’m a 
Bailie, the balance roust be enormous ! — but I’ve no 

heart to run it up (Returning the Book.) — How 

much is M‘ Vittie out with him I 

fVt/lie, I can’t justly say, but some hundreds. 

Bailie. Hundreds! only hundreds! — damn their 
supple snouts, and would they jiress a tailing man for 
the sake of hundn>ds, that have made thousands by 
him? — Your masters, Wylie, Imvc taken many a 
good job from between iny teeth, but I’ll snap ’em 
‘ (his turn, 

Wtflie. I wish yon could, Mr. .Tanic, I wish you^ 
could, d h, 1 made a sair change, when 1 left you (of 
serve two such infernal-- 

Bailie. Whish’t! Saunders* whish’t! while you eat 
thfdr bread, don’t abuse the sixiundrels behind their 
W^ks. 

U Wylie. Y'ou’ve a kind heart, Mr. Jarvie, and an 
hsmest one too. 
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Bailie, So had the Deacon, my father, Saunders, 
rest and bless him* 

Wylie. Would you be pleased to consult on this 
business with our partners^ sir ? 

Bailie. No; — 1*11 see them both d— d— that is, a 
man that meddles with pitch, must be defiled ! — ]*d 
sooner hold a parley with Bel^ebub ! No, no ; Nicol 
Jafvjle has Vf way of his own to manage this matter. — 
Go your ways, Mattie, with that huge memorial of 
misfortune, and get my walking g<^ar, and the lantern. 
[^Exil Mattie^ ii.h.] — A s for yon, Saunders, speed 
you home again ; and not a word, man, that youVi^ 
seen me. — lExii Wylie^ l.h.] — (I sbaldistone and Co. 
stopt ! My conscience !— I’d sooner ha’ dreamed o’ the 
dowfifiill of the Bank of Jjondon ! — Why it’s enough 
Ui make the very hairs of my wig rise, and stand on 
end! — But the distress can’t be permanent. — At. any 
rate, I’ll prove myself a friend : if the house regains its 
cuvdit, i shall recover my loss ; and if not, why I 
Jiave clone as 1 would be done by, like my. father, the 
Deacon, good man !-^blessings on his memory, say 1, 
that taught me good-will towards my fellows !- 

Enter Mattik, r.h. decked out for walking ;^her 
Apron pinned up, S^c. and hearing the Bailie^ s 
Great coat,, llal^ Jsaniem^ Sfc. 

Malt. I’ve brought your gear, sir ; bul, gude save 
us ! where wad ye be ganging to, a’ sic a time a night ? 

{She hAps him On with his dress ) 

Bailie. You’ll soon know, Mattie, for you miiste’en 
tramp along wi’ me. — I wouldn’t like to be breaking 
my shins in the dark just now, for truth to speak, I’ci 
never more occjision to stand firm on my legs, both at 
home and abroad. Now, give us the beaver, Imm. 

V (SAe gives him his Hoi.) 

Matt. Weel ! to tlunk o’ putting on claithes when 
yc suld he taking them off, and scampering abroad, 
when ye Vuld be gangii^g to your bed ! 

IBailie. Time andtide^wait for no man. 
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Matt. But where are you ^ing^ Bailie? 

Bailie. To many places, that I’d as lief bide awaj 
from. 

Malt. Now wrap thi6 ’kerchief about your thrapple. 

( Ties a hatidkereluef round his throat.) 
Bailie. You’re a kind-hearted lassie, Mattie. 

Matt. There— leave a wee bit room for your mouth. 
Ye must needs ha’ a drap o’ the cordial'your fotlier. 
the Deacon, was so fond of; — he aye liked to sip it. 

(Gives him a Jlask.) 
Bailie. Rest and bless him, so he did! and so do 1, 
Mattie. — (Drinks,)— TaoLW a good-tempered soul, 
and a bonnic lassie too you come of good kith and 
kin, Mattie— the Laird o’ Limmerfield’s cousin, only 
seven times removed.— (jlfot/te is moving away the 
Bottle.) — Stay! you may bring the bottle with you, 
Mattie, and tuck yourself under my arm ;— there’s no 
disgrace in a Bailie walking hand in arm with gentle 
blo^j so, come your ways, Mattie. Odbaldistonc 
and Co. stopt ! — My conscience !— Come along. Mat- 
tie. [Exeunt, l.h. 

SCENE \y .—Glasgow. The Bridge extending in 
perspective to the opmsite side of the Biver , — 
The Tolboothyor Jau, conspicuous in front. 

Enter Frank Osbaloistonb andAuDnnv* , l.h.c.e. 

Jnd. AVell, sir, thanks to the good guidance of 
Andrew, here you are in Glasgow, ’spite o’ the bogles 
and bad ways. 

Frank. Was it the bogles, or the brandy, that made 
you ride at such an internal pace? You arc half 
drunk, you scoundrel I but get you gone : — see the 
horses taken care of, and order scunethmg for my sup- 
per; while it’s prejraring, 1 sttall walk h^ upon the 
bridge.— f Campheu, tmmed irl. a long Cloak, appear^ 
at the back, and seeing Andrew, retreats.) 

And. A walk by moonlight after a long ride, is but 
cold comfort for aching bones I— but your honour 
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knows best. He’s crack-brained, and cockle headed, 
with his poetry nonsense ; he’d sooner by half chatter 
to Miss Vernon, than hear a word of sense from a so- 
ber body like mysel{.~-{ Aside.) l.h. 

Frank. ’Tis now too late to learn tidings of poor 
* Owen, or inquire the residence of my lather’s agents. 
Bitter reflection ! All this 1 might have jnrevented by 
a trifling sacrifice of the foolish pride and indolence 
which recoiled from sharing the labours of his honour- 
able profession. 

Campbell advances, r.h. 

Camp. Mr. Osbaldistone, you are in danger. 

i'VanA;. From whom? {Starling.) 

Camp. Follow me, and you shall know. 

Frank. 1 must first know your name and purpose. 

Camp. I am a nmn, and my purpose friendly. 

i^roffi:.«(That is too brief a description. 

Camp, It will serve for one who has no other to 
give. He that is without nanae, without friends, with- 
out coin, and without country, is at least a man ; and 
he that ^ all these, is no more. Follow me, or re- 
main witoout the information 1 wish to afford. 

Frank. Can you not give it me hare? 

Camp. No: — ^yoii must receive it from your eyes, 
not from my mouth. — What is it you fear ? 

Frank. I fear nothing; — walk on, 1 attend you. 

Camp. If you knew who was by your side, you 
might i^l a tremor. 

Frank. The spirit of Rashleigh seems to walk round 
me yet, ’tis neither his form or voice.— 

‘ {Apart.) 

Camp. Would you not fear the consequence of be- 
found wkh one whose very name, whispered in 
this lonely street, v^ould’wake the stones themselves 
rise up to e^refaead hiiu ?— oh wbdse.'head' the men 
of tjlasgow would build their fortunes, as on a found 
treasure !— the smind of whose downfidl were as wel- 
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come at <he cross of Edinburgh, as the news ol a bat- 
tle fought am! won! 

yamk. Who then are )oii, whose name should 
iTeate such terror ? 

Camp. No enemy of jours, since I am coii\ejing 
jou to a place, where if 1 myself were recognized and 
identified, irons to the heels, and hemp to the throat], 
would be my brief dooming. 

Frank* You have said either too much or too little, 
to induce me to confide in you, — {Campbell makes a 
step towards Fvank^ who draxeS back^ and lays hi 
hand on his sxicord.) 

Camp. What! on an unarmed man, and your 
frhmd ? 

Frank. I am jet ignorant if you are one or the 
otiier. 

Camp. Well, 1 respect him whose hand can ke(‘p 
his head : 1 love a free young blood, that knows no 
protection but the cross of tljie sword ! 1 |un taking 

you to see one, whom jou will be right glad to see, 
and from whose lips you will learn the secret cf the 
danger in which you now stand. Come on**^(6W//)- 
bell goes to the wUkeUgate of the Tolbooth^ r.ii.s.e. 
and Knocks. ) 

Doug. {Within.) Who’s that? 

Camp. Gregarach !— ( T/ie door is opened — Camp- 
bell beckons Franks and they enter — the door heard 
to be locked and bolted . ) 

SCENE V. — Interior of the Tolbooth. 

Enter Doytgal, n.w. followed by Cii^MPBEJX and ^ 
Frank* Dougal expressing esfrltvagant joy/ 
— he has a shock head of red hair^ and an ex-^ . 
traordinary personal appearance ;^a huge bun- 
die of keys at his and a lamp in his 
hand. 

Camp. Dougal, you have not forgotten me? 
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' Doug. De’il a bit — de’il a bit !~W here shall I go f 
W hat shall I do for ye ? — Oigh ! it’s lang since she has 
seen you. 

Frank. She ! — she seen him ! — Is it then a female to 
hoin 1 am conducted ? or, is it merely the dialect of 
/iijs country, in which that animal expresses himself? 
*iAs Frank saj/s this apart ^ Campbell speaks to Dou- 
gal^ and poinh to his Companion.) 

Doug. To l)esure she will, with all her heart, with 
all her soul! but what will come o’ye, if the Bailies 
•should call, or the Captain should wake? 

Camp. Fear nothing, Dougal ; your hands shall ne- 
ver draw a bolt upon me. 

Doug. She would hack ’em off at the elbows first. 
Camp. Then dispatch ! , , 

Doug, Wi’ all her soul! — {He trims his lan^^ 
and beckons Franks who perceiving Campbell does not 
follow.^ — pauses.) 

Frank. Do yot! not go with us ? 

Camp. It is unnecessary, — my company might be 
inconvenient. I had better remain, and secure our 
retreat — lose no time ! — {Frank and Dougal go offy 
li.H . — Campbetly R.ii.) 

SCENE VI.— ^ Cell in the Tolbooth.—{A Pallet 
Bedy n.H.s.E. with a person reposing in it. — A 
small Table and Chair y l.h s.e. 

Dougal opens d.f.L.h. and advances, followed by 
Fbank. 


Frank. I cannot suppose he means to betray me ; — 
^t ’tis strar^. 

(Having looked towards the bed.) — She’s 

Ssleep ! 

Frank. She! who? 

Doug. Gentlemen’s to ip^k wi’ her. ( Rousing the 
Sleeper.) 

Dwen Ey! what! — Oh dear! {Owen pops his 
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head, adorned with a red night-cap, from beneath the 
clothes, just as Frank has eagerly advanced.) 

Frank, Owen ! {Pausing in surprise.) 

Owed. I’ll tdi you what, Mr. Dugwell, orwhatevcr 
your nama may be, thcsum-total oflhc amount is this ; 

' — if my natural rest is to be broken in upon in this 
manooTf I’ll complain to the Lord Mayor. ‘ •' 

Doug. Ugh! — Cha neil Sassenach. ^Emt,i^v.uu. 
From. Owen ! 

Owen. Ey !— Oh dear ! have they caught you too t 
— then our last hope fails, and the account is closed. . 

Frank. Do not be so much alarmed ; — all may not 
be so bad as you expect. ( Owen mes.) 

Omen. O, Mr. Frank ! we are gone! Osbaldistone 
and Co. Crane>Alley, Lemdon, is no longer a firm ! 

I think nothing of myself! I am a mere cypher rbut 
you ! that were your father’s $um-total, as I may say ; 
— his Omnium ! that might have been the first man in 
the first house in the first city, to be shut up in a nasty 
Scotch jaU. — Oh dear ! 

Frcdik.. I am no prisoner, my good friend, though 
I can srarcely account for my l^ing in such a place at 
such a time. 

Owen. Not a prisoner ! Heaven be gracious to us! 
—But what news this will be upon ’Cliangc ! 

Frank. Cease these lamentations, and let me know 
the cause of your being here. 

Owen. It’s soon told, Mr. Frank. When I disclos- 
ed my business to Messrs. MWittic and M^Fin, instead 
of instant assistance, they demanded instant security : 
and as I am liable, being a small partner in our House, 
they made oath that I meditated departing tliis realm^ 
and had recourse to a summary process of arrest aiw 
imprisonment, |v}iich it seems the law here aIlo)/s, 
and, — here I am ! — Oh dear ! . *■ - 

Frank. Why did you not apply to our other Cor- 
respondent, Mr> Nicol Jarvie ? 

,, Owen. WWt, the cross-grained crabstock in the 
Pnlt-market i ’Twoidd have been of no use. You 
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nii^ht as well ask a broker to give you up his per cent- 
age, as expect a favour from him without the per con- 
tra, O, Mr, Frank ! this is all your doing ! but I beg 
pardon for saying so to you in your distress* 

• Enter CAMPBELii hastiltf^ end Dougal, 

Doug, O hone a rie ! O hone a tie ! — what’ll she 
do now? — It’s my Lord Provost, and the Bailies, and 
the Guard ’—hide yourself behind the bed i — the Cap- 
tain has opened the wicket ! . 

Camp Lend me your pistols : — yet it’s no matter, I 
can do without them whatever you see, take no heed 
— do not mix your hand in another man’s quarrel.—- 
{To t*ranhj) — Dougal, d.f.l.h,] — I must 
manage as I can. ( Seats himself on the table.) 

Enter Mattie, follozeed by Bailie Nicol Jarvie, 

n.F.L.H, 

Bailie. ( Looking back.) I’ll call when I want yoti, 
Stanchells, Dougal shall make all fast, or I’ll make 
him fiist, the scoundrel ! A bonnie thing, and beseem- 
ing, that I should be kept at the door half an hour, 
knocking as hard to get into jail, as any body else 
would to get out ou’tl How’s this?— (5ee*wg Cnmp- 
hell and Frank.) — Strangers in the Tolbooth after lock- 
up hours ! Keep the door locked, you Dougal : — I’ll 
soon talk to these gentlemen : but 1 must first have a 
t rack with an old acquaintance. — Ah ! Mr. Owen, 
how’s all with you, Mr, Owen? 

I Qwen, Pretty well, in body, Mr; Jarvie, I thank 
!bu, but sore afflicted in spirit, 

\Bailie. Ay^ ay, we are all subject to downfalls, as 
^u^lher, the Deacon, used to sajr— ^^vNick,” said he, 
[1^ name was Nicol, as well as mine, so the folks call- 

us Young Nick and Old Nick!)— Young Nick,” 
^aid he, ^ ^ never put out yoftr arm ftirtherr than you cmi 
iraw it easily back again.” 

Qwen. You need not have called these things to my 
fuemorj, in such a situation, Mr.Nieoi Jarvie. 
b2- 
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• Bailie, What ! do you think I came out at such' c: 
time o’night, to tell a railing man of his backslidhigs s 
—No :**t4hat’s not Bailie Jarvie’s way, nor hb worth j 
Other’s, the Deacon, afore him. 1 soon discovered 
what lodgings your friends had provided you, Mr. 
Owen but give us your Ibt, man, and let us see hqu 
thin^ stand Iwtween us while 1 rest iny shanks. Mat- 
tie, hold the lantern. — (Taking Papers frotn^Owen. 
and sitting at the comer of the oed. — Dougal ai 
tsatch at the door.— Campbell moves towards it^ mak- 
ing a sign to Frank.) 

Camp. Say nothing !— {In a low tone.] 

Bailie. £y ! look to the door there, you ^ouga 
creature let me hear you lock it, and keep watcl 
on the outside. 

Owen. There, sir, you’ll find the balance- ii 
the wrong column — for us — ^but you’ll please to con- 
sider— 

Bailie. There’s,' no time to tmnsider, Mr. Owen— 
’tb plain you owe me money .; but I can’t, for the sou I 
of me, see how you’ll clear it ofiTby snoring herein thr 
Tolbooth ! Now, sir, if you. won’t fly wie country. 
)ou shall be at liberty in the morning. 

Ozem. O, sir ! O, Mr. Jarvie ! 

BaiKe. I’m a careful man as any in the SalUmarkct. 
and I’m a prudent man, as my father the Deacon, gone 
soul ! was before me ; — ^but rather than that double- 
taced dog, MWittie, shall keep an honest, civil gen- 
tleman by the heels. I’ll be your bail myself 1—1 ’ll bi 
your bail. — {Owen goes up to him in raptures^ bu, 
fails in his attempt to speak.) — ;Thcre, you’ve soi( 
enough ! but in die name of misrule, how got yc conn 
panions? — Gi’ me the light, Mattie.— (.fl^ catchesA 
from her, and holding it towards Campbell, wh(( >■ 
sealed eedmlff an the table, starts bewk.) — £y ! 
consdence 1— it’s impossible and yet I’m dean bam- 
faetiuedi^why, you robber! you Cateran ! you cheat- 
tjhe-^ilows r^ue ! 

BAeai rael it’s my gocMl friend, Mr. Cainp- 
a vecy hmieat man, Mi*; Jf«|rv — 
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Bailie. Honest I— My conscience ! — You in the 
Glasgow Tolbooth !— What d’ye think’s the value ol‘ 
your head i {To Campbell . ) 

Camp. Umph ! why, fairly weighed one Provost, 
four Bailies, a town Clerk, and six Deacons ! 

’ • Bailie. Deacons! Was there ever such a born devil ! 
but, tell over your sins, for, if I say the word — 

Carhp, True, Bailie; but you never will say that 
word. 

Bailie. And why not, — why not, sir ? 

Camp. For three sufficient reasons;— >first, forauld 
lang syne ; — Secondly, for the good wife, that made 
some mixture of our bloods;— >and last,. Bailie Jarvie, 
because if I saw any sign of your betraying inf, I’d 
plaister that wall with yoUr brains, ere the hand of 
man could re«:ue you. 

Bailie. ( Clapping his hand to his head.) My con- 
science ! — Well, well, it would be quite as unpleasant 
for me to have ray head knocked about, .as it would 
be discreditable to string up a kinsman in 'a hempen 
cravat !— but, if it faadn^ bwn yourself, I’d have grip- 
ped the best man in the Highlands. 

Camp. .You’d have triei^ Bailie. 

Bailie. And who the devil’s this ? — {To Frank) who 
is B.H.)— another honest sian ? 

Owen. This, good sir, is Mr, Francis Osbaldistone. 

^ Bailie. O, Tve heard b’the spark ! run* away from 
his ftther, in pure dislike to the labour an honest man 
should live by. — Well, sir, virhat do you .say to your 
bandy-work? 

Frank. My disKke of the commercial profession, 
Mr. Jarvti^ u a feeling of which 1 am the best, and 
ij^le lodge. . 

. Owen. O dear I. {IfoMs up his hands.) 

Camp. , It’s manfully spoken I and 1 lumpor the lad 
for his coidempt tsS weavers and spinners, and ^1 auch 
mechanical pers<B|84<^(J¥ere Owm goes ta-bed again.) 

Bailie. Weavers and spinners iit^d !<— I’m a wea- 
ver and spinner, apd who better Will ^1 your an- 
cestry tell where fiaahleigh is, or. all yonr d^p oaths 

B 3 
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and drawn dirks procure Mr. Frank five thousand 
poundsto answer the bills which fiill due in ten days ? 

Frank. Ten dap ! is the time so near ? I may then 
have recourse — (Frank km drawn out the letter^ open- 
ed lY, and an enclosure falls front the envelope -the 
Bailie catches U up.) ' •' 

Bailie. My conscience! — for Rob Roy ! 

Frank. Rob Roy ! 

. (Campbell instantly sneUc^s the letter.) 

Bailie. As I’m a Bailie, there were ten thousand , 
chances against its coming to hand. 

Frank. You are too hasty, sir; 1 was not, in this 
instance, desirous of your interforence. 

Camp. Make yourselfeasy ! Diana Vernon has more 
friends than you know of. 

Frank. Is it possible! is the fote of a beii^ so 
amiable, involved in that of a man of such desperate 
fortunes and character? 

Camp. ( ffaioing read aside.)- So, Rashleigh sent 
these papem to the Highlands. It’s a imzardous game 
she has given me to play, but I’ll not baulk her. — ^Mr. 
Osbaldbtone, you must visit me in the glens and, cou* 
sin, if you dare votture to shew him the way, and eat 
a le^ of red deer venison with me. I’ll pay the two 
hundred pounds 1 owe you ; and you can leave Mr. 
Owen the while to do the best he can in Glasgow. 

SaiUe. Say no more, Robin ;-~say no more !— but 
you riiust guarantee me safe home again to the Salt> 
market. . 

Camp. There’s my. thumb ; — I’ll ne’er heguile you ; 
— but I njbst be going* — ^the air of Glasgow Tdliooth 
is not over wholesome a Highlander’s constitution./ 

Bailie. O ! that I should be aiding and ^tting an. ' 
Csc^e from justice ! it'wUI be a di^race to me, anij 
mine, a^ ^ie.memory of my fother, for ever ! 

Cou^^Mottt, hout^ man ! when the -dirt’s dry it 
willlwPout.— Your’^her cAuld look over a friend’s 
fhidl^^d whTBot your father’s son ? 
jiWmSe. So ae could, Robin;— be was a good man 
you remember him, Rob ? 
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Camp. Troth, do I ! he was a weaver, and wrought 
my first pair of hose. 

Bailie. Take cJire his son doesn’t weave your last 
cravat! — You’ve a long craig for a gibbet, Rob!*— 
But, where’s that Dougal creature ? 

* • Camp. If he is the lad 1 think him, he has not wait- 
ed your thank|s for his share of this night’s work. 

JiaiHe. What, gone ! left me and Mattie locked up 
in jail for alkoight ! — I’ll hang the Highland devil as 
high as Haraan. 

Camp. When you catch him. — ^But — see — {Frank 
and Mattie have hastened to the door, andfnd it open.) 
— He knew an open door might serve me at a pinch. 

Bailie. Stanchells, let this stranger out— he— he’s a 
friend o’miiie ! 

Camp, Fare ye well ! be early with me at Aberfoil. 

“ JVba>, open your gate, and let me go free, 

1 dare no* stay longer in bonny Dmdee.’' 

lEsii, D.F.L.Il. 

Bailie. So that Dougal creature was an agent of 
Rob’s. I should’n’t wonder if he has one in every 
jail in Scotland. — W«.'U, I have done things this night, 
that ray fother the Deacon, rest be with him ! would 
not ha’ believed ! but there’s balm in Gilead. — (Going 
to the bed-side.)— Owen, 1 hope to see you at 
breakfast.— Eh! why the man’s fasti^ — (Owen snores.) 

Frank. And the sooner we depart, and follow his 
example, sir, the better it must be near midnight. 

Bailie. Midnight! Well, Mattie shall light yon 
home, but no tricks; — none of your London^— no, 
now I think again, I’ll see you home myself. 

(St. Mungo's clock strikes twelve.) 

FINALE; 

Frank, BAiniis JarVib, Owen, Stanchblls, 
.and Mattiu. 

Frank. Hark! hark! now from St: Mungo's lower 
The bcU proclaims the mithsight hour, 
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Mattie. And thro' the dty far and near^ • 

From the spire and turret now I hear^ 

Borne ! 

Both. Ere yet the first nibraiion dies, 

Each iron tongue of time replies^ 

' Borne ! 

Owen. ^ 

Bailie. Hark ! hark ! from Mister Owen^s nofe, 

A cadence deep / a dying close. 

Borne ! 

Owen. Augh! 

Frank fEreyet,Src. 

Mat. Sail. 1 vibrtaion dies, 

^Itts nasal organ quick replies. 

Borne ! 

Owen. I ' 

Bless me! every way Fm undone. 

I did not dream of being here ; 

But snug in sweet Crane Alley, London, 
And stocks were up, and 1^0 dear ! 


B^!i\ ^^^}rnustnol<mgerdat/, 

Mat. J J For soon will peep the mornitfg light. 

On. 1 

Stan. S V FareweU at ostce, and at once good night, 

.[^ExaudFrankf BmUe, Mattie, and Stanch., 
i>,r.t.H,‘.-(Owen retires to-bed again.) 


Eif0 OF <4cr 1. 


away. 
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ACT IL 

SCENE !• — The College Yard^ or Walking Grounds 
at Glasgow, 

Enter RASHTijsiGii Osbaldiston^K) l.ii.c.r. M‘Vit- 
tie/ and Jobson rather behind him^ as waiting 
his instructions : — he walks rapidlj/^ turns, and 
pauses. 

Rash, Galbraith and Stuart are in the neighbour- 
hood of Aberfoil. Good ! — When did Captain Thorn- 
ton march I 

Job, Yesterday morning, sir. 

Rash, Umpli ! you are certain that order for the 
arrest of those two persona I described, was given to 
him ? 

Job, 1 delivered it myself into his own hands, sir. 
Rash, Mr. M Yittie 1 

Fit, (Advancing.) Mr. Rashleigh. 

Rash, You cojiimilted Mr. Owen to prison, you 
say ; — is he there now ? 

AP Fit, He is. 

Rash, If my cousin, Mr. Francis Osbaldistone, fol- 
lows him to Glasgow, instantly enforce the warrant, of 
which JobsoiJ has a duplicate. 

Fit, ] t shall be done^ you may depend on it, sir. 
Rash, ^Tis of importanoe to keep him out of th(‘. 
way ; — that man is a basilisk in my sight, and has been 
an insurmountable barrier to my deai*est hopes ! Now, 

' sir, a parting word;;— if you breathe a syllable to any 
'human being ofthebusuim which the government has 
entrusted to my direction, before the blow is struck 
*which mustcounteraetthe intended rising in the High- 
lands, you share the destiny of the rankest rebel among 
them. — (M^ Fittie bows.)~Aii to the papers which 1 
forwarded to McGregor, ere long they shall be again in 
> my possession, and himself in your custody. < — Jobson, 
what hour is it ? lEwit Fittie, i^.h. 
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Job, Not yet five, sir. 

Rash. That’s well: we have no time before us. 
IMake yourself rea^, and be well armed. 

Job, Armed !-*-There’8 no retreating; but if 1 had 
known I was to have used any weapon but the sword, 
of Justice, I’d never have given her scales into his: 
hands. . {Apart.) 

Rash. heayemeX [EsitJobson^ L.H,J-—M‘Gregor 
Is by this, time in' the Highlands. He stili believes me 
feithful to the cause 1 have hitherto so ardently encon* 
raged.and assisted; and those papeT3(which 1 nowre- 
gret having (committed to his care) will at least serve 
to<aid the delusimi. Cursed- in&tuation I yet 1 repine 
not, for 1 have the power to check the gaze of cunning, 
probe all hearts, and watch the varying cheek ; linked 
with success, it moulds each other’s weakness toYny 
wiil;—-such it hath been, and such it shall be now! — 
Rejected by her 1 loved, scorned by him 1 would have 
served, — tliey^hall at least find the fidse firiend and the 
renegade knows bow to resent such insults. — Ah I 

Enter Frank OsBAiiDisroNn, n.n.<‘^(RasMeigh 
starts^ but instantly recovers himself^) 

Frank, You ace well met, sir. 

Rmh. I am ^d to hear it.—>{Aside.y-J.h^‘a eariter 
than 1 expected; but Mr. M‘Vittie is prepared. 

Frank. 1 was about to take a long and doubtful 
journey in quest of you. 

Rash. You knowlittleof him you sought then. I’m 
easily tbuud by my friatids, still more easily by my iues: 
— on which am 1 to -class Mr. FranciaOsIlaldistone? 

Frank. In that of your foes, sir, your mortal foes^ 
unless youinsiaidly doju^ce tp my iatbek,by account- 
ing for his property. , 

Rash. And to whom am I, a memberbf yoitr fidher’s 
commareial establishinentj to^be ciNiipelled'to'giveran 
ed’ my proceedih|^ ? Surely, not to a young 
whose .exquishe taste, tor literature would 
discussione disgmtiag'Rnd' itointeUigible. 
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Frank. Your sneer, sir, is no answer ; you shall ac- 
company me to a magistrate. 

Rash. Bo it so yet,— no— were I iiicluicd to do 
as you would have me, you should soon feel which ot 
ns had most reason to dread the presence of a magisr 
tTato ; but I have no wish to accelerate your fate. 
Go, young lyian ; amuse yourself in yo*ir world <oi 
poetical imaginations, and leave tte business of life to 
those who understand, and can conduct it. 

Frank. This tone of calm insolence shall not avail 
you ! the name we both bear, never yet submitted to 
insiilU ^ . 

Rash* Right ! right ! you remind me, that it was 
dishonoured in ray person ; and you remind ihe also by 
whom ! — ^Think you 1 have forgotlen that blow, — ^ne- 
vef to be washed out, but by blood I I^or the various 
times you have crossed my path, and always to my pre- 
judice for the persevering folly with w'hich you 
seek to traverse sobemes, the importance of which you 
neither know, not are capable of estimating,— you 
owe me a long account ! and fe^ir not, there shall 
come an early day of reckoning, 

Frank* Why not the present? Do your schemes or 
your safety require delay ? 

Rash. You may trample on the harmless worm, 
but, pauses ere you rouse the slumbering veiioin of the 
folded snake* 

Frcfnk. I will not .be trifled with^ 

Rash. I had other views respecting yon ; but, 
enough. — Receive now the cluistisement of your 
lx)y i A insolence i ' — {Then draw^ and at the moment 
their suords cross ^ AF Gregor rmhes fora'ard from 
'L.H.u.B. and beats down their guard*) 

Camp. Hold ! stand off! 

Rash: McGregor 1 , . ^ * 

Camp. By the hand of my father, the JBrst man that 
strikes, cleave him td the brisfc^i-^( i o Frdifc.) 
Think you to establish your fether’e^cre^t by cutting 
your kinsman’s throat ? Or do yWfr^To Rash.) 
imagine men will trust their lives and fortunes, and a 
*|?reat political interest, with one that brawls aliout 
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lilos a draoken Gillie ? Nay, never look /^rim, or gash 
at me, man! — If you’re angry, turn the buckle of 
your belt bdhuid you ! 

Xutk. You pK««ie on my present situation, or 
^ou would hanjUy iUie to interfere where my honour 
IS concerned; 

Cbikjb, PranmieJP-oAnd what for should it be prc- 
suinii^? Ye nay be the richer man, Mr. Osbaldiv- 
tone, as is most Iflkely, and ye may be the more 
learned man, which 1 dispute not but you are nei< 
Iher a be|ter or a braver man than myself and i< 
will be news to me, indeed, when 1 hear you are half 
so good ! — And dare to«> ? due !-— Hout, lout ! — 
much daring there is about it. 

Ra^/i. (Aside.) What devil brought him here to 
mar a plan so well devised ? I must lure him to the toils. 

Camp, What say you ? 

Rash. My kinsman will acknoRrledge he forced this 
on me. Tm glad we were interrupted before 1 cb«is- 
tised -his insolence too 8evereIy,<~>Tbe quarrel was 
none of my seeking. 

Camp, Well then, walk with me,— I have news f«i 
you. 

Frank. Peurdon me, I will not lose sight of him, (ill 
he has done justice to my Cither. 

Camp. Would you bring two on your head instead 
of one i 


Frank. Twenty ! rather than again neglect my duty. 

Rash. You hear him, M‘Grcgor I— Is it my fiiuK, 
(hat he rushes dn bis fete I— The warrants are out 1 

6’amp. Warrants! curses on all such Instruments! 
the pla^e of poor <dd Scotland for this hundred year 
—but, comeon’t what will, I’ll never cemsent to his' 
being hurt, that stands up for the father that begot 
him. 

Rash. Indeed ! 


My oopscirace ^villhot Id me 



Your oottscience ! M'Gregorl 
^ Yes, my consciaicey sir ; 1 have such a thing 
me f — that, at feast, k one advantage you can- 
of. 
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Rash. You forget how long you and I have known 
each other. 

Camp. If you know what I am you know what 
usa^ made me what 1 am ; and however you may 
think, 1 would not change with the proudest of the 
‘oppressors that have driven me to take the heather- 
bush for a shelter. What^ow are^ and What excuse 
you have for being what you are^ lies between your 
heart and the long day. 

Rash. (Aside.) Can McGregor suspect? — ^has 

Vittie betrayed I 

Camp. Leave me, I say! you are more in danger 
from a magistrate than he !8.-«»And were your cause 
as straight as an arrow, heM find a way to warp it. — 
(Frank has persisted in not leading Rmhleigh^ and is 
withheld CampbeU.y^Teke your way, fOishleigh ! 
— make one pair of legs worth two pair of hands. — 
You have done that before now. 

Rash. Cousin, you ipay thank this gentleman, if 1 
leave any part or my debt to you unpaid ! and I quit 
you now, but in the hope that we shall soon inet^t again, 
without tile possibility of interruption. 

Camp (As Frank struggles to follow.) As I live 
by breads you are as mad as he ! Would you follow 
the wolf to his den ? — (Pushes Frank back.) — Gome, 
come, be cool ! ’tis me you must look to for that you 
seek ! Keep aloof from Rashleigh, and that pettifog- 
ging tlusticti-Glerk, Jobson ! above all, from Yittie ! 
— Make the best of your way to AbeKoil ;■ — and, -by 
the word of a McGregor, I will not se^ou wronged ! 
— R(;mei»bi^r the Clachan of Aberfoil! — (Campbell 
shakes the hand of Frank with great cordialiti/^ and 
Esceurd^ l*h.) 

SCENE Ih—The library at Osbaldistone Hall— (A 
knocking heard without. 

Ente/^i Fkkdbrick Vernon from the Pannely 
. L.H. with haste and dgUation. 

Sir F. I was not mistaken is the private 
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door. — {Knocking repeated^ li.H.) — Martha! Mar- 
tha ! 1 dread the purport of this unexpected visit ; — 

yet) what should 1 fear f Martha ! 

Enter Martha, r.h. 

Martha. I corae ! I come ! bless me, -rni all in f 
tremble ! 

Sir F. Is Diana in the next apartment ? 

Martha.^ Yes, truly, and full of wonder and appre- 
hension. ^ ^ 

Sir F. Hs^ste, and observe the appearance of this 
person. Question, but do not admit him till 1 know his 
errand.— Martha^ v h.] — ‘Can it be Campbell i 
— Rasblei,^h ? — No ! perhaps a courier from the Ear 
of Mar. — M y ho|x*s, in y existence bangs u^n a threafl ! 
either Scotland has her rights restored, or I have no- 
thing more to do with lim ! — Well ! 

Re-enter Martha, with a letter^ l.h. 

Martha, A gentleman,— a cavalier, — a — I know 
not what to call him ; — this, he said, would speak for 
him. — {Giving a letter ^ which Sir Frederick opens, 
and reads with citation,) — And well it can, K>r h( 
had scsMely bfeettn to say, Deliver that!” when he 
put spilPtd his panting steed, and dashed from tht 
wicket as if he had seen a warlock or a witch, instead 
of a decent looluifg lassie. 

Sir F, Uetmyed! ruined ! lost ! — Desire mj 
daughter to attend me. — \^Exit Martha^ — O 

villain, villain ! I hiidsuspfcions^ but little did 1 expocl 
so sudden, so fatal a confirmation ! This ilUadvised 
confidence in flashlcigh has ruined all. To yield; or 
to be taken now^ were but to lay our heads upon the 
block. But Uis yet too strong a cause to be gitomdoned 
tor the breath of a traitor’s tale! Promp^Rb and 
decMoti oflcn restore to health and vigour that which 
d^air would leave hopelessly to perish : I must hasten 
■Htetly to the flighlands. if our friends there are as 
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weak as some are false, but one course remains ; — an 
immediate escape to Fmnce. 

Enter Diana, u.h. 

Diana, Dear sir, what means this unusual sum- 
mons ? 

Sir Diana, our perils are now at the utmost ; 
you must accompany and share them with me. 

Diana. Willingly ! 

Sir F. Contemplate the dangers which .surround 
ns with firmness and resolution ! rely on the justice of 
heaven and the unshaken constancy of your own mind. 

Diana. I have been taught endunance, and will not 
shrink from it. What 1 have borne for your sake, 1 
caft bear againl^But the cause? — Some political 
st^cret ? 

Sir F, Y'es ; which your late rejection of Rash- 
leigh for a husband^ has induced him to betray — con- 
trary to the oath by which he bound himself/ Rut pre- 
pare instantly for your departure. 

Diana, hither to go ? 

Sir F. First to the Highlands: I must endeavour 
to see McGregor : — youshull know more when I have 
made my own arrangements. — I will relieve the dis- 
tresses of your cousin, Francis, if ^ssible: but the 
solemn contract that has bound me to liashleigb^ leaves 
the convent your whole and sole resource, unless, in- 
deed, you renounce the creed in which you have been 
educated. 

Diana, Forsake the faith of my gallant Others I I 
would as soon, were 1 a man, forsake their banners 
when the tide of war pressed hardest, and turn, like a 
hireling recreant, to join its enemies! — (Sir Frederick 
clasps her with transpofi to his bosofn^ and exil^ 
Yes, when the gathering cry is heard upon 
the hiltil^ere's not a Idssie but wUl share her hero’s 
danger, dtfd thu^ sing the praise of her gallant High- 
landman 
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SONG— Diana. 


{The Worda Burns,) 

A His^hl(tnd Lad my hte was horny 
The h(mUmd Lems he held in seprn / 
Bui he stiU was faithful io his clan^ 
My gaffani braze Jmn jffigklanSman, 


Sing heyj my brow John Hishlandmany 
SSfjgf hoy my braze John Mi^londman ; 
There^s not a man in a* iheelany 
Can match lef my bram Highlandman. 


With his bonnet blucy and tartan plaidy 
And good claymore down by hts sidcy 
The ladies^ hearts he did trepany 
My gallant braze John Bfighlandman, 

Sing heyy Sfc. iKmty n.ii. 


bChSE Ul ^Interior of Jean Alpine's Hut, 
ta the Pt^e of AberfoU.^Turf.fre, with 
branches of drjf mo<i,^A door, composed of 
basket-work, tn lieu pf plank.— Two square holes 
huw(^ofwttmics{ one stuffed wUh a plaid, the 
Othernmth a tottered great-coat. 


At ^ oak tabl^ near the f re, Mqjor Galbraith 

of the Letmose Iroope^p.—M^Stuarl, of the Hiah- 
land Infantry, wf^utg the trews, phich distin- 
guish him from Allan, aaot^r Highlander. In 
one corner lies a Highlmdbr Asleep y, his szmrd and 
target near him. 


M* Stuart. Enough { eAongh I Cfalbraitb.—rii 
...ir quart of usqurfrachi ^ brantly, with anr 
have worl^in han^^ jnst i^ow, and had 

Houtj man ! meat and mess never yet hin- 
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(lered work ! had it been my directing instead of this 
ftish — Rash — what’s the Saxon’s name ? 

Stuart. Have a care, Galbraith . — {Pointing to 
the sleeper.) — Don’t let the brandy be too bold for 
your brain. 

• Galb. I say the garrbon, and our troopers, with 
Saptain Thornton’s party, could have taken Rob Roy 
withoiit bringuig you from the Glens to Aberfoil here. 
— ^There’s the hand that ^piiid lay him on the green, 
and never ask a«flighlander for help. 

Allan. Come, come, 'tb time we were going. 

Galh. Goipgl wby^’tUh^re Thornton wasap^inted 
to meet us; besades, mind the old s^iw, — It’s abaiild 
moon, quoth Bennygask,-^no(her pint, quoth Leslie.” 
— We’ll not start till we’ve finished it. {Rises.) 

SONG/ — GAIiBRAlXII. 

A famous man is Robin Hood^ 

The English ballad^singei^sjou; 

But Scotland km a thief as goo^^ 

She has her bold Rob Roy ! 

A dauntless heart McGregor shews^ 

Ard toondPtous len^h and strength of arm; 

He long has (j^uelPd h(s Highbmd foes^ 

And Kept h%s frienA$ from harm. 

Chorm.^A famous mc^ 8;c. 

Mis daring tmod protects him stiUy 
Ear this — the robber^s simj^e plan^ 

Thai they should take^who hooe the will. 

And they sAoWd keep-^ko cm. 

And while Rob Roy is free to rone. 

In suiHmer*s he0 dm winter* s snows; 

The eagle he is lord above, 

And Rob is lord belom^ 

Ckorus^^A famous mm, Sfc. 

* The word* of this $oliff Are varied, for the purpose of being: 
.^et to Music, from the first lines of a Poem by Wordsworth, called 
^ Hob Kofs Grave/* 
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Jean M*Ai-pine is heard in loud expostulation with 
Faamk OsbaldistoNe and the Bait.ie. The 
parti/ look round ungril^^ and then at each other 
with surprise.— The sleeper raises his head, and 
discovers the features of Dougal.—IIe secures his 
sword and target, and resumes his position as the 
new comers enter, l.h. 

Jean. Indeed, eentlcmen, my house is taken up wi’ 
them that will not like to be intruded x>n. 

Frank. But, my good woman, we are dying with 
hunger. ’ 

BMie. Starving ! Six hours since I tasted a morsel, 
except the rough, tough legs of an old moorcock. 

(Crosses to r.ii. near the fire.) 
Jean. You’d better go farther than fare worse.* 
Bailie, I’ve other eggp ujkhi the spit. — I’ll not stir, 
woman. 

Jean, Well, well ; airilfttl mkn must have his way. 
—But 1 wash nay handi’on’%. 

Frank, I must make the best apology I, can to your 
guests, but as they am so few, I hope little will be re- 

3 uired for adding two mote to their Company. — 

^ean M’’ Alpine, i.h .] — (The Bailie has turned up a 
meal-tub, and seeded hknselfverj/ eomposedli/ near 
the fire.) 

Galb. You make yourself at hmne, sir ! 

(To the Bailie, who looks up . ) 
Frank, We usually to, sir— CyfdoenerBg.yr;— when 
wc enter a hoine of e^ertainmetit. 

Bailie. Pray, gendemmi, don’t be angry rwe are 
only bits of GiWi^w bodies, tmellinglo ^t ih some 
siller. 

M* Stuart, Did you not see by the white w&hd at 
the dooiv that the publie^faTOSe was occupied ? 

Frank. The’white wand i— I do not pretend to un- 
derstand^ the customs of this'eountry, but I am yet to 
leam hoW thrUU persons sbonld 'be entitled to exclude 
all otivw traveUers tVoro the only place of shelter and 
j^mshment for miles round. 
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Bailie* There is no reason for it, gentlemen 
mean no offence, and if a stowp of brandy will make 
‘ up the quarrel — 

Galb* Damn your brandy ! 

Bailie. That’s civil ! you seem to have had too much 
.’already, to judw by your manners. 

Stuart. We aesire neither your brandy nor your 
company, 

Galb. If ye be pretty men, draw « — ( Unsheaths his 
sword ;—>Allan^ Stuart^ and Frm^k do the same.) 

Bailie. {Starts up.) I am neither a pretty man, nor 
have I any thing to draw ; but, by the soul of rny la- 
ther, the Deacon, I’ll not take a blow without giving 
a thrust ! — {Runs to thefirej and seizes a red-^hot po- 
her.) — So, he that likes it, has it ! 

• (As the^ make a tilt at each other ^ Douga! 
starts up^ and darts between the Bailie <md 
]\P Stuart.) 

Doug. li,pt own self eaten the town-bread 
o’ Glasgow, and she’ll %!» for Bailie Jarvie at Aber<«. 
foil ; — troth, will she ! 

Allan. Hold I hc^d ! the quarrel’s not mortal,— 
and . the g^itlemen have given reasonable satisiUc- 
tion. 

Bailie. I’m glad id hear it. 

Galb. Well, wtU, as the gentlemen have shewn 
themselves men of fabnour— 

AB Stuart. But saw ever any body a decent gentle- 
man fight wi’ a firebrand before ?— Figh ! my bonnie 
pladdie smells lihe a singed sheep’s head ! 

Bailie. Let that be no luiideranqe to good fellow- 
ship ; there’fi^r always aplaister for a broken head if 
I’ve burnt your pladdie, I can mend it with a new 
one I’m a weaver. 

M^Sttmii But the next time you fight, let it be 
with your sword, and not fike a wild Indian. 

Bixitie. My conscjeneel every man must do as he 
can 1—1 was obliged to grip at the first thing that 
^oftered, and as I’m a Bailie,! wouldn't wish a better. 
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Galb. Come, fill a brimmer ! Iet*.s drink, and agree' 
like boDL'ht fellows! 

{Frank and Galbtaith have paused at the inlet- 
ference of Dougaf, teho leaves the hut during 
the parley, unnoticed. — Galbraith then turns 
to the table, after sheathing his sword .- — 
Frank does the same, and the Bailie replaa » 
the poker.) 

Bailie. Welt, now 1 find there’s no hole in inv 
(vame, I sha’ii’l be tbe worse for putting soraethim; 
into it. 

{Seals himself. — lie and Galbraith and Allan 
eonverse apart.— Andrew, with a letter in his 
hand, appears at d.f.i..h. terrifed for fear 
of intrmfing. — Frank beckons Him fonoard.) 

And.’Vm an honest lad, sir, — 1 would not part 
with yoiir honour lightly but, the — the — the — read 
that! 

Frank. ’Tis from Campbell !--(ifeoA.) — “ Thete 
are hawks abroad, and I cannot meet you at Aberfoil, 
as intended. The. bearer is faithful, and may be 
trusted; he will guide you to a place where we shall 
be safe, and free to took after certain affairs, in which 
/ hope to be your j^idamce. 

** Robert M^Gsegor Cahpbrt.l.” 

Hawks ! he means the government forces. — From 
whom did yon receive this i 

And. From a Highland devil wi’ red hair — ^that — 
that— (j4»rfre® perceives DougaFs head at the win- 
dow, L.U.) 

Frank. Have the Imrses saddled, and be ready at a 
minute's notice.— ( Dongaf, sOtiffied that the letto 
has been read, disappears.) 

And. De’il be in my feet if 1 stir a toe’s length lui- 
thcr; — ^to gang into Rob Roy’s country, is a men*' 
tempting o’Provtdence. t 

Frank. Wait without! one way ol* other 1 will de> 
tfQgine speedily. [ Exit Andrew, i. . u • . 
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Bailie. Let Glasgow flourish! — I’ll hear no lan- 
guage oflbnsivc to the Duke of Argyle, and the name 
orCampbell ; — remember the poker. — My conscience ! 
— I say, he’s a credit to the country, and a friend to 
our town and trade ! (They all rise.) 

• , Gulh. Ah! there’ll be a new world soon. — We 
slmil have no Campbells cocking their bonnets so high, 
and protecting thieves and murderers, to harry and 
spoil better men, and more loyal clans ! 

Bailie. More loyal clans, 1 grant you ; — but nobet- 
' ter men. 

Galb. No! (Laying his hand on his stcord- ) 

Frank. Pray, gentlemen, do not renew your quar- 
rel :-^in a few moments we part company. 

APSluarl. ThaPstrue; why should we make hot 
biupd ? But we are plagued and harried here, sir, with 
meetings, to put down Roy ! 1 have chased the 

M‘Gregor, sir, like a red deer !-— had him at bay, — 
and still the Duke of Argyle, gives him shelter it’s 
enough to make one mad !-!-but I’d give something to 
be sis" near him as I have bewi. 

Bailie. You’ll forgive mlTor speaking my mind; — 
but it’s my thought, you’d ha’ given the best button 
in your bonnet to have been as far away from Rob Roy 
as \ on arc now I — M y conscience ! ray hot poker would 
have Iwen nothing to his claymore. 

APSfuari. A word more o’the poker, and by my 
soul, I’ll make you eat your words, and a handful 
o’cold steel — 

Frank. Come, come, gentlemen, let us be all friends 
here ; and drink to all friends far away. 

SOJIG— Frank. 

(The. Wordsthiy. Burns.) 

Should auld acqtfointt^e/i^ forgot, 

And ne^^.brmghiio ? 

Shquldie^m^qnaiatance hefqrgidf 
And days oUang syne 
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ao^ BOT 
For auld Img s^nCf my friends^ 

For auld long syncy 
We’ll tak' a cup v kindness yet. 

For auld lung, syne. 

Cho. For auld long syne, S(c. 

An’ here’s a hand, my trusty friend. 

An’ m’e’s a hand a thine. 

An’ w^ll toom the stowp to friendship’s growth. 
An' days o’ long syne. 

Cho, For auld long syne, Sfc. 

An’ surely you’ll be your pint stowp. 

An’ surdy I’ll be mine i 
An’ we’U tak’ a right gude wUly-wachl, 

For auld long syne, 

Cho. For auld lane ^ue, SfC. 

^ fA Drum heard without.) 

Enter Jean M^Alpine, in alarm, Ii.h.d.f. - 
Jean, The red coats! the red coats! 

Enter Captain Thobnton, 


Capt. T. You, sir, 1 suppc^, are Major Ciialbtaith, 
of the squadron of Lennox Militia i And these Are the 
two Highland gentlemen whom I was appointed to 
meet iq,this place ? 

Gi0. You are right, sir ; Ciqptain Thornton, 1 bc- 
lievA^ " Will you time some refreshment ? 

Capt. T, I thank you, none? I am la^, wd desir- 
ous to make up time. I have orders to search frir^ and 
anesttwopefaaiisguili^oftiiAnRinaldepinotiQii. Do 
these ^tlenM^'belong to vootf^iiy? . V 

^^eir;— traveUere, sirj hmifril tij|veUers. 
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Capt T. My instructions are, to place under arrest, 
n elderly, and a young person : — ^you answer the de- 
brmtion. 

Bailie. Me ! take care what you say, sir ; take care 
i^hat you say ! — It shall not be your red coat, npr 
eirr laced hat, that shall protect you, if you put any 
ftront on me ! — I’ll convene you in an action of scan- 
lal and false imprisonment* — I’m a free burgess, and 
magistrate; — ^Nicol Jarvie is ray name, so was my 
alher’s afore me. — I’m a Bailie, be praised for the 
onour, and ray father was a Deacon. 

Galb. True enough ; his father was a prick-eared 
ar, and fought agamst the king at Bothwell Brigg. 
Bailie. My father paid what lie ought, and what he 
lougbt. Major Galbraith ; — since I know you, Major 
Talmaith ; and was an honester man than ever stood 
ipon your clumsy shanks, — Major Galbraith* 

Capi T. I have no time to attend to all this And 
on, sir, what may be your name ? {To Frank.) 
Frank. Francis Osbaidistone. 

CapU T. What I a son of Sir Hildebrand? 

Bailie.. No, sir ; son to a better man the great 
^Villiara Osbaidistone, Crane-alley, London, as Mn 
)wen has it. 

Capt. T. I am afraid, sir, your name only increases 
lie suspicions against you, and lays me under the nle- 
(‘ssity of demanding your papers. 

Frank. I have none to surrender. 

Capi. r. What is that now in your breast ? 

Frank. Q ! to this you are welcome ; — {Giving it.) 
-yet it may endanger — I have done wrong. — 

’ {Aside.) 

Capt. T. ’Tis confirmed I here I find you in writ- 
en communication with the outlawed robber M‘Gre- 


jor. 


Galb. Spies of Rob I 

M^SiuarL, Strap ’em todhe next tree ! 

Baitie. Gently, kihd gentlemen, 1 beseec)^ you 
J[^el'e’s no haste. 
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Franl . You will excuse my answcriiifi^ 

Capt, T. I>o voQj sir. know aii) tiling of this ? 
Baihe No., by mj soul ! 

Capt, T. fjcntlemen, jou arc waited for. — 
ficantff/ fa {Ja/braith^ ^c.) — I’ll thank jou to ordci. 
two sentinels to the door. 

[Kxeiwty (ialbraith^ M* St it art ^ S^c. l.k. 
Baitic* Sentinels! sentinels! What — 

Capt. T. I can hear no remonstrances: — the set- 
\ice I am on, gUes me no time for idle discussions. — 
Come, sir — 

Bai/ie. O, vei^ well, \er> well, sir. — You’re wel- 
come to a tune on your own hddlc, but if 1 don’t rnukc^ 
)oii dance to it before Tve done, mjj name’s not Jai- 
vio! — Gude save ns ! — Arrest a Bailie ! — a free Biii- 
gess — a Magistrate! — Mj conscience ! * 

h,H>fol/owing Capt, Thornton and Fianl 

SCENE JV.— TAc Clachan of MerfoiL^The hn 
on L.H. — Tioo sentineh paiadin^ be foie the dovt . 
— A few wiserahlfAookingf low*roofcd holds in 
various part^ under the craig^, which rise imnu- 
diatefj/ behind them^ interspersed with Inush- 
wood, <Src. The had of the scene exhibits th( 

^ distant Highland couniri/.^Part of a hotisi 
eom^picuous near the fioril^ on «,h . — The sol- 
diers are reposing in gioups : their arms piled u' 
the uppei end. 

Enter Captain Thornton, the Inn^ n.n,v.h, 

Capt, T Corporal, make the men fall in, — these 
gentlemen must be taken with us; — I cannot spaie a 
man to guard them here. Is the serjeaiit on the look 
out ? 

Corp, Yes, your honour* 

Copt. r. Come, my ladsf, get under arms ! — (T/u 
men put their pravuions in their knapsacks^ and ding 
their canieens.y^^l cannot be mistaken ;»the ^ 
infers must be the persons described by Hash- 
(bOsbaldislone* Yet his own relative, one would J 
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think, might have been overlooked* No, no; he is 
one that makes no exceptions! The self-interested 
-wretch that would have first bebrayed his country, and 
now his dearest friends, respects no tie of honour, 
kindred, or afiection. Sentinels, bring out your pri- 
soners ! 

( The sentinels enter the hut — At the same in- 
stani a* noise heard uiihout,* the Senjeant and 
two men dragging forward Dougal^ r.h.u.e. 
followed by the inhabitants of the villose ^ 
consisting of women and children^ with a very 
small proportion of young^ boys and old men, 
evidently infirm^ and clad in the wildest attire : 
they are ea^er for the safety of Dougal^ and 
, with diffiemty suppress their enmity to the 
• soldiers.) 

Doug. Oigh ! Oiffh ! 

Serj. Brin^ him along ! 

People. Oigh ! Oigh ! poor Dougal ! 

CanU T. Cease this howling, and let the man be 
heard. 

Serj. We caught this fellow lurking behind the 
Inn, Capta«n ; — he confesses to have seen Rob Boy 
within half an hour. 

Capt. T. How many men bad he with him, fellow, 
when you parted ? 

Doug. She cannot just be sure about that. 

Capt. T. Your life depends upon your answer. — 
How many rogues bad that outlawed scoundrel with 
him ? 

Dowfi*. Not above half so many as there are here 
now. 

Capt. T. And what thieves' errand were you dis- 
patched upon ? — {Dougal looks about as beset 
a iVA doubt and difficulty rascal, instantly I 

i’ll not give you time to hafeh a lie what errand ? 

Doug. Just to see what yoixr honour and the red 
coats were doing at Aberfoil.— this time Frank 
^ndthe BtdUe arrivG in fronts r.h.) 

' c 
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Bailie. Mercy on us ! if the^ liav’ii't jrri]}pcd the 
poor crmture Dougal. Captain, I’ll put in bail, 
sufficient bail, for that Dougal creature. 

Ci^t. T. You know him then! arc interested for 
bis safety ? 

Bailie, He did me a good turn when I was sore beir 
M»t, and I — 

Capt. T. Mr. Jarvie, you will plea'se to lecollcct, 
that for the present you likewise arc a prisoner. 

Bailie. 1 take you all to witness the Ca^in refuses 
sufficient bail ! — the Dougal creature has a good' 
action of wrongous imprisonment, and I’ll see him 
righted ! 

Capt. T. Mr. Jarvie, unless you keep your opinions 
to yourself, I shall resort to unpleasant measures. 

Bailie. My conscience I • 

{At this time Rob Roy^ in his Highland dress, 
but unarmed^ appears in the back-ground, 
R.H.v.B. and listens to the examination o/ 
Dougal.) 

Capt. T. Now, my friend, let us understand each 
other. — You have confessed yourself a spy, and should 
string up to Uic next tree ; — ^but, come, — if you will 
lead me and a small party to the place where yon lefl 
your master, you shall then go about your business, 
and 1*11 give you five ^ineas earnest to boot. 

Doug. Oigh! Oi|p! she cannot do that, — she'd 
rather be hanged 1 

Capt. T. Hanged then you shall be t 

Bailie. Hanged 1—My conscience! 

Capt. T. Corpoml Cramp! do you play provost 
marshall.— Away with him ! 

People. O bone ! O hone I 

{Corporal and Setjeant seize Dougal.) 

Doug. Stop 1 st*^ ! I’ll do his honour’s bidding. 

Seme. Y‘ou wiU ? Then you deserve to be hanged ' 
— ^Aiyay with hw, corporal 1 Away with him ! ‘ 

, Copt. T. It’s my bdief, sir, when your own tur# 
g^ves, you’U not be in so great a hurry. 
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Bailie. Me ? Mine ? — I’m a Bailie ! my fiither was 
a Deacon ! would you hang a magistrate ?— O, my 
conscience ! 

Doug ( PcrcefrtngAoh.) You’ll not ask her to gang 
further than Just to shew you where the McGregor is ? 

jCapl. T, Not a step. 

Doug. And the five guineas ? 

('apt. T. Here they are j 

Bailie. The Dou^l creature’s worse than I thought 
him ! — a worldly and perfidious creature !->My fetber, 
the Deacon, (rest be with Mm, honest man !) used to 
say, that gold slew more souls than the sword did bo« 
dies : — and it’s true,.— it’s true ! 

€apt. T. Mr. Osbaldistone, and you, Mr. Janrie, 
i floral and peaceable subjects, will not r^pret being 
detamed a few hours, when it is essential to the king’s 
service; — if otherwise, 1 need no excuse for acting 
according to my duty.— (To Dougtd.) — ^Now, ob- 
serM*, if you attempt to deceive me, you die by my 
hand ! 

Bailie, l^ord save us! 

{Here two sentinels place thenaeheson each side 
the Bailie, who looks at them with min/^ed 
anger and dismtwi — fhe same ceremony is 
observed with Frank. Dougal leads the^ 
march, taking on opportunity to exchange a' 
glmce of recognition and understanding with 
Hob.) 

Capt. T. March ! 

{Military Music, which dies away as the party 
gradually disappear^ Ji.u.v.n.) 

Enter Rob, z..n.u b. tmd as it ceases, RashiiBIOh 
advances from behind the hut, r.h. 

. JRob. Who’d have thought Dou^ has so much 
wnse under that ragged redpoll of ^ 

Mash. Did he act then oy your dkecdon ? 

Boh. TVoth ^d he }--«nd well acted k was 1— he’ll 
c9 
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lead the Saxon Captain iip the Loch ; but not a 'red 
coat will come back to tell what they landed in. 

Riuh, And their prisoners ; — my cousin, and the 
Bailie? 

iiod. They’ll be safe enough while Dongal’s with 
them. 

iSosA. Perhaps not. (Apart ■) 

Sob. Fetch my claymoy: and rifle some of you ! 1 
ihust away. 

Stuhi If Thornton has been fool enough to be led 
into an ambuscade: — this opportunity shall not be 
lo^l (Apart.) 

Rob. My dirk, and claymore ! I must attack these 
buzzards in the rear. « (A boy runs into the hut.) 

Rash, A word, McGregor 1 you told me your 
whrde force was disposed to watch the diflferent mr- 
ties sent to surprize you. 

Rob. 1 did ! 

Rash. How then have you been able to provide 
so suddriily, for this nhexpetried party of Thorn- 
ton’s? 

Rob. Look atonnd yon ! 

ilojA. Wellf 

Sob. Think you any but old men, women, and 
bairns, would stand idle when King James’s cause, or 
' M^Grei^’s safety neeided them ? Ten determined men 
might keep the pass eX Lochat’d against a hundred ; 
— and 1 sent every man forward, that had strength to 
wield a dirk mrdrawnibngger. 

Rash. Indeed !— Mdve on then ! 

- (Rob looht toward the din^on token by the sol- 
£ers t^he Soy , returns from the hut with his 
. Srk emd claymore, which are imtantly sntUch- 
Aim by Rashleigh.) 

*Now! Iiow! Galbraith.! M^ttfurt! 

' (The P&iple sh6^1*-~dShb^ sedt^ himself be-, 
tray edf 'spiings'’ upon Rashleigh, grips his 
sword-arm, andwrihehes the mrk from him. 

. tome Awfom, Go/ArmtA, rnttA ?Aree r>r 
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four dismounted troopers^ entevy i<«u. and 
level at Sob / — he pausesy— throws Sashleigh 
from him, and is darting qjfy on b.h. when 
Stuart meets him in tHe same mamei ,• 
and Allan, wUh infantrt/y fiUs up the back- 
• - ground.) 

Rash. Now, M*Gr^or, we meet as befits us, for 
the first time. 

Bob. But not the last! — Oh villain! villain! vil- 
lain ! 

Betsh. 1 should hotter have deserved that reproach, 
when, under the direction of an able tutor, 1 sought 
to introduce civil war into the bosom of a peaceful 
< ountry ; but I have done my best to atone ibr my er> 
rors. Galbraith, let him be mounted on the sanu* 
horse with the strongest trooper of our squadron, 
buckled in the same belt, and guarded on every side, 
’till he’s safi) in the garrison. {They bind Bob Boy.) 

Bob. There’s a nay of reckoning at hand ! tbmk 
on’t ! — dream on’t I—therc’s not a red M‘Gregor in 
the country, but this time forward marks you for a 
traitor’s doom;— there’s a day to come!— You ha\e 
uot yet subdued Rob Roy I 

Bath. Away with him ! 

FINALE. 

Highlandbas and Soloibus. 

High. Sr-) 

> Tramp, trump, o'er moss and fell, 
Soldiers.) 

Highlanders. JU^Oregor’s-) 

> found, 

Soldiers, The Robber's J 

‘Highlanders. AFGrcgorls | 

* > bound/ 

Soldiers. The TVaitor's } 

The waUing clans shall heay his knelt / — 
Waose battle cry. 

Was win or die !" 
c3 
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SOI 4 O.— Kattt. 

GuardtoH spirits of the bravcy 
Freedom grants the chieftain sme. 

FitU Cho. Trampj trampy drc, 

•[Exeunt, i..h. 

KND 09 ACT II. 


ACl’ III. 

SCENE 1. — A i omanfic pass, bordering the Tjoek, 
— On each side, precipitous rocks.— A track, 
winding along the water’s edge, under the base 
of the mountain, seen in the perspective. 

Captaiv Tuorntoii’b parljf mxreh in, b.h.— 
Frank, BaiiiIK Jarvis, Oougai., Sfc , 

Capt. T. Halt ! Front ! now, sir, you wish to 
i^ieak H ith me. 

Bailie. Yea, Captain, 1 crave that liberty ; and, tui 
the sake of all concerned, I’m sorry yon did not erent 
it a foil half hour |[one by ; but it’s my sincere advire, 
for the sake of yonr friends in ecneral, and myself in 
particular, that yod make the best of your way back 
a^in to a place of safety ; if mu do not, by the hand 
(ymy body, there isn’t one or us will go home to tell 
the tale. 

Capt. T. Make yourself easy, sir. , 

Bailie. Easy ! 1 can’t, sir t— he’ll have us all but- 
chered. (Apart ) 

Capt. T. As you are fHr^tds ofthegovemment, gen- 
tlc||^ you will be happy to learn, tmd it is impossible. 
tW'ni{i^ of ruffians can escape the measures now 
liiliillfli^pprtin tiiem. Yaiious stroi^ partieb from 



HACGBBGOR. o5 

the garrlwn, secure the hills in different parts : three 
hundred Highlanders are in possesion of the upper : 
while Major Galbraith and hb troopers occupy the 
lower t^e6 of thb country. 

Bailie. Ah! that sounds all ver^ well; — but, in the 
ilrst place, there’s more brandy than, brains in Major 
Galbraith ; in the next, 1 wouldn’t Wve you piace too 
much confidence in the Highlanders. Hawks wont 
pick out hawks’ eyes. They may quarrel among 
themselves, and give each other a stab with a dirk, or 
a slash with a 4&ymore now and then ; but take my 
word for’t, they are sure- to join in the long run, 
against all folks that wear breeches on their hinder 
ends, and have got purses in their pockets, . 

Capt. T. (Suddenly turning to Dougal.) The 
r)>Htc you have led us is dangerous, and therefore sus* 
picioiis. 

T)oug. Dougal didn’t make the road {—if gentle- 
mans would travel better ways, they should havc staid 
at Glasgow. 

jiar/te. That they tAonld indeed! < 

Doug. Your honmit* can’t expect to take the red 
Gregitrach without some danger. . 

Bailie. The Dongal creature’s right again. 

Capt. T. You d<^, if you have deceived me, I’ll 
blow your brains out on the spot. — Your caution, sir, 
shall not .go unr^arded; — (To, Ba^Cf ) — but we 
must proceed. 

Bailie, Proceed I — My conscience,!— there’s some- 
thirqi^ devilbh hard in being obliged to risk one’s life 
in a quarred with which we have no concerd. 

1.' sincerely grieve, that your kindness for 
me has led yon in^o perib,in a cause which b now so 
htqwless! 

Bailie* We mUy dhakc. hands on’t 1 Your troubles 
wittsoon be over, and I shall slnmher with my fotber, 
this Decusflw. V ' . . , , . 

2:w!)iNow, my lads, forward!. . 

Hfifrux MfO^Koott appears on the paiat qfidprqfect- 
o^roekj n.u.s.s. zeith dapmureandtargetp a 

c4 , 
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brace of pistols in her heU^ and wearing a man*& 

, bonnet and tartan plaid* 

Helen. Hold there !— Stand ! — {Captain Thomtm 
afaris ; the sMiers^ who have made a step forward., 
instantly regain their po5t7to».)~*'Tell me what you 
seek in the country of me McGregor ? 

Bailie. By the soul of my father, it’s' Bob’s wife, 
Helen ! there’ll be broken heads among ns in three 
minutes. 

Helen. Answer me ! what is it you seek ? 

Capt. T. The outiaw rebel, M‘Gregor Campbell. — 
Offer no vain resistance, and assure yourself of kind 
treatment. . We make no war on women. 

Helen. Ay, I am no stranger to your tender mer- 
cies ! Ye have left me neither name, nor tame ; my 
mother’s bones will shrink in their grave when mine 
are laid beside them ! Ye have left me neither house 
nor b>ld, blaidcet nor bedding, cattle to feed, or 
flocks to diothe. os you have tak^ from us all — all ! 
the very name of our ancestors you have taken from 
us, and now you come Sh* our lives ! 

‘ Capt. T. 1 sedr no man’s life, nor would I rashly 
lose my own. 

B(mie. New I, mme ! > 

Qmt. 31 You have therefore nothing to fear ; but 
should there bemiy with^ou, hardy enough to offer 
unavailuig resistasice, thetr own bloods be on their 
own hea£. A hundred guineiw for Bob Boy ! 

- . Helen. Fire ! ■ 

eapt. .T. Forward ! 

{The heads of the Highlanders appear above the 
' racks : — Jt voUey' is fired^ as Helen disap- 

pears.-— The first party of soldiers, led on oy 
aeerjeant, return tt. And rush forward. — The 
MaXe at the first distdtarge starts forward in 
^eat alarm, andstn^rhibles up a rock, Ii.k.s.b. 
Jhugid at the same hutant tAtacks Captain 
f^amton, drioes him the pass, and then 
^scends the rock to assist the Bailie, amidst a 
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^tattered and occmionalfire. — The drum and 
bugle heard incessantly, — As the tumuU sub^ 
sides in the distance^ Frank Osbaldistone ad- 
vances.) 

Frank, The contest has terminated ; and, I fear, 
•iatally for the assailants : but where is my poor friend ? 
1 saw him ip a situation of imminent danger, but I 
trust no random shot has confirmed his melancholly 
prophecy. 

Enter the Bailik, l.h.s.b* greUly disordered; the 
skirts of his coat torn off^ and ragged. 

Bailie, My conscience ! " 

Frank, Somewhat damaged, I perceive; but I 
heartily remice the case is no worse. 

Bailie, Thank you, thank you ! the case is nothing 
to boast of; — ^they say, a fKend sticks ' as clo$e as a 
blister; — I wish 1 had hxinA\iso,--^PuiHng himself 
to rights,) — W hen I came up to this cursed country,-—* 
forgive me for swearing l-^^n no oilt^l^iTand but 
yours, Mr. Osbaldistone, d^ye think ly^s feir, when 
my foot slipped, and I hung by the loins to the branch 
of a ragged thorn, to leave me dangling, like the sign 
of the Golden Fleece over the door of a MerCer's 
shop on Liidgate^faill «*D’ye think it was kind) I 
say, to let me be shot at like a regimental target, set 
up for balUpractice, and never once try to help me 
down? ; ‘ ^ 

Frank, My good sir, recollect the impossibility of 
my affording you relief, without ;assistance.*-^jElow 
were you abfe to extricate yourself? 

Bailie, Me extricate ! 1 should have hung there a 
twelvemonth, if it hadn't been for the Dougal crea- 
ture ; he cut off the tail8>of my coat, and dapped me 
on my legs again, ^ clean as if I had nevei^*been off 
them. But whatR^good thing broad cloth is! if my 
garments bad been made of a rotten French camblet, 
now, *twad n screaded like an old rag with such a 
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weight as mine; whereas, I bobbed and swung yoii> 
der, as safe as & bale of goods at the Salt-market. 

Frank. And where is Doogal now ? 

Bailie. Following yonr example, and taking good 
care of binisdf.~'He warned me to keep clear of that 
amiable lady we saw just now; and troth he’s tight- 
there again, fot Rob himself stands in ,awe of her, 
when her blood’s up. 

Frank, Do you know her ? 

Bailie, A d^ilish deal too well ; but it's long since 
we’ve-met, and it’s odds if she’li remember me. 

Ttco or three HiOHLANDEas rush forward., l.h. — 
Done All folhwwig. 

1$/ High. More Saxons! whiz a Imce o’ ball 
through ’em. 

Snd High. Three inches o’ cold steel ! 

Doug. {In centre.) Haud, haudl they’re friends 
to the Gre^nM^, ^ 

Bailie, Yes 1 1 care not who knows it, I’m.a McGre- 
gor! — We’re berth M.‘Grcgors.< 

Helen, followed' by her party^ advances down the 
passf R.H.u.E. to a march. 

Helen, En^ishmen, and without arms!-— that’s 
sUange, where there is a McGregor to hunt and 
•slay! 

Bodie. (Hesitating.) I-— I am very happjy^x- 
ceeding happy— to have this joyful opportunity — a- 
hera ! — ^this joyful occasion, of wishing my kmsman 
Rdna’s -wife~^W*a— (She look* at him with great 
coRten^F-A good, morning !^ 

! .'tMelm,: Is U'SO? ' 

You have forgotten mb, Mrs. Helen Camp- 

Helm, Howl CSampbeli! my foot’s hpon my na- 
tive heath, and my name is McGmgor. i 
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Bailie. Mrs* M^Gwgor, I beg pardoa : — I would 
crave the liberty of a kuisman to sakite you. 

Helen. What fellow art thoi^ that dare claim kin- 
dred with our clan, yet neither wear its dress or speak 
its language ? — Who are yoU^ that have the tongue 
and habit ofthc hound,^ yet seek to shelter with the 
deer? . 

Bailie. Why, my mother, Elspoth Macfarlane, 
was the wife of my lather, Nicol Jarvie; — she was 
the daughter of Parline M'acfarline, and Maggy Mac- 
farline married Duncan M^Nab, who stood in the 
fourth degree — 

Helen. And doth the stream of rushing water ac- 
knowledge any relation with the portion that’s with- 
drawn from it for the mean domestic use of those that 
dwell upon its banks ? 

Bailie. Perhaps not; but when the summer’s suii 
has dried up the brook, it would foin have that portion 
back again. I know you hold us Glasgow people 
cheap : but, lord help you, think what a %nre 1 should 
cut with my poor bare thighs in a kilt> and gartered 
below knee, — My conscience! — 1 have |l>cien service- 
able to Rob as 1 am, and might be more so, if he’d 
leave his evil ways, and not disturb the king’s peace. 

Helen. Yes, you, and such as you, would have us 
hewers of wood and drawers of water. You’d have 
us find cattle for your banquets, and subjects for your 
laws to oppress and trample on ; but now we are free, 
—free bv the very act which left us neither house nor 
hearth, mod or covering ; which has bereaved us of 
all,-^U but vengoEiiiGe ! 

Don’t q)eah of vengeance ! 

Helm. I will speak on’t, 1 willpribrm it; I will 
carry on this day’s work by a deed that shall break all 
bonds between M^Gregoi^andtbeLowlanders. — * 
Allan, Do^^l) hind t hese Sassenacks 
Eihd throw &em into the Highlr 
their H^hland kinsfolk ! 

Bailie. My conscience 1-^Lor 

Doug. To be sure, her pleasUi 
c6 
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Btttlie. Nay, nay. 

Doug- But they are Mends of the chief, as 1 can 
testify, and came on his assurance of welcome and 
safety. 

Melea- Dog! do you dispute my commands! should 
1 order you to tear out their hearts, and place them ‘ 
in each other’s breasts, to see which theip could best 
plot tre)|son against McGregor, would you dispute my 
orders? — (DistaiU voices are heard^ i>.h. singing the 
burthen of the Lament. >~Hark ! Hark ! what means 
that strain? — (,An emotion of alarm visible in the 
Highland grou'p. Helen becomes more agitated as the 
sounds approach.')— is this? Why a lament in 
the moment of victory ? 

Enter Robbrt,Hahish, andapart^of Highlanders, 
u'ith AfiLASTBR the minstrel, n.H. 

Robert, Hamish, where’s the M‘Gregor ? Where’s your 
father?— »(TAe^o»/ig men ^tmofe his captivity .) — 
Ah ! Prisoner ! taken prisoner t then M'Gregor dies ! 
‘Cowards, did 1 nurse you for this, that you should 
spare vour blood on your fiithcr’s enemies, — ^that you 
should see him prisoner, and come back to tell it ! — 

( Suddenly to Frank.)— Yow name is Osbaldistone? 

Frank. It is. 

Helen. Rashleigh ? {Presenimg a pistol.) 

Frank. No; Francis. 

Helen. That word has saved you. 

- {Puts the pistol in her belt.) 

Frank. Rashleigh is my cousin; but, fbr what 
cause I am unable to divine, he is my bitterest enemy. 

Helen. I’ll tell yon the cause. You have uncon- 
sciously thwarted him in love and in ambition. He 
robbed your father’s house of government papbrs, to 
aid a ^nse which he has this day deserted, and by 
ry has my husband fallen. Dare you carry 
1o these blood-hounds, fh>m the wife of 
our ftj^? 
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Frank. I am ready to set oat immediately. 

Bailie. So am 1. 

Helen. No, you must remain, ! have further Occa* 
sion for you ! — Bring forth the Saxon captain ! 

Frank. You will be pleased to understand, that 1 
‘came into this counti^ on your husband’s invitation, 
and his assurance of aid in the recovery of those papers 
you have Just now mentioned ; and my cmnpanion, 
Mr. Jarvie, accompanied me on the same errand. 

Bailie. And I wish Mr. Jarvie’s boots had been full 
of boiling-water, when he drew them on fitr such a 
damnable purpose. 

Helen. Sons, you may read your hither in what this 
young man tells us, wise only^ when the honnet’s <m 
his head, and the sword is in his hand. He never ex- 
changes the tartan for the broad cloth, but he runs 
himself into the miserable intrigues of the l^wlanders, 
and becomes again their agent, their tool, their slave ! 
— (Captain Thornton i$ledon,i,.a.v.*.) — ^l^utenongh 
of this. Now mark w’ell my message.— If-they injure 
a hair of the McGregor’s h^ — if they do not set him 
at liberty within the space of twelve hours,'.! will send 
tbi'm bacA.'their Saxon captain, and this Glasgow 
Bailie, each bundled in a plaidj anfl chopped into as 
many picce^ as there are checks in the tartan. ■ 

Bailie. Nay, nay, I beseech you send nosuchmes-' 
sage. 

Capt. T, (li.H.) Tell the commanding officer to do 
his duty, siiH. If .! have bemi deceived by these artfiil 
sava^s, I know how. to dieifor my error, without dis- 
giacmg the king 1 smve, or the country that, gave me 
birth. Bid him ikR waste a thought on me- I am 
only sorry for the poor ffillows whd have ffillen into 
such butcherly hanw. 

Bailie. Whist 1, are ypu weary o’your life ? O, Mr. 
Osbaldistone ! you’U give my service. Bailie Nicol 
Jkrvie’s service, a merchant and a magistrate o’Glas- 
gow, and tell them there are some honest mmi here in 
^eat trouble, and like to come to more ; ain! the very 
best thing they can do .for the good of all parties, u 



just to tet Rob-loose again, and make no more stir 
about it, 

Hekn, ReiaS«Smber my injunctions ; for, as sure as 
that sun shall sink beneath the mountain, my words 
shall be fulfilled. If I Wail, others shall wail with me ; 
— there’s not a Lady in the Lennox, but shall cry the* 
Coronach for them she will be loth to lose ; — tliere’s 
not a fa^er but shall sing, Weel awa’,” over a burnt 
barn-yaVd and an empty byre ;~fhere’s not a Laird 
shall lay his head on the pilloWal night with the assur- 
ance' of being a live man in the morniUg. — Conduct 
him on his way. — (She signs to one of her people * — 
The Bailie take^ leaoe bf Franks and he departs^ r^. h - J 
— Now, Altaster, the Lament ! the Lament ! 

LAMENT. 

O hone a fie! O hone a rie ! 

B^ore the sim hits sank to rest^ 

The turf will lie upon^his breast. 

O hone d rie / ^ ' 

The pride of all our line iJeplbre^ 

. Brave McGregor is no more ! 

O hone a rie ! Sfc* 

(She sinks in grief upon the rock in fronts 
R.u.u.n. — ‘TAe Highianddfs droop their heads, 
and lean on their arms, while the^ Lament is 
sung ^—at the close — ^ ^ 

Rob* (Heard withdut^ l.h. J Gregaracb ! 

Dquo AL rushes in, l.h. 

Dotm. Rob ! Rob Roy ! ' • 

(RoolfoT *’* reoehed in the arms of Ue~ 

with "o mid and emitting shout from the 
jES^hldnd party. — The' Bailie exhilarated 'to 
SjUj^hoit' pitch of joy from the deepest des- 

nfliil^Pniiiferegor l-^liusband ! — life ! 
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Bailie. But how ! how did you slip their clutches, 
Rob ? 

Passing the ford of-Avandaw; Ewan, of 
Briglands, cut the belt that bound us ; and 1 ducked, 
and dived down the river, where not one trooper in a 
■thousand would have dared follow me. 

Helen. And how fell you withm their grasp ? 

Rob. By him, who has placed a brand where be 
swore to plant the olive ; — Rashleigh Osbaldistone. 
But were be the last and best of his name, may the 
bend keep me, when next we meet, if this good blade 
and his heart’s blood are not well acquainted. 

Bailie, Well, there are as many slips between the 
throat and the ^llows, M there are between the cup 
and the lip.— I’m like a dead man restored to life! 

-Rob. Drink, lads, drink, and be blythe! 

(Dougal passed about horn cups and cans; — Ihc 
music strikes, -^The Bailie shakes hands with 
Rob, who pledges him zeith cordiaUtu. — The 
group form themselves^ and dance the High- 
land fling, during the chorus. — The Bailie 
enraptured at his escape from danger, joins 
the fkmcers.) 

CHORUS AND DANCE. 

Roy's Wife of AldivaUoch, 

Ron's Wtfe of AldioaUoch, 

•w We can be 
As blythe as she, 

Dancing now the Highland Walloch ; 

Drink and dance, ana sing jet’ glee, 

Joy can never mak us weary ; 

Rob is frde the sodger free, 

And Hden she has f and her dearie! 

Roy's Wife^ dfc. 

(Scene closes them in.) 
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SCENE VL.^Wild Scenery in the neighbourhood of 
AberfoiL 

Enter Frank Osbaldistone, l.u. 

Frank. I fear I have dismissed my guide too early 
Every step 1 have taken since his dej^rture, renders 
my way to Aberfoil more intricate. The twilight 
darkens rapidly, and each succeeding moment the 
surrounding objects wear a different feature, change- 
ful as my fortunes. 

SONG. — Frank. 

O! life is like a summer flower^ 

Blooming but to wUher; 

O love is like an April hour^ 

Tears and smiles together. 

And hope is but a vapour light j 
The iover^s worst deceiver / 

Before him now it dances bright^ 

And now^ His gone for ever ! 

Ojoy is but a passing ray, 

, Eaters* hearts beguiling ! 

A gleam that cheers a winterH day^ 

Jiist a moment smiling ; 

But though on hopeless dark despair ^ 

'y The threekd of life may seter^ 

Yet while it beats^ dear maidfT swear^ 

My heart is thine for ever 1 " 

Ent&r Sir Fredbrick Biana Vernon, r.h. 
muffled in horsemenH cloaks. 

Sir F. Soho, friend, whittier. go you? 

Frank. To Aberfoil : can “you direct roe ! 

SirF.^ Turn the |H'<;gecti|E|g. Tock on your left, and 

K ro^ige lies before ,yoi*, {Cro$ses to li.H.) 

I thank youi. ^a.retnro, let roetidvise, if you 
^ hbrthwai^, to tnwt tUl tibe jfi^sscs are o^n ;->>■ 
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there has been some disturbance in this neighbour- 

Sir F. We have heard so the soldiers had the 

worst, had they not ? . i 

Frank. Yes ; but in another quarter, the Outlaw, 
called ^b Roy, has been captured. ^ 

Sir F. Know you not, Rob Roy has again escaped ? 
jFV-on*. Escaped ! I rgoice to hear it ! that circum- 
stance will at once secure a friend of mine from dM- 
ger, and prevent my being detained by a commission 
with which I was entrusted in his behalf. 

Sir F. Who are you ? What is your name ? 

Frank. My name can be of little consequence to an 
utter stranger. . . , , . • 

Diana. Mr. Francis Osbafdistone should not sing 
hisjavourite airs, when he wfehes to remain conceal^. 
Frank. Miss Vernon ! at such an hour, in such a 

lawless country ! . , . • 

Sir F. Now, Diana, give your cousin his property, 

and waste no farther time. 

Diana. But a moment, sir ; but one moment, to say 

tarcwell. r b> 

Sir F. Riimcmber, ’tis your last. 

i-VowA . Our last I . , ,, 

Diana. Yes, dear Frank ; there is a gn^P^ between 
us ; a gulph of absolute perdition.— Where we go, 
you must not follo^y-What we do, you 
share in. Take from my hand these eventful pai»« • 
—poor Scottod has lost her freedom, but your fr- 
ther’s credit will at lea^ be restored.^ , iv. „! 

Frmk. And is there no way in which I may be al- 
lowed to shew my gratitude ? 

Diana. Alas I none ! adieu ! be happy I 


SONGii»“DiANA. 

ForUm and broker^^art^, 
I weep ww iost adieu . ' 
And sigh o^erjoj/ deparledt 
TM timi can ne'er tatea. 
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FaretoeU! my Ime^ Ilearoethee^ 

For tome far distant shore ; 

I^et no fond hope deceive thee,— 

We part to meet no more ! 

Tho* grief ma^ long oppress thee, 

Ttour lore Fit ne’er resign / 

My lateti sigh shall bless thee. 

My last sad tear he thine! 

Farewell ' my /ore, <S*f. 

\Exeunt ; Diema, t.ii. Franks r.h. 

.. «CENE Alpine's Hut, 

Bailib Jabvib discovered at the table, r.h. 

Bailie, Well, after the it Irw been my lot 

to buffer this bleised {1 .iy» n eup o’biandy dot's no 
barm. My cousin Rob is bringing up bis family to 
an ill end: and as fur my coubin Helen I M\ con- 
8cieB0e!--(^)rW'^*-)““Thank Heaven, I shall soon 
leave this dolefttl country. 

Enter lt0« Ror, t.u. he tils down opposite to the 
Bailie. 

J^b again ! why, the man’s like a bogle, a ghost ! 

Rob, 'Twiis business that made me follow you so 
quickly, Bailie, and business waits for no man ; — there 
IS the payment I promised you. — Never say a High* 
lander belied his word. 

Bailie. You’re an honest roan, Rob;— .that is, 
vou’ve a sort of honesty, — a kind of— -Rob you’re an 
honest rogue. 

Rob. Come, come, take your money, and your cup, 
and say no mote about it. < 

Bailie. Well, here’s your health, and my cowati 
Helen’s, and yoUr two hopMhl sons, of whom imw« 
anon.— (l>rfnir;«) — ‘As to lielen, her recqition of i , « 
tkk blessed day, was the north side of friendly, thar't 
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Hob. Say nothing of her, but what is befitting a 
friend to si^, and her husband to hear. 

Baibe. Well, well, we'll let th^t flea stick by the 
wa* ; but 1 must tell you, that your sons are as ign«u 
rant as the very cattle you used to drive to market. . 

Bob. And where was I to get them teachers ? 
Would you have me put on the College-gate of Glas- 
gow, “ Wadted a tutor for the chSflrcn of Rob Roy, 
the outlaw ?” 

Bmlie. Why, not exactty ; but you might have 
taught them something. 

Rob. 1 have. — Hamish can bring down a black 
cock on the wing, With a single bullet ; and his bro- 
ther drive a dirk through a two-inch deal boaid. 

Bailie. So much the worse ; but I have been think- 
ing; Rob, to take them 'prentices ; — (Rob starts on- 
and 1*11 give you back your two hundred 
pound for the satisfaction. . > 

Jtab. Whatlr^ hundred. thousand devils! — the 
son’s of M-‘Gitgor weavers I I'd spomx.see every 
loom in Glasgow, beams, tiaddles, and shmtles, burnt 
first in bell fire I 

Bailie. My conscience I — well, you needn't grm 
your dirk, as though you were going to drive it through 
me : 1 am not a two-inch dem board. . 

Bob. Give me your l^d.— fYou mean well, .but you 
press over hard on my temper. Consider wbai I have 
been, and what 1 am become; above all, consider that 
which has forced me to become what I am. 

.Enter'FnANCis Obbaloistomb, l.h. 

Frank. Ah ! McGregor, and Mr. Jarvie,— both 
rafe I- * 

Rob. Ay, and like to keep so ; — the worst hour is 

f’tSt. 

'BaiUe. It has left behind it>plenty of sore bones ; 
.i;^t a man mustn't expect to carry the cdmfortsnfthe 
Vi^market his tad, when he comes Tisiting bis 
rHighland kinsfolk. 
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’ Rob. {Aside to Frank.) Your father is now in 
Glasgow ; send the packet to him, by Mr. Jarvie. 

Frank. My &ther! — How knew you this ? 

Rob. Dispatch your business, and follow me. — Y on 
shall see the moonlight on the mountain. — You shall 
hear — 

Bailie. What ? 

Rob. The night-bird scream ! — Will you listen to 
her bodingS now the mist is on the bnie, and the 
spirit of the Gr^rach walks I — but I forget ! you 
mean kindly. — Farewell, cousin; — farewell; — {Shaken 
bands with the Bailie, who is much affected.) — I 
would speak with yon alone;-— (To Frank.) — follow 
me towards the Jx>ch. 


JBrit, I.. 11 . making; a sign of dispatch to Frank. 

Bailie. What did Rob say ! 

Frank. Something concerning these papers. 

Bailie. Ey !— Papers 1 why, by the sou of my father, 
Rob is an honest! — Stay I — (Frank tears oven the 
pocAret.)— Here’s Mr. Owen’s list, — Catch’eni and 
Whittington 706,” delightful I— “ Pollqpk and Peel- 
man 8— 7,”— Exact ; — “Grubb and Grinder”— 
right to a fraction ! Lord save us, what’s this ? “ Will 
of Sir Hildebrand Osbaldistone, in ^ivour of his ne- 
phew, Francis ?” — Mv conscience ! 

Frank. Is it possible ? 

Bailie. True, as I’m a Bailie ! 

Frank. This then, was the cause of Rashleigh’s un- 
relenting hatred. 

Bailie. No matter— we’ve got the stuff, praise be 
blest I We’ve got the stuff! 

Frank. Mr. Jarvie, 1 entrust these documents tc. 
your care, as, henceforward, the sole agent of my fa- 
ther’s concerns in Scotland. Take some repose, and 
set forward early. 

SaUta, Sole agent 1 Mr. Osbaldistone, —(Rotring ) 
I’ll not afo^t to disclaim hdving done my best to de- 
nyrvn tlia fovours of my friends iii Crane Alley, Lon- 
pta I or, that the recompense will not be highly ad- 
Hgngeous to Nicol Jarvie, merchant and magistrate, 
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of the Salt-market in Glasgow-^bnt, I trusty you 
say as little as need be, of our pranks here among the 
hills ;--lhe members of the Town Council mi^tnU 
think it creditable, for one of their body to tight with 
a red-liot poker, or to hang dangling like an old scare* 
crow over a potatoe garden* 

Frank. Fear nothing, sir, on that score* Your 
kindness deserves, and shall receive every expression 
of the most grateful sentiments ; but let me beg of you 
to lose no time in returning home. 

Bailie. That you may swear; and the next time 
you catch me out o*heanng o’St. Mungo’s bells, may 
Ilob Roy sleep with his ancestors, and I— marry his 
widow ! — My conscience ! 

[^Exeunt; Franks l*h. Bailie^ r.h. 

tt 

SCENE IV .— view of the bmks of the 
Loch. 

Enter Rashleigh md Jobson, i<.u. in great alarm. 

Hash. Am 1 ever to be pestered with these coward 
fears ! 

Job. For heaven’s sake, ar ! if.you kill me 1 must 
speak. Except oor own people, we are entirely un« 
supported ; the government forces are all withdrawn. 

Hash. Poh ! for that very reason we shall not be 
suspected ; — on that very cwcumstance alone, we 
might build our surest hojpe. This ruffian will not 
now supp^ it possible he is watched, and least of all 
by me. Did you overhear their conference in the hut ? 

Job. Partly, , 

Hash. And you are sure my cousin s in possession 
of the.packet 2 

Job. Certain. 

JlMk. Does he accompany that ffiolish ma^tnite 
to Crlasgow ? • 

Job. 1 think not.: fearing to be so^ised, 1^ wiUi' 
^ew some pices from the hut, aod'^i^died in the 
'deepest shaoe j .pcesentiy I looks irou^d ter- 

rjfied.) 
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Rash. Saw nho? 

Job. {In a subdued lone.) Rob Roy | In a fi*w mi- 
niiteft Mr. Frank joined him, and they walked awaj 
hastily towards the J^och 

Rash. To moet Diana and her &ther in the cave. 
Well, let them meet ; — I’ll wait till M'Grogor and he 
band depart, then spring upon, and crush them in thr 
very nest where their venom was engendered.* Did 
you place Wingfield in the track, to prevent the retreat 
of Sir Frederic, and the proud dame, his daughter ? 

Job. 1 did, sir, exactly as you directed ; and all thr 
rest are within call. — Hush ! hark 1— (i>o«ga/ has sud- 
denly appeared, l.h. he instantfy falls flat, Ihrotoine 
at the same lime his plaid entirelif met' him.) — As 1 
live and breathe, I heard a step ! 

Rash. The echo of your own footfall. 

Job. No, no! as I’m an honest man, — that is, 
as I’m a sinner, — 1 beseech— I implore you to quit 
this place. 

Rash. Never, till my purpose is accomplished. 
Death alone shall defi^t it. Curses on the chance that 
brought him to Diana’s presence ; — that ever brought 
him to my fother’s house ! — ^tot 1 will not sutfer singly ; 
the disappointment and misery they have indicted 
upon me, shall be shared by them, in all its bitterness. 
—Who’s there? 

JSnter Laucih WiMOFiBt.D, n.ii. 

Xatneie. Word has passed, that the Highlanders 
are preparing to move. 

Rash. Lose not a moment. — Remember, if there 
be lives sacrificed in the business we are u{x>n, youi 
evidence must justify the act, as necessary to the sub- 
jugation of treason. Now, be resolute aud be silent. 
[Eait Rashle^h, r,b. followed by Lancie and 
Jobsoa i^Dougal looks after them from-bt- 
sutalh kU phsidf^-rises cautiously, and fo!-^ 
■ limsi 
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SCENE V.’^The cavcy the mouth at the upper end 
opening to the Loch^ and opposite mountmm, 
— The moon risings illuminates the distant see* 
nert/j and part of the mouth of the cave. 


Enter Rob Roy and Frank, l.h. 


Rob. Let me now speak of my own concerns : my 
kinsman said something of my boys, that sticks in my 
heart, and maddens In my brain; — ’twas truth he 
spoke, yet I dared not listen to it; — twas fair he 
offered, yet I spurned that offer from very pride. My 
poor bairns ! Tin vexed when I think they must lead 
their father’s life. 

Frank. Is there no way of amending such a life, 
and thereby affording them on honourable chance 
of— 


Rob. Vou speak like a boy !— Do you think the old 
gnarled oak can be twisted like the green sapling ?— 
Think you I can forget being branded as an outlaw, 
— stigmatized as a traitor,'— a pri^e set umn my 
head, and ray wife and femily treated as the dam and 
cubs of a wolf? The very name which came to me 
from a long and noble line of martial ancestors, de- 
nounced as if it were a spell to conjure up the devil ! 

Frank. Rely on it, the proscription of your name 
and family is considered by the Englhih as a most 
cruel and arbitrary law. 

Rob. Still it is proscribed; and thejf shall hear of 
my vengeance, that would scorn to listen to the story 
of my wrongs.— They shall find the name of MKlre- 
gor is a spell to raise the wild devil withal.— Ah I— 
God help me ! I found desolation where I left plenty ; 
— 1 looked east, west, north, and south, and s^w nei- 
ther hold, nor hope, shed, nor; sheltei?^,— -sp I e’en 
polled the bonnet o’er my brow, buckled the broad 
sword to my side^ took to the mountmniiuid tb^ glen, 
^and became a broken man!r-*But wky 
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of this ? — ’Tis of mj children^ of my poor bairns I 
have thought, and the thought will not leave me. 

Ffanl, Might they not, with some oivsistance, find 
an honourable resource in foreign service? If such be 
jour wish, depend on its being gratified. 

Rob* {Stretching one hand to Franks and parsing 
the other across hh e^es.) — 1 thank, I thank you. — 
1 could not have believed that mortal man would again 
have seen a tear in McGregor’s eye. We’ll speak of 
this hereafter ; — we’ll talk of it to Helen : — but 1 
cannot well spare my bojs yet ; — the heather is on 
fire. 

Frank. Heather on fire !«— I do not understand. 
Rob. Rashhngh has set the torch ;~lct them that 
ca^ prevent tlie blaze. — {March Aeu/rf.) — Ah ! thej 
come ; — then all’s well ! 

Frank, I comprehend. — {Seeing the approach of 
the Highlanders,) — The Clans are assemoiing, and 
the defection of Rashleigh has hut hastened this long- 
expected insurrection. 

{The M^Giegoi Highlanders enter ^ Ilamish 
and Robert directing ihar movements ! — He- 
len confers with Rob Rai/y r.h.u.k.) 

Rob. Have you seen Diana and Sir Frederick on 
their way ! {Apait ) 

Helen. 1 have. — ^Stranger, you came to our un- 
happy country when our bloods were chafed, and oui 
hands were red; — excuse the rudeness that gave so 
lough a welcome, and lay it on the evil times, not 
upon us. 

Rob. Helen, our friend has spoken kindly, and prof- 
fered nobly : — our boys — our children — 

Helen. I understand ; but no, no ; this is not the 
time ; besides, I, — ^no — ^no— I will not — cannot pari 
from them. •• 

J^xank. Your separation is not required ; — leave 
Umjlpuntry with them. 

Quit the laud of my sires! — never! Wild 
and hopeless, the world has not a 
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tint roiild (’oiisolr me for these rude rocks and glens 
u hejethe remembrance of our wrongs is> everswectcncd 
1)V the iccollectiou of our revenge. 

DihiL M^Ciregor ? 

Iloh, She sa\s truly; ’twas a vain project. — We 
i umot follow them ; — cannot ])ass with the last ties 
that Hinder. life enduriible. Were 1 to lose sijjht of 
iiij native hills, iny heart would sink, and ray arm 
would shrink like tern i’the winteiN fiost. No, He- 
h‘n, no; — th(‘ heather we have trod on while living, 
shall bloom over us when dead ! 

{H(h n Ihuncs heisdf into his arms,) 

FniJiL. 1 grievethatiii) opportunity ofserving those 
who have so greatly befiiended me, is incompatible 
wjlh then prospects and desiies. 

Rob. Farewell! the best wish M^Ciregor can give 
his frhmd is, that he may see him no more. 

//< IciK A mother’s blessing ! — iiir the only kind- 
mss shewn for years to the blood of McGregor — ^he 
n|)on you I Now, farewell ! — Forget ipc, and mine for 
<'\ei ! 

Ftank. Forget! Impossible! 

I/(l(n, All may be forgotten but the sense of dis- 
honour, and the desire of vengeance, 

Rob. No more: — strike! 

(Maxh. — The Jlighlanders fife thtou^h the 
month of the cave^ u.ii , — ikoheii and tfamish 
MHj) e^'or sit etch forth their hands to Franks 
as thiy pass it the inarch; — Helen and Rob 
Roj/ each fake leave of hhn with cordiality and 
reard^ and cscennl lhrous;h the cave, u.ii.j 

Frank. What a wayward fate is muic I My father’s 

K ace of mind is happily restored, but mme, with 
iana, is for ever lost ! 

• 

KAsiiiirinii appeals al the back of the cave, l.h. 
and Si eing Vtank, conceeds himself. * 

What noise ? Surely I heard — ^No, they have left me I 

D 
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{The boats are seen passing the Loch, from 
B.H. to Ti.H. with the Jfign/andets.) 

They are passing the Loch:— I shall see them no 
tliiore! 


OlAHAomlSia FnBDBRicK Verxon, r»sA tn, l.u. 
* greatly tdarmed, . 

JDiana. Gone! McGregor,— Helen, our friends 
gone! 

Sir Fred. Embarked already ! then my coarse is 
ended! 

Fremk, Amazement ! Duma Vernon, and — 

Ditma. Her fiithcr! her unhappy, her wretched 
fiither ! Oh Frank ! we are beset by enemies on evciy 
8ide}ll»»tho only path by which we could escap:*. Vs 
guarded. 

Frank. No danger shall befid you here. 

Sir Fred. Do not involve yourself in my fate ; — 
protect my child, but leave me to su !h‘r ; I am femiliai 
with danger, and prepared to meet it. 


RilSHiiBiGH advances, from l.h.u.c. 

1 

jShwh, Meet it then, here, 
fiathleighl 

{Diana turns from him, to her father's arms.) 
Mash. Ay, I come to repay the various obligfhions 
MllRmred on meby my He beckons onLan- 

iW Wingfield, fobsoa. Sec. ^r.) — ^Apprehend Sir 
imdtvidk VOrnoo, Duma Vernon 

> Fitmtiil Oebaldistone, aiders and abetters oftrra« 

I ilUlllifaligll, thou art too great a villain for 

‘ ■ tlw. 

your spleen} my gentle cousin ; 
lots an estate and a mistress in one 
of your prisoners if my con> 
oobI lady, thank your minion there. 
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MACGREGOR. 

Frank. 1 never gave you cause. 

» Rash. ’Tis fklse ! — In love,— in ambition,— in the \ 
paths of interrst, you have crossed and blighted me 
at every turn. 1 was born to be the honour of my 
father’s hou%,— 1 have been its destruction, and die* 
grace ; my very patrimony has become your’s but, 
if you overlive to possess it, the dt*alh-curse of him you 
have thus injured, stick to it ! — ^Ahi 
Rolt. {Enteting.) Gregarach! 


Kob darts }», and confronts Rashfeighf who instantly 
levels a pistol at him; it flashes in the pan.-^ 
JJighlanders., led by Dougal, appear at the 
mouth of the cave. — Rashleigh's party shout 
Rob Aoy!" and defend themselves^ merdyfo 
effect their retreat^ Dougal attacking Losude^ 
c(c, Sfc. 


Rob. Now ask mercy, for yonr soul’s sake ! 

Rash. Never! {Standing on his guard.) 

Rob. Claymore ! — Die, traitor, in your treason ! 

( Short and rapid conibat — RasMeighfeMs, and 
is caught by Dougal^ who returns at the mo- 
ment, and by simid from Rob, is borne off^ 
Ji.H. — Helen, wUh females, enter towards 
close of the tumult, r.h. and Bailie Jaroie 
runs ots, confused, ) 

Bailie. Gudesave ns! what’s here to dot I toot 


I’ve lost my way. 

Frank. Mr Jarvicl 1 thought you were tNlllMS 
road to Glasgow. 

Bailie. So did 1 ; but, troth, the whiskey fahs 4e> 
ceived n^e. — My conscience ! to thiak df a hlM;h(<ll[ftl 
Imiiig his head, and losing his horse too ) A 


called Jobson, dismounted me just now ik a MMLdiw 
gallop’d off, as though iny coiwin Hetoto ‘ 


hiB^iSees Helen 

Sir F. Brave Highlander I yOu ‘ 
than my life you have preserved i 
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young man, (To Fr^k .) — ^have proved yonrsplfivor 
thy of mj child, and lo you 1 give her Bid whenc:^' 
this unexpected aid? I surely saw the boats d<*i)iirl.— 

{To Hob.) 

RoIk With half my band, no more. l>oii£;al ovei- 
heard, and fortunately apprised me of Rtislih‘ii»h’s in- 
tentions, .uid 1 kepi up the appearance which deeojCil 
the villain to his own siirire. 

Ilihn. {To Frank.) By Sir Fiedeiiek V'ernon’s 
means your father^s house has been presei \ ed ; that 
consideration must induce his honouiakle mind to coi . 
/inn the gift you prize, and endeavour to oblani from 
the government a remission of the law, in fnonr of a 
iiobhM'iieiny. {Pointinf^ io Sir Frederick.) 

Rob. We shall rejoice in your happiness, tlipugh 
we may not share it. If in such moments, you ever 
think upon MKaVegor, think kindly : — when you cast 
a look towards poor old Scotland, do not forget lli’b 
Jftoy f 

FlNiLE. 

Pardon now the bold Ouilaxo^ 

Rob Roy M^Grep^oXy O! 

Grant him merci/^ gew/Ze? a\ 

Rob Roy^ KPGregor^ O ' 

Let your hands and kemii^ a^rre^ 

Bet the Highland Laddie free^ 

Mak us sing xef muckle o^lec^ » 

Rob Roy M* Gregor y Ol 

#Va»A« Lons the State hath doom'd his fa\ 

^ Rbb Roy 9 

Still he spur ned the hatefu^ law, 

Sob Roy, Sfc. 

Skfeis tsm for (heir tountry die, 

BrHons^foe they flee, 

if II 



Dimuu ScoUawPh fear^ and Scoilmd^s pridi , 
JRob iioi/j ax. 

\o7/r altar d must now abide, 

Rob Itoi/, 

Lion^ your favours hd been mine. 

Fax ours I will ne\r resign— 

IVflioinr then for auld tanfi^ 

Rob Roy McGregor, Ol 

Cho. Pardon note, ^c. 


, IhsposUton of the Characters when the Curtain falls. 









